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PREFACE. 


Ths  following  Collection  contains  a  greater  nuni« 
ber  of  hymns,  and  probably  a  greater  variety  of  topics, 
than  any  compilation  hitherto  made  for  the  use  of 
Universalist  churches  in  this  country.  I  will  not 
aay  that  it  excela  also  in  the  character  of  the  selec- 
tions. It  is  hoped,  however,  that  in  this  respect  it 
will  be  found  equal  to  other  workaof  the  kind,  Justly 
approved  among  us. 

It  has  been  my  aim  to  furnish,  1.  a  good  supply 
of  hymns  for  exercises  purely  devotional ;  3.  hymns 
adapted  to  every  special  occasion  that  may  be  ob- 
served in  our  churches,  or  occur  in  the  labors  of  the 
ministry ;  3.  hymns  on  all  the  subjects  commonly 
urged  from  our  pulpits,  so  far  as  they  are  compatible 
with  the  spirit  of  sacred  song  -,  and,  4.  hymns  for 
private  and  domestic  une. 

In  selecting  for  these  purposes,  I  have  paid  partic- 
ular attention  to  what  I  deemed  correctness  of  sen- 
timent on  ail  of  the  important  points ;  allowing,  how- 
ever, free  scope  to  poetic  figure  and  imagery,  in  the 
form  of  expression.  With  regard  to  character,  style, 
&c.,  it  has  been  my  wish  to  exclude,  on  the  one 
hand,  all  effeminate,  insipid  nicety  —  every  thing  in 
which  cordiality  and  fervor  are  sacrificed  to  formal 
correctness ;  and,  on  the  other,  ail  downright  awk- 
"^ardness,  fondling  endearments,  puerile  sentimen- 
tality, and  rant.  It  should  be  observed  that  not 
every  apeciea  even  of  food  poetry,  and  of  lY\e  TeW- 
gUweAJad,  ta  Buitable  for  hymns.    They  sYiouU  \s» 
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as  plain  as  possible,  easy  in  their  versification,  and 
yet  full  of  vigorous  or  moving  spirit.  On  very  im- 
pressive subjects,  tbeausterest  simplicity  is  doubtless 
preferable  to  the  more  brilliant  style,  which  is  too 
often  sought  after.  I  cannot  say  that  I  have  not,  at 
times,  erred  in  some  of  these  respects.  There  may 
be  a  few  pieces  too  wild  and  sparkling  for  hymns ; 
and  others,  again,  that  sink  down  towards  prosaic 
flatness. 

The  names  of  the  authors,  so  far  as  I  have  been 
able  to  ascertain  them,  are  prefixed.  I  had  wished 
to  insert  the  hymns  just  as  their  authors  left  them, 
only  omitting  such  stanzas  as  were  superfluous  or 
objectionable.  But  after  spending  a  considerable 
time  in  tracing  them  back  to  their  original  state,  and 
finding  that  many,  which  were  excellent  on  the 
whole,  did  absolutely  require  some  changes,  I  con- 
cluded to  take  them  in  the  best  form  in  which  I 
could  find  them,  and  sometimes  to  venture  my  own 
hand  at  their  improvement.  But  in  every  case  of 
known  alteration,  {except  bare  omission j)  I  have  been 
scrupulous  to  signify  the  fact  by  prefixing  a  star  [*] 
to  the  author's  name.  As  for  the  anonymous  hymns, 
I  could  seldom  determine  what  was  their  original 
state ;  and  in  them,  changes  have  been  admitted  or 
made,  without  notice.  The  alterations,  after  all, 
will  be  found,  I  think,  to  be  much  less,  than  in  some 
compilations  which  make  greater  professions  of  ad- 
hering to  the  originals. 

The  book  is  now  humbly  submitted,  with  an  ear- 
nest prayer  that  it  may  prove  an  efiirient  aid  to  the 
spirit  of  devotion  both  in  public  and  in  private. 

HOSEA  BALLOU,Sd. 
Moxatrttr.     ^e6ruary,  J837. 
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He  can  create,  and  he  destroy. 

2  Wia  sovereign  power,  without  our  aid, 
Made  us  of  clay,  and  formed  us  men  j 

And  when,  like  wandering  sheep,  wc  strayed, 
He  brought  us  to  his  fold  again. 

3  We  are  his  people,  we  his  care,— 
Our  souls  and  all  our  mortal  frame : 
What  lasting  honors  shall  we  rear, 
Ahnigfaty  Maker,  to  thy  name  ? 

4  WeTl  crowd  thy  gates  with  thankfiil  songs  j 
High  as  the  heavens  our  voices  raise ; 
And  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tonnes, 
Shall  fill  thy  courts  with  sounding  praise. 

5  Wide  as  the  wor)d  is  thy  command, 
Vast  as  eternity  thy  love} 

^  wL'^^  ^^  ^^  ^^a'l  stand 
men  loUwgryetirs  sbaJl  cease  to  move. 
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jf  earth  are  in  his  hand  — 
wealth  at  his  command  3 
jrei^th  of  hills  that  threat  the  skies 
ectedfto  his  empire  lies. 

je  rolling  ocean's  vast  abyss 
jy  the  same  sovereign  right  is  his ; 
^Tis  moved  by  lus  almighty  hand, 
That  formed  and  fixed  Uie  solid  land. 

6  O  let  us  to  his  courts  repair, 
And  bow  in  adoration  there  — 
With  joy  and  fear,  devoutly,  all 
Before  the  Lord,  our  Maker,  fall. 


4,  S.  M.  Watti.  j 

Public  Worship.    Ps.  95.  ji 


W 


1  Come,  sound  his  praise  abroad, 
And  hymns  of  glory  sing : 

Jehovah  is  the  sovereign  God, 

The  universal  King.  If 

c! 

2  He  formed  the  deeps  unknown;  | 
He  gave  the  seas  tnefr  bound ;  t 

The  watery  worlds  are  all  his  own,  F 

And  all  the  solid  ground.  [ 

3  Come,  worship  at  his  throne ; 
Come,  bow  before  the  Lord. 

We  are  nis  works,  and  not  our  own : 
He  formed  us  by  his  word. 

4  To-day  attend  his  voice. 
Nor  dare  provoke  his  rod ; 

dm.  like  the  people  of  his  choice, 
Aw/  own  your  g^racious  God. 


5. 


5. 


C<>'°*'u^t^^'a  success, 
Give  *Ygoo°^  holiness 

3Belbo.J«[J?Sfr^ 


5« 


...^uxs  we  kned, 
wiin  awe  and  holy  fear, 
Teaeh  us,  O  our  God.  to  feel 
AU  U^  sacred  presence  near. 

%  Check  each  proud  and  i^-andeiw  thought 
"When  on  thy  great  name  we  calf; 
Man  is  nou^t— is  less  than  nou|^ : 
ThoQ,  oar  Uod,  art  all  in  all. 

3  Weak,  nnperfect  creatures,  we 
In  this  vale  of  darkness  dwell ; 
Tet  presume  to  look  to  thee 
llidst  thy  light  incfiablc. 

I  O,  receive  the  praise  that  dares 
Seek  thy  beaven-exalted  throne ; 
Bless  our  ofierings,  hear  our  prayers, 
Infinite  and  Holy  One ! 

T»  C.  M.  J«aTH. 

Homage  and  Devotimu 
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C.   M.  WATTi. 

ng  to  Church.    Ps.  1S9. 

.  my  heart  rejoice  to  hear 
_,  ..lends  devoutly  say, 
n  Zion  let  us  all  appear, 
And  keep  the  solemn  day ! ' 

-  I  love  her  gates  —  I  love  the  road; 
The  church,  adorned  with  grace, 
Stands  like  a  palace  built  for  God, 
To  show  his  milder  face. 

3  Up  to  her  courts,  with  joys  unknown, 

rhe  holy  tribes  repair : 
The  Son  of  David  holds  his  throne. 
And  sits  in  judgment,  there. 

4  Peace  be  withm  this  sacred  place. 

And  joy  a  constant  guest  3 
With  holy  gifls  and  heavenly  grace 
Be  her  attendants  blest. 

5  My  soul  shall  pray  for  Zion  still 

While  life  or  breath  remains; 
There  my  best  friends,  my  kindred,  dwell ; 
There  God,  my  Savior,  reigns. 

lO.  S.    P.    M.  WATTi 

Oohig  to  Church.    Ps.  133. 

1  How  pleased  and  blest  was  I 

To  h€«r  the  people  cry, 
'  Come,  let  us  seek  our  God  to-day ! ' 

Yes,  with  a  cheerful  zeal. 

We  haste  to  Zion's  hill, 
And  there  oar  vows  and  honors  pay. 

S  Zkm,  tbriee  happy  place, 
Athmed  with  ironcfrous  grace, 
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And  walls  of  strength  embrace  thee  rounc 
In  thee  our  tribes  appear 
To  pray,  and  praise,  and  hear 

The  sacrea  gospel's  joyful  sound. 

3  There  David's  greater  Son 
Has  fixed  his  royal  throne ; 

He  sits  for  CTace  and  judgment  there : 

He  bids  me  saint  be  glad, 

He  makes  the  sinner  sad, 
And  humble  souls  rejoice  with  fear. 

4  May  peace  attend  thy  ^te, 
And  joy  within  thee  wait, 

To  bless  the  soul  of  every  guest. 

The  man  that  seeks  thy  peace. 

And  wishes  thine  increase, 
A  thousand  blessings  on  him  rest. 

5  My  tongue  repeats  her  vows— 
*  Peace  to  this  sacred  house. 

For  here  my  friends  and  kindred  dwell : 

And  since  m^  grlorious  God 

Makes  thee  bis  Dlest  abode. 
My  soul  shall  ever  love  thee  wdl.' 

11*  L.  M.  Watt 

Blestedness  of  Public  Worah^,    Ps.  84. 

1  How  pleasant,  how  divinely  fair, 
O  Lord  of  hosts,  thy  dwellm^  are! 
With  long  desire  my  spirit  famts 
To  meet  th'  assemblies  of  thy  saints. 

2  My  flesh  would  rest  in  thine  abode : 
My  panting  heart  cries  out  for  Gk>a : 
Mly  God !  my  Kin^ !  why  should  I  be 

So  Ar  from  all  my  joys  and  thee  ? 

^|^%»/«i»  the  saints  who  sit  on  hich 
^roandOiy  throne  of  majesty :  * 


la.  H,  M.  Watti. 

Ble9$ei$uu  nf  PubUe  Wonhip,    Ps.  84. 

1  Lord  of  the  worlds  above, 
How  pleasant  and  how  fair 
The  <meUmes  of  thy  love, 
Thine  earthfy  temples,  are ! 

To  thine  aboae 
My  heart  aspires,  with  warm  desires 
To  see  my  God. 

2  The  sparrow  for  her  yoong 
With  pleasure  seeks  a  nest. 
And  wandering  swallows  long 
To  find  their  wonted  rest : 

My  spirit  faints 
With  equal  zeal  to  rise  and  dwell 
Among  thy  samts. 

3  To  spend  one  sacred  day 
Where  God  and  saints  abide, 

A£brd8  dhrinerjoy 

Tbaa  tboamad  days  beside. 
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Wher^  God  resorts, 
I  love  it  more  to  keep  the  door 
Than  shine  in  courts. 

4  O  happy  souls  that  ftmy 
Where  God  appoints  to  hear  \ 
O  happy  men  that  pay 
Their  constant  service  there ! 

They  praise  thee  still ; 
And  h^py  they  that  love  the  way 
ToZion'shUll 

5  They  go  from  strength  to  strong^ 
t,                       Through  this  dark  vdle  of  tears, 
It                     Till  each  arrives  at  length  — 

I '  Till  each  in  heaven  appears. 

t ,'  O  glorious  scat, 

When  God;  our  King,  shall  thither  brings 
i:  Our  willing  feet. 


■I 
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13,  L.  M.  ♦Watm. 

DeUgkt  in  PnbUe  Worship,    Ps.  84. 

1  Great  God,  attend,  while  Zion  sings 
The  joy  that  from  thy  presence  springs. 
To  spend  one  day  with  thee  on  earth 
Exceeds  a  thousand  days  of  mirth. 

S  Mig;ht  I  enjoy  the  meanest  place 
Within  thy  house,  O  God  of  grace, 
Not  tents  of  ease,  nor  thrones  of  power^ 
Should  tempt  my  feet  to  leave  thy  door. 

3  God  is  our  sun —he  makes  our  day } 
God  is  our  shield — he  guards  oar  way 
Prom  all  th'  assaults  of  nell  and  sin, 
J^rom  fi)€s  without  and  foes  within. 

^ ^Jf  needful  ffrsLce  wiJJ  (Sod  bestow, 
-Aad^ovm  tba,t  grace  with  glory  too. 


Here  we  supplicate  thy  throne  j 
Here  thou  mak'st  th^  elories  knoi^'n  5 
Here  we  learn  thy  n^teous  wa^. 
Taste  thy  love,  and  smg  thy  praise. 

ThoS;  with  festive  songs  of  joy, 
We  our  happy  lives  employ  — 
Love^  and  long  to  love  thee  more, 
"nil  mHn  earth  to  heaven  we  soar. 


IS,  C.  M.  Watts. 

Tkt  Jnouh  T^tmpU  taut  Ckrittian  Ckureh,    Fa.  t 

1  The  Lord  in  Zion  placed  his  name : 
Hk  aik  was  settled  there : 
Tb^ffiao  the  whole  nation  came 
T9  wonbip  thrice  a  year. 
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2  But  we  have  no  such  lengths  to  go, 

Nor  wander  far  abroad: 
Where'er  thy  saints  assemble  now 
There  is  a  house  for  God. 

3  Arise;  O  Kin^  of  g^race,  arise. 

And  enter  to  thy  rest : 
Lo,  thy  church  wsuts  with  longing  eyes 
Thus  to  be  owned  and  blessed. 

4  Enter  with  all  thy  elorious  train,— 

Thy  Spirit  ana  toy  word ; 
All  that  the  ark  did  once  contain 
Could  no  such  grace  afford. 

5  Here,  mighty  God^  accept  our  vows  j 

Here  let  thy  praise  be  spread ; 
Bless  the  provisions  of  thy  house, 
And  fill  thy  poor  with  bread. 

6  Here  let  the  Son  of  David  reign -<• 

Let  God's  Anointed  shine ; 
Justice  and  truth  his  court  maintain, 
With  love  and  power  divine. 


16.  S.  M.  •£.  Tatlo«. 

CaU  te  the  Houu  ^f  Proyar. 

1  Come  to  the  house  of  prayer, 
O  ye  aiSicted,  come : 

The  God  of  peace  shall  meet  you  there—* 
He  makes  that  house  his  home. 

2  Come  to  the  house  of  praise. 
Ye  who  are  happy  now ; 

Jo  sweet  accord  your  voices  raise, 
-iJa  kindred  homage  bow, 

^JT'^  ^^d,  hither  come. 


e  young, 


slhroa 


Come,  b      ,  ^  ._ , 

Let  not  your  beaiU  his  pnise  diBowi 

Who  givH  Ihe  pawew  (o  pcoua. 
A  ^no,  irinfle  benipiBiit  eye 

In  mercy  kwlc*  on  *]l  — 
mm  aee'sl  tbe  lear  «f  mimj. 

And  hoar'it  the  ■doiusbi's  nil— 
S  Up  to  Ifay  dwdlii^^ace 

Beu  our  trail  apinU  OD, 
mi  tbe  V  ootni^  lime's  iBidy  p«M, 

And  bearm  on  eaith  be  won. 


L.  M. 


Let  all  mihiu  ua  feel  his  power  j 

Let  all  within  us  Kek  hi)  grace. 

ft  Lo,  Goff  ia  here !    Him,  day  and  i 

United  cboira  oT  meels  atocr  : 
To  him.  enilimned  alxive  all  tiael 


16,  19. 


PUBLIC   WORSHIP. 


- 


18. 


L.  M. 


Mbs.  Babbaulo. 


Offering  of  Hit  Heart, 


:        2 


Whev,  as  returns  this  solemn  day, 
Man  comes  to  meet  his  Maker,  Uod, 
What  rites,  what  honors,  shall  he  pay  7 
How  spread  his  Sovereign's  praise  abroad  7 

From  marble  domes  and  gilded  spires 
Shall  curlmg  clouds  of  incense  rise  7 
And  gems  and  gold  and  glands  deck 
The  costly  pomp  of  sacrifice  7 

Vain,  sinful  man !  creation's  Lord 
Thy  golden  offerings  well  may  spare ; 
But  give  thy  heart,  and  thou  shalt  find 
Here  dwells  a  Groa  who  heareth  prayer. 


19. 


L.  M. 


♦Stiwkbtt. 


TTu  Lord*9  Day. 

1  Akother  six-da^s'  work  is  done-— 
Another  sabbath  is  begun. 
Enjoy,  my  soul,  the  sacred  rest ; 
Improve  the  day  that  God  has  blest 

S  Ck>me,  praise  the  Lord,  whose  love  assigns 
So  sweet  a  rest  to  wearv  minds- 
Provides  an  antepast  of'  heaven. 
And  gives,  this  day,  the  food  of  seven. 

3  This  day  may  our  devotions  rise 
As  grateful  incense  to  the  skies ; 
May  heaven  that  peace  divine  bestow 
Wluch  none  but  tney  who  feel  it  know. 

^  Tk/s  hoJjr  cairn  vnitm  the  breast 
^^e  dear  pledge  of  tAononA  rest, 
^""b  for  the  sons  of  tjod  remains — 
^eadofcarea,  the  end  of  pains. 


fiinDiem  oi  eternal  rest. 


2  Mercies  multiplied  each  hour 

Throush  the  week  our  praise  demand  i 
Guardedby  almi^ty  power, 

Fed  ajid  guided  by  thy  hand. 
May  we  not  forgetful  be, 
Nor  imgrateful,  liord,  to  thee. 

3  While  we  seek  supplies  of  grace 

Through  the  dear  Redeemer's  name, 
Show  thy  reconciling  face. 

Take  away  our  sm  and  shame. 
From  our  worldly  cares  set  free, 
May  we  rest  this  day  in  thee. 

4  Here  we  come  thy  name  to  praise : 

Let  us  feel  thy  presence  near ; 
May  thy  j^ory  meet  our  eyes 

WhUe  we  m  thy  house  appear  *, 
mre  afford  us,  Lord,  a  taste 
Of  our  everlasting  feast. 

45 


SI.  PfTBLIC    WORSHIP. 

5  Ifay  the  gospel's  jo3rfuI  sound 
Conauer  sumers,  comfort  saints ; 
Make  ue  fruits  of  grace  abound ; 
Bring  relief  from  all  complaints. 
K  I  Thus  let  all  our  sabbaths  prove, 

h*  ipjjj  ^g  jjjjjj  jjjg  church  above. 

31*  C.  M.        *Mb8.  Barbauu 

7^  Lord'g  Day  Morning, 

1  AoAiv  the  Lord  of  life  and  light 
Awakes  the  kmdlin^  ray, 

Unseals  the  eyelids  of  die  mom. 
And  pours  mcreasing  day. 

2  O;  what  a  nig^t  was  that  which  wrapped 
The  heathen  world  in  f  loom ! 

O,  what  a  sun  which  broke,  this  day, 
Triumphant  from  the  tomb ! 

3  'Hiis  day  be  grateful  homage  peud, 
And  loud  hosannas  sung ; 

Let  gladness  dwell  in  every  heart, 
,  t^  And  praise  on  every  tongue. 

'  il  I  ^  '^^^  thousand  differing  lips  shall  join 

\'-]m  To  h»l  this  welcome  mom, 

•1 II  Which  scatters  blessings  from  its  wings 

II  To  nations  yet  unborn. 

I  ;  I  5  Jesus,  the  friend  of  human  kind, 

!  ''-jt  Was  crucified  and  slain : 

■y\%  Behold,  the  tomb  its  prey  restores; 


\y.\m  Behold,  he  lives  again. 


^ 


^  And  irliiJe  his  conquering  chariot  wheels 

Ascend  the  Joflv  skies, 
-«weo  beaeatb  his  powerful  cross 
^^th's  iron  sceptre  lies. 


39,  L.  H.  *Ddiidui 

1  LoBD  of  the  sabbath,  bear  our  vows, 
On  lUt  lb;  da;,  in  thii  tbj  boiiie ; 
And  hel  oar  tongs  and  wonhip  rise, 
Like  gratelhi  incense,  lo  ibe  skies. 

1  Tbioe  eanUy  sabbaUu,  Lord,  »e  love: 
But  Ibere's  a  nobler  rest  above : 
To  IbU  our  laboring  souls  asinre 
With  ardent  hope  and  ilrong  desue. 

3  No  more  hiieue,  no  more  distress. 

Nor  rin,  Bor  death,  gliall  reach  ibe  place ; 
No  groans  sball  mingle  with  The  songH 
That  wBible  from  immortal  tongues. 

4  No  mde  alanns,  no  raging  foes, 
To  interrupt  the  long  repose ; 

Ho  ludnight  shade,  no  clouded  tun. 
To  veil  the  bright,  cteinal  noou. 
B  O,  )osg.eipected  day,  begin ; 

Dhh  oo  these  realms  o(  death  and  sin. 
Fain  would  we  qnii  this  weary  road. 
And  deep  is  death,  to  rest  with  God. 


I  Can  evcrj  sicrel  Ihoughl  explore : 
I  O  oiar  thy  gnure  pur  BearU  refine, 
I  And  III  our  ihoughls  od  things  divine. 
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d  of  life  dispensed  in-day 
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liean  a  humble  gueal ; 

He. 

■evB 

iri 

wrciched  loua  of  nenl 

cviving  ddnties  feed. 

So 

il's  powerful  aid  howrl; 

y  word,  with  life  divLne, 

Fn 

ifioear.aodwaimtlKheBfl 

Th 

nil, 
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27.  PUBLIC  yRGBVSXi' 

36.  S.  M.  ♦WiTt»- 

Rejoiemg  in  ike  Lard?t  Day. 

1  Welcome,  sweet  day  of  lesl, 
That  saw  the  Lord  anse  j 

Welcome  to  this  reviving'  breast. 
And  these  rejoicing  eyes. 

2  The  King  himself  comes  near, 
.    And  feasts  his  saints  to-day : 
Here  we  may  sit,  and  see  him  here, 

And  love,  and  praise,  and  pray. 

3  One  day  amidst  the  place 
Where  my  dear  Lord  haUi  been, 

Is  sweeter  than  ten  thousand  days 
Of  folly  and  of  sin. 

4  My  willing  soul  would  stay 
In  such  aframe  as  this. 

Till  called  to  leave  this  house  of  claj 
For  everlasting  bliss. 

87.  H.  M.  •Hatw 

hmocaJdon^  for  Lor^t  Da^  Mamikng, 

1  Welcome,  delightful  mom, 

Thou  day  of  sacred  rest ! 
We  heul  thy  glad  return : 

Lord,  make  these  moments  blest 
From  low  delights  and  mortal  toys 
We  soar  to  reach  immortal  joyi. 

2  Now  may  the  Ring  descend, 
And  fill  his  throne  of  graee  $ 


Anil  blew  ibese  sarreil  houre. 
Pkor  fabballu  bo  p njoj'ed  in  vaJn- 

28.  c.  P.  M.        MiBB 

Til  Lcrt!''  Dajf  Menag.    Ps.  Ita. 
1  The  jovfiil  mora,  my  God,  is  come, 
Thai  calb  me  lo  diy  honored  dome, 

Tby  presence  lo  adore. 
My  leel  Ibe  lummons  shsll  altcnd, 
With  wiiliog  Jleps  Ihy  eoum  ascend, 
And  Iread  the  hallowed  flooi. 


S^  PVBLIO   WORIHIP. 

To  bless  thy  loved  abode  ? 
How  cease  tlie  zeal  that  in  me  ^ows 
Thy  good  to  seek,  whose  walls  melose 

The  mansions  of  my  God  ? 

/••f.  H.  M.  AiroRTMout. 

The  LortPt  Day  Moming, 

1  Awake,  our  drowsy  souls ! 

Shake  off  each  slothful  band : 
The  wonders  of  this  day 

Our  noblest  songs  demand. 
Auspicious  moni;  thy  blissfiil  rays 
Brignt  seraj^  hail  in  songs  of  praise. 

2  At  thy  approaching  dawn 

Reluctant  death  resigned 
The  glorious  Prince  of  life, 

In  the  dark  tmnb  confined. 
Th'  angelic  host  around  him  bends, 
And,  'midst  their  shouts,  the  Lord  ascends. 

3  All  hail,  triumphant  Lord ! 

Heaven  witn  hosanna  rings, 
Whilst  earth,  in  humbler  strains^ 

Thy  praise  responsive  sings. 
Worthy  art  thou,  wno  once  wast  slain, 
Through  endless  years  to  Uve  and  reign. 

4  Gird  on,  great  King,  thy  sword, 

Ascend  thy  conquering  car. 
Whilst  justice,  truth,  and  love, 

Maintain  the  glorious  war. 
Victorioiis  thou  thy  foes  shalt  tread, 
And  sin  and  death  in  triumph  lead. 

^  Make  bare  thy  potent  arm, 
»«r^*'  WMTg*  m'  unerring  dart, 
*^  aalutary  pangs, 
£P  each  i«be2Iious  heart. 


0BX.IC  WORfHir.  90. 

iig  souls  for  life  shall  sue, 
OB  as  drops  of  momiog^  dew. 


>•  C.  M.  Watts 

JtSMCam  n  the  Lord^g  Day  Momimg,    Ps.  ft. 

Lord,  in  the  morning  thou  shalt  hear 

My  y<nee  ascendii^  high : 
To  thee  will  I  direct  my  prayer. 

To  thee  lifl  up  mine  eye  — • 

B  Upto  the  hills  where  Christ  is  gone 
To  plead  for  all  lus  ssdnts, 
Presenting  at  his  Father's  throne 
Our  songs  and  our  complaints. 

S  Thou  art  a  God  before  whose  sight 

The  wicked  shall  not  stand ; 

Sinners  shall  ne'er  be  thy  delight. 

Nor  dwell  at  thy  right  hand. 

I  But  to  thy  house  will  I  resort 
To  taste  thy  mercies  there ; 
I  will  frequent  thine  holy  court, 
And  worship  in  thy  fear. 

I  O  may  thy  Sjurit  guide  my  feet 
In  ways  or  righteousness  j 
Make  every  paw  of  duty  strsught 
And  plam  before  my  face. 

5  The  men  who  love  and  fear  thy  name 
Shall  see  their  hopes  fulfillea : 
The  mi^y  Gk>d  wul  compass  them 
With  ftiyar  m  a  slaeld. 


f& 


31,  32.  PUBLIC    WORSHIP. 

31.  L.  M.  Watm. 

Communion  with  Ood.    Ps.  63. 

1  Great  God,  indulge  m^  humble  claim  5 
Thou  art  my  hope,  my  joy.  my  rest; 
The  fflories  that  compose  tny  name 
Stand  all  engaged  to  make  me  blest. 

2  Thou  great  and  food !  thou  just  and  wise ! 
Thou  art  my  Fauier  and  my  God : 

]  And  I  am  thine  by  sacred  ties  — 

Thy  son,  thy  servant,  bought  with  blood. 

3  With  heart,  and  eyes,  and  lifted  hands, 
For  thee  I  long;',  to  thee  I  look, 
As  travellers,  m  thirsty  lands. 
Pant  for  the  coolmg  water-brook. 

4  With  early  feet  I  love  t'  appear 
Among  thy  ssunts,  and  seek  thy  face  ; 
Oft  have  I  seen  thy  glory  here. 
And  felt  the  power  of  sovereign  grace. 

5  My  life  itself,  without  thy  love. 
No  taste  of  pleasure  could  afford : 
'Twould  but  a  tiresome  burden  prove, 
If  I  were  banished  from  the  Lord. 

6  ril  lift  mv  hands,  I'll  raise  my  voice, 
While  I  have  breath  to  pray  or  prsuse. 
This  work  shall  make  my  heart  rejoice, 
And  spend  the  renmant  of  my  days. 

33*  C.  M.  Watm. 

Communing  with  Ood,    Fs.  63. 

J  Early,  my  God,  without  delay, 

/  Aaste  to  seek  thy  face : 
^J^jj^ty  spirit  faints  away 
^'^^out  thy  cheering  grace. 


Or  raise  so  hi^  my  cheerful  vaici 

Ai  Ihy  forgiving  love. 
6  Thu9,  lill  my  lasC  eipu^g  day, 

111  bleu  mv  God  aod  King ; 
Thiu  will  I  lift  my  hands  10  pray. 

And  turn  my  beui  to  aing. 


1  Mr  God,  accept  my  early  vows, 

And  lei  my  nightljj  worship  rise 
Sweel  at  ine  evening  sacrifice. 
S  Watch  o'er  my  lips,  and  guard  tbem,  Lotd, 
From  every  nuh  and  heedless  word  j 
Jioi  lei  my  feet  incline  to  uead 
Tbe  guiliji  patii  wiiere  sinners  lead. 
SO  my  lie  rigbleoia,  when  I  atiay, 
eiauit,  tad  nprore  my  wandering  ■«»■?  ■- 


9«i35. 


FU9I.IC  WOSS^I^. 


I 


Their  gentle  words,  like  ointmeot  shed. 
Shan  never  bruise,  but  cheer,  my  he»a, 
4  When  I  behold  them  prest  with  grief, 
111  cry  to  heaven  for  their  relief; 
And  by  mv  warm  petitions  prove 
How  mucn  1  prize  their  faithful  love. 

84fc*  L.  M.  *RicBi 

Pn^erfbr  Dimne  Manifegtations. 

1  Permit  thy  suppliants^  gracious  Lord^ 
Again  to  bend  ur  adormg  knee, 

And  yield  their  grateful  hearts,  O  God, 
In  fervent,  solemn  prayer  to  thee. 

2  Thjrself,  the  way,  reveal  to  all 

Of  Adam's  race  the  dobe  around ; 
And  be  thy  love,  in  Jesus  Christ. 
Adored  to  nature's  utmost  bouna. 

3  For  nothing  less  tfian  light  and  truth 
The  reign  of  sin  and  death  can  b<Hmd  > 
And  life  and  love  alone  can  flood 

The  worid  with  peace  and  joy  around. 

4  Hear,  thou  in  heaven !  and  erant  these  pt\ 
Then  aH  thy  churches,  filled  with  light. 
And  full  of  truth,  and  love,  and  peace, 
SbaJl  come  with  songs  to  Zion's  neight, 

6  Where  lisfat  and  truth  forever  shine; 
Where  liie  and  love  eternal  reign ; 
And  angels,  men,  in  rapture  cry, 
'  So  be  It,  Lord,  amen !  axn&i ! ' 


BS.  L.  M. 


♦Bo  WW! 


^  BamrshaB  we  praise  thee.  Lord  of  Ufdoll 
"^^  w^  aU  th/  love  declaiel 


That  hesTco,  lo  biiglit  with  atan  and  nun — 
Thai  ^lioot  heaTcn  whicb  hu  no  bound, 
Wben  (be  full  lide  of  being  lam. 
And  life  and  beauty  glow  Brouud, 
1  We  would  adore  tbec,  God  sublime ! 
Whose  power  and  wiadom,  love  Bnd  grOHf 
Are  grealcr  than  the  round  of  lime, 
And  wider  ihaJi  tbe  bouodj  of  ipace. 
O  bow  ahall  ihouglil  expression  Bod, 


Aiaid  thy  dread  infiiiity ! 

3  Bui  than  art  present  with  09 

Ai  in  thy  rliltering  high 

And  gratem]  bcartg  ar'' 

Help  vs  to  pr^se  ibe«,  Lord  of  light 
Help  OS  thy  boupdless  lore  declare  ; 
And,  wfaite  we  crowd  Ihy  courts  to-ni 
'  —  to  our  prayer. 


id  bumble  fe 


'llau,  Lordy  Sf^. 

ather,  in  us  thy  Son  reveal ; 
each  us  to  know  and  do  thy  will  3 
hy  saving-  power  and  love  disolay, 
Dd  guide  us  to  the  realms  of  oay. 
TrnUf  Lord,  ^c. 
t 

y»  C.  M.  Tat«. 

BUsg  God  in  the  Sanctuary,    Ps.  134. 

ESS  God;  ye  servants  that  attend 
Jpon  his  solemn  slate— 
at  in  his  templets  hallowed  courts 
Vith  humble  reverence  wait. 

thin  his  house  lift  up  your  hands, 
jid  bless  his  holy  name : 
m  Zion  bless  thy  Israel,  Lord, 
Vho  earth  and  heaven  didst  frame. 


•UBLIC  WORSHIP.       39,40,41 

C.  M.  AiroirTiiovs. 

The  SmM, 

,  Lord,  the  heavenly  seed  is  sown, 
*e  it  thy  servant's  care 
jy  heavenly  blessbg  to  brin^  down 
]3y  humble,  fervent  prayer. 

«  In  vain  we  plant  without  thine  aid. 
And  water,  too,  in  vain : 
Lord  of  the  harvest,  God  of  ^puce. 
Send  down  thy  heavenly  ram. 

3  Then  shall  our  cheerful  hearts  and  tongues 
Begin  this  song  divine  — 
'  Thou,  Lord,  hast  given  the  rich  increase, 
And  be  the  glory  thme.' 

40.  H.  M.  J.  NnwToir. 

7%0  Same, 

1  On  what  has  now  been  sown. 

Thy  blessin?,  Lord,  bestow : 
The  power  is  uine  alone 

To  make  it  sprin?  and  grow. 
Do  thou  the  gracious  narvest  raise^ 
And  thou  done  shalt  have  the  praise. 

41«  H.   M.  E.  TUBRBB 

TJtmdu  at  the  Close  of  Service, 

1  KiVD  Lord,  before  thy  face 
Again  wim  joy  we  bow, 
For  all  the  gifts  and  grace 
Tboa  do8t  on  us  bestow. 
j^lgynef  would  all  thy  love  prodaini^ 
Amdemnt  the  bonon  of  thy  name. 

^  88 


48.  TvvLic  wofWHir. 

2  Here,  in  thine  earthly  house, 

Our  joyful  souls  have  met ; 
Here  peud  our  solemn  rows, 

Ana  Mi  our  union  sweet. 
For  this  our  tongues  thy  love  proclaim, 
And  chant  th^  l^ors  of  thy  name. 

3  Thy  truth,  like  ointment  shed, 

Hath  breathed  a  choice  perfume ; 
Thy  light,  divinely  spread. 
Hath  broke  the  darksome  gloom. 
For  this  our  tongues  thy  love  proclaim, 
And  chant  the  honors  of  thy  name. 

4  Now  may  we  dwell  in  peace 

Till  here  again  we  c(»ne ; 
And  may  our  love  increase 

Till  thou  shalt  bring  us  home. 
Then  shall  our  tongues  thy  love  proclaim. 
And  ehant  the  honors  of  tny  name. 


43.  L.  M. 


*H.  Baxxoo 


1  From  worship,  now.  thy  church  dismiss-* 
But  not  without  thy  blessing.  Lord  3 
O  grant  a  *aste  of  heavenly  bliss. 
And  seal  instruction  from  thy  word. 

S  Ofl  may  these  pleasant  scenes  retnm, 
When  we  shall  meet  to  wor^p  thee  3 
Ofl  may  our  hearts  within  us  bum 
To  hear  thy  word,  thy  gooihiess 


S  And  when  these  pleasant  scenes  tn  pMl, 

Tojbee,  our  Qoa,  O  may  we  eooMk 
^^^  maef  th'  assembled  woild  «t  1m 
-^ -^^z  our  eternal  home. 


4S. 


79  M. 


1  SaTIOR,  blen  Ihy  wonl  to  ill ; 

Quick  aJ]d  powemil  let  i(  prove } 

O  ma;  sinners  hear  ihy  cdl ; 

Lei  Ihy  people  gtow  in  love. 
S  Tlune  own  gracious  message  bless ; 

Follow  it  with  pover  divine  ; 

Give  Ibe  gospel  fiill  toccest ; — 

Ttune  Ibe  noik,  the  gloiy  iUbb. 
3  Savior,  bid  the  worid  r^oice  j 

Send,  O  seod  thj  Irnih  abnvd ; 

Lei  ibe  nalioDS  bear  Ihy  voice  — 

He«  it,  and  reluni  to  God. 

44.  C.  M.  HinoDH^ 


n  have  beard  (be  voica 


Omaylb 

Anditi 


1. 


4IO«  7s  M.  AiroNTMous. 

The  Same. 

1  Thanks  for  mercies,  Lord,  receive ; 
Pardon  of  our  sins  renew ; 

Teach  us  henceforth  how  to  live 
With  eternity  in  view. 

2  Bless  thy  word  to  old  and  younff ; 
Grant  us.  Lord,  thy  peace  and  love ; 
And,  when  life's  short  race  is  run, 


J,  Take  us  to  thy  house  above. 


4#  •  8s  7s  &  4s  M.         Anontmovi^ 

The  Same. 

1  Lord,  dismiss  us  "mth  thy  blessing; 

Fill  our  hearts  vnth  joy  and  peace ; 
Let  us  eachj  thy  love  possessing, 
Triumph  m  redeeming  grace  j 

O  refresh  us, 
Travelling  through  this  toUdemest, 

2  Thanks  we  give  and  adoration 

For  thy  ^spel's  joyftil  sound ; 
May  the  fruits  of  thy  salvaUon 

la  €Hw  hearts  and  lives  abound ; 
Afatf  thy  presence 
-Evermore  mth  us  be  found, 

6S 


And  when  clying 
May  thy  presence  cheer  the  gloom. 

^9»  7s   M.  COWPBM. 

The  Same. 

1  Now  may  he  who  from  the  dead 
Brought  the  Shepherd  of  the  sheep, 
Jesus  Christ;  our  king  and  head. 
All  our  souls  in  safety  keep. 

2  May  he  teach  us  to  fulfil 
What  is  pleasing  in  his  sight ; 
Perfect  us  in  allnis  will, 

And  preserve  us  day  and  night. 

ffO.  H.   M.  COWPBB 

77m  Same. 

1  To  thee  our  wants  are  known ; 

JTima  tbee  are  all  our  powers ;  — 
Aa^ept  what  is  thine  own. 
And  pardon  what  is  ours. 
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-"•w   »u«70  UCCV* 


lav  meet  together  thus 
When  thou  and  tWne  appear— 
fd  follow  thee  to  heav2?wr  hoiM • 
.venso,amen-LordJ^^- 


GENERAL   PRAISE. 


I  God  of  107  ^i  tii">ugh  oU  il*  iIbti 
My  gate&i  tongue  shall  aoand  (by  praise; 
lie  loor  ihall  wake  with  dawning  [igl>tt 
And  ynnia  lo  tbe  lilflnl  lught. 

!  Vkm  aariom  cares  would  break  my  rest. 
And  grief  wmld  tear  my  thcobbing  bieait, 
Th<r  tuneful  praises,  raiied  on  higE, 
Shan  check  the  murmur  and  ibe  ligta. 

>  Vben  death  o'er  oatore  sfaall  prevail, 
And  all  my  powen  of  langua^  fail, 
Jnj  Ihrvngfa  my  nfimming  ejes  shah  break, 
*— ' Ibose  thanks  1  eaimot  speak. 


!  n 

■  I! 


f  I " 


52. 


GENERAL  PRAISE. 


6  This  cheerful  tribute  will  I  give 
Long  as  a  deathless  soul  can  live : 
A  woik  80  vast,  a  theme  so  high, 
Demands  a  vihole  eternity. 


Sft.  L.  M. 

The  Same,    Pi.  145. 


Wat 


1  Mt  God,  my  King,  thy  various  praise 
Shall  fin  the  remnant  of  my  days ; 
Thy  erace  employ  my  humble  tongue] 
Till  aeath  and  glory  raise  the  song. 

2  The  wings  of  every  hour  shall  bear 
Some  thankful  tribute  to  thine  ear} 
And  everv  setting  sun  shall  see 
New  works  of  duty  done  for  thee. 

3  Thy  truth  and  justice  I'll  proclaim; 
Thy  bounty  flows  an  endless  stream;, 
Thy  mercy  swift,  thine  anger  slow. 
But  dreadnil  to  tne  stubborn  foe. 

4  Thy  works  with  sovereign  glory  shin^^ 
And  speak  thy  majesty  divme. 

jUet  every  realm  with  joy  prodaJm 
Thf  sound  and  honor  of  tny  name. 

5  Let  distant  times  and  nations  raise 
The  long  succession  of  thy  praise. 
And  imbom  ages  make  my  song 
The  joy  and  labor  of  their  tongve. 

S  But  who  can  speak  thy  wondrous  decM 
TVijr  greaiaesa  all  our  thoughts  exceed 
Vast  and  unsearchable  thy  wa^*. 
Va^iaad  immortal  be  tlxy  prasae. 

DO 


«fS.  L.  M. 

Praill  UAl  SmtHiari 
1  Praibe  je  Ibe  Lord — exal 
While  in  bis  holy  toana  ye 


Hb  church  is  his  peculiar  Joy. 
d  Tlie  Lord  fainuelf  will  judffe  iui 


An^UI 


5  DleM  ye  Ihe  Lord  wint  (asle  hi 
People  snd  priests,  ei  '" ' ' 
AmoDg  bis  sainu  he  e 
Hii  cliutcfa  is  his  Jeni 


'  oppressor's  nx 
mi^ly  God.' 


X»AJ 


6s  6s  &  4s  M.         AHOHTiioui 
Tke  Same.    Pa.  150. 

1  Praise  ye  Jehovah's  name;     , 
Praise  through  his  courts  proclaim  5 

Rise  and  adore  5— 
Hiffh  o'er  the  heavens  above 
Sound  his  great  acts  of  love, 
While  his  rich  grace  we  prove, 

Vast  as  his  power. 

2  Now  let  the  trumpet  raise 
Sounds  of  triumphant  praise, 

Wide  as  his  fame ; 
There  let  the  harp  be  found ; 
Organs,  with  solemn  sound, 
Roll  your  deep  notes  around. 
Filled  with  his  neime. 
3  While  his  high  praise  ye  sing, 
Shake  every  soundmg  string : 
Sweet  the  accord  I  — 


Halldufah,  ^c.  Amen. 

0#  •  L.  M.  H.  Baixov,  2d 

TTie  Same, 

1  Praise  ye  the  Lord,  around  whose  throne 
All  heaven  in  ceaseless  worship  waits. 
Whose  glory  fills  the  worlds  unknown  — 
Praise  ye  the  Lord  from  Zion's  gates. 

2  With  mingling  souls  and  voices  join ; 
soR.  To  him  the  swelling  anthem  raise ; 

Repeat  his  name  with  iov  divine, 
And  fill  the  temple  with  his  praise. 

3  All-graeioiis  God,  to  thee  we  owe 
Each  Joy  and  b/essing-  dme  afibrds,  — 

Z^^  A/b,  and  health,  and  all  below, 
Spiiagr&om  thjr  preaeace,  Lord  of  lords. 
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58. 


GENERAL   PRAISE. 


4  Thine  be  the  praise;  for  thine  the  love 
That  freely  all  our  sins  forgave, 
Pomted  our  djong"  eves  above, 

And  showed  ns  life  beyond  the  grave. 

5  And,  Jesus,  let  thy  deathless  name 
In  concert  with  the  Father's  rise ; 
For  thou  hast  borne  for  us  the  shame, 
And  wilt  exalt  us  to  the  skies. 

6  Thv  name  be  praised,  for  worthy  thou 
Unbounded  honors  to  receive : 

To  thee  shall  every  creature  bow, 
And  everiasting  glory  give. 


■  f 
p. 


58.  lOs  &  lis  M. 

Praise  for  Providemci  and  Oraee. 

1  Mt  soul,  praise  the  Lord,  speak  good  oflus 

name: 
His  mercies  record,  his  bounties  proclaim  j-^ 
To  God,  their  Creator,  let  all  creatures  raise 
The  song  of  thanksgiving,  the  chorus  of  praise ! 

2  Thoush  hid  from  man's  sight,  God  sits  on  hb 

throne. 
Yet  here  by  his  works  their  author  is  known : 
The  world  shines  a  mirror  its  Maker  to  show^ 
And  heaven  views  its  image  reflected  bdow. 

3  Those  agents  of  power — fire,  water,  earth, 

sky — 
Attest  the  dread  might  of  God,  the  Most  Higfa. 
Who  rides  on  the  whirlwind,  while  cloodt  Tin 

his  form. 
Who  smiles  in  the  sunbeam,  or  firowni  m  tin 
storm. 

^  SyJ°^owledge  mpreme,  by  wisdom  dMaift) 
^^gwwu  this  earth  with  gracUntt  d«A|?Bk\ 


WboM  win  fint  «mted,  wboas  love  Mill  nu- 


S9.  7.  H.  *».». 

PratHnUnOiitfJfabn.    Fl.  136. 
I  Lit  iu  whli  a  ioyfii]  Diod 

Proue  lbs  Lord,  for  be  'a  kind — 


S  Let  111  sound  his  name  abioa 
For  dT  godt  he  ii  ibe  God : 
He  bj  WLBdom  did  create 
H«BTen'a  expanse,  and  a]]  it 

3  IMd  the  nlid  earth  ordain 


0Dy  61.  OSKERAL  PKAISX. 

00«  L.  M.  AlcOITTMOU*. 

Prmufvr  Providenee  and  Oraee,    Pf.  138. 

1  With  all  our  hearts,  with  all  our  powers, 
We  praise  the  Lord,  whose  bounteous  hand 
Unnumbered  gifts  profiisely  showers 
On  every  nation,  every  land. 

S  We  praise  him  in  his  sacred  fane  ; 
We  praise  him  midst  the  assembled  throng ;  - 
Nor  Mrill  a  gracious  God  disdain 
The  tribute  of  our  earthly  song. 

S  We  prau'se  him  for  his  faithful  love  3 
We  praise  him  for  his  blessed  Son, 
Who  died  for  man.  who  reiffns  above 
With  God,  the  high  and  hofy  One. 

61  •  7s  M.  Sarots. 

Delight  in  Praise, 

1  Thou,  who  reign'st  enthroned  above ! 
Thou,  in  whom  we  live  and  move ! 
Thou,  who  art  most  great,  most  high ! 
God,  from  all  eternity ! 

2  O,  how  sweet,  how  excellent 

rris,  when  hearts  and  tongues  consents- 
Grateful  hearts  and  joyful  tongues  — 
Hymning  thee  in  tunefiil  songs ! 

3  When  the  monunff  paints  the  skies. 
When  the  stars  of  evening  rise. 
We  th^r  praises  will  record. 
Sovereign  Ruler !  mighty  Lord ! 

4  Becks  the  spring  with  flowers  the  field  t 
Harvest  rich  doth  autunm  yield  \  — 

Cb'ver  of  all  good  below ! 
*^rd!  &om  uiee  these  blessmn  fiiow. 
72 


Fraise  lum,  all  ot  human  birtb  — 

3  Him  whose  wisdom,  throned  on  hig^. 
Built  the  mansions  of  the  sky, 

And  the  orbs  that  ^Id  the  pole 
Bade  throu^  boundless  etner  roll  — 

4  Him  who  o'er  this  earthly  ball 
Looks  with  equal  eye  on  all, 
And  to  every  thin?  which  lives 
Rich  supplies  of  blessings  gives. 

5  To  the  great,  eternal  King. 
Raise  your  voice,  and  joynil  sing  3 
For  his  mercies  wide  extend, 
And  his  bounty  knows  no  end. 

VtV*  L.   M.  DODORIOOB. 

Prau€  to  ik»  Qod  qf  JVoturf  and  Chraee. 

1  Yx  sons  of  men,  with  joy  record 
The  vaiioiu  wonders  of  the  Lord, 
And  Jet  bis  power  and  gfoodness  somid 
TTtrm^  aUyour  tribes  the  earth  around. 


64. 


GEVBftA&  PRAtSS* 


U* 


2  Let  the  Ingfa  beaveM  your  Mmgfs  biVT^,  -^ 
Those  spacious  fidds  of  brilliant  light. 
Where  sun,  and  moon,  and  planets  roll) 
And  stars,  that  glow  from  pole  to  pde. 

3  Sinff,  earth,  in  verdant  robes  arrayed. 

Its  nert>s  and  flowers,  its  fruits  and  shade  ;• 

Peopled  with  life  of  various  forms, 

Of  nsh,  and  fowl,  and  beasts,  and  worms. 

4  View  the  broad  sea's  majestic  plains, 
And  think  how  wide  its  5f  aker  reigns  : 
That  band  remotest  nations  joins, 
And  on  each  wave  his  goodness  shines. 

5  But,  O,  that  brighter  world  above. 
Where  lives  and  reigns  incarnate  love,  *-• 
God's  only  Son,  in  nesh  arra3red, 

For  man  a  bleeding  victim  made ! 

6  Thither^  mv  soul,  with  rapture,  soar : 
There,  m  the  land  of  praise,  adore. 
The  theme  demands  an  angel's  lay— 
Demands  an  everlasting  day. 


I 


04:*  7s  M.  Anovrw»m, 

Prauefor  Pnvidmweand  €hate» 

1  Glort  be  to  God  on  hi^,  ** 
Grod,  whose  jglory  fills  the  sky ; 
Lift  your  voice,  ye  people  aU  — » 
Praise  the  God  <«  whom  ye  call. 

2  Grod  his  sovereign  sway  maintsdns ; 
King  o'er  all  the  earth  he  reigns ; 
All  to  him  lift  up  their  eye ; 
Every  want  his  hands  supply. 

Jf  Sods  of  earth,  the  trinm^  join ; 
-Praise him  with  the  host  divine^ 
^malate  the  /leavenly  jpowett : 

^ear«//.gnu;joiu  Godtifl  oun. 

74 


i  In  bsauty  of  holiness  bow ; 

O  wonhip  with  leir  and  wilh  leve. 
How  ic^^nn  hn  teraptes  betow  1 
How  glorioiu  hii  preaeiKe  nborg  I 
PciMlaim  to  Iba  bUkmb  •roond 
lltt  God,  the  Omiupoleiil,  ntgns, 
VhcM  ri^toaaneu  tpaca  cumot  bonnd, 
Vhna  poipoM  unoltared  ramuiu. 

3  OletthewklsbaBveEisrdoice  — 
'Dm  eaA  with  her  myriads  ba  ^ad  f 
Tba  ocaan  diBll  Join  hit  loud  voice— 
Ilia  woods  m  ri&  nnliira  ba  clad. 
B^oiee,  ft>r  tba  Lord  is  «l  hand  j 
Pimrajftir  his  Judgments  an  nich;  — 
Bafim  him  aD  natiooa  shall  itand} 
No  jinll  finsD  Jut  Justics  can  ttj. 


66,  67. 


GENERAL   PRAISE. 


\\ 


66.  lOs  &  lis  M. 

Jt  Call  to  Praise, 


DODOUOOB. 


1  O  PRAISE  ve  the  Lord — prepare  a  new  song, 
And  let  all  nis  saints  in  full  concert  join} 
With  voices  united  the  anthem  prolong,^ 
And  show  forth  his  praises  with  music  oivine. 

S  Let  praise  to  the  Lord,  who  made  us,  ascend ; 
Let  each  grateful  heart  be  dad  in  its  King : 
The  Goa  whom  we  worsnip  our  songs  will 

attend, 
And  view  with  complacence  the  offering  we 
bring. 

3  Be  jo3rful,  ye  saints  sustained  by  Ins  mifffat, 
And  let  your  glad  songs  awake  with  each  mom ; 
For  those  who  obey  hun  are  still  his  delimit— 
His  hand  with  salvation  the  meek  will  adorn. 

4  Then  praise  ye  the  Lord — prepare  a  glad  scMBg, 
And  let  all  his  saints  in  full  concert  jomj 
With  voices  united  the  anthem  prolong,^ 

And  show  forth  his  praises  with  music  divine. 

07*  10s  &,  lis  M.     *Tatx  &  Bradt. 

The  Same.    Ps.  149. 

1  O  PRAISE  ye  the  Lord— prepare  your  glad 
voice 
His  praise  in  the  great  assembly  to  sing ; 
In  their  great  Creator  let  all  men  rejoice. 
And  heirs  of  salvation  be  glad  in  their  King. 

^  Let  them  his  great  name  devoutly  adore, 

la  loud-swelUng  strains  his  praises  expteis, 
^^^5>  graciously  opens  bis  bountilal  store, 
-'^ew  urants  to  relieve,  and  his  cluldieiitJo\>\c». 

76  ' 


3  Whli  glory  adorned,  b 
To  God,  wbo  ddencs  niTil  plentT  >ii|^>Im« j 
Their  load  BcclunBiiotu  lo  hna,  tbeir  gnat  Kiaj 
Ttaoogli  eanh  tluU  be  touaded,  *iM  n 


?:^i 


1,  and  ebaal  lo  your 


AS.  7>    H.  HOKTSOI 

1  SoKOa  of  prsiae  the  angels  aaag, 
Heftven  with  hBJlelujalD  laag, 
WbeB  Jehovah's  work  begun  — 
When  be  spake,  and  it  was  done. 

S  Siagi  of  praise  awoke  ibe  mora 

When  lbs  PHnce  of  pearo  w—  ■- 

Sonpof  praisB  ai ■■--  ' 

Captive  led  c^liv 

Gt^wlil  inakrni^' 


wbenbe 


"6~ 


69.  7s  M.  AKoim 

Th§SamB, 

1  Holt,  holy^  holy,  Lord ! 

Be  thy  glonous  name  adoreo. 
Lord,  thy  mercies  never  fail : 
Hail,  celestial  goodness,  hail ! 

2  Though  unworthy.  Lord,  thme  ear, 
Deign  our  humble  songs  to  hear  5 
Purer  praise  we  hope  to  bnng 
When  aiound  thy  throne  we  sing. 

3  While  on  earth  ordained  to  stay, 
Guide  our  footsteps  in  thy  way  j 
Then  on  lugh  we^l  joyful  raise 
Songs  of  everlasting  praise. 

4  There  no  tongue  shall  silent  be  5 
All  shall  join  m  harmony,       , 
That  tiirough  heaven's  capacious  rou 
Praise  to  thee  may  ever  sound. 


For  1d>  MMh  and  meny  lUnd, 
Ttil,  tnd  pn*eal,  aDd  to  be, 
lAa  tin  jMui  of  lua  ligU  baod — 
Like  fail  own  etendtj. 

3  Fniw  Un,  7*  "^  kiM"'  ^  lora ; 
FniM  hfaa  mm  Ibe  depiha  bawuh  ; 
PniM  bin)  in  tha  beirtu  above ; 
Pnite  jua  Uika,  oil  that  bieube. 


1  F>iw  en  (bat  dwell  below  ifae  akiea 
Let  the  Creslor'i  praiie  ariM ; 
Lm  tbe  BedeamsPi  nuns  be  nmg 
nuough  eveiy  land,  by  every  Uiogiw. 

rciea.'Lt 

■  ibeU  Hm  and  aet  no  nine. 


■J 


t 


1 


73,  74,  75.        GENERAL  PRAISE. 


73. 


8s  &  78  M.        Fawoxtt. 


Praise  firom  aU  Creabares, 

1  Praise  to  thee,  thou  great  Creator ! 
Praise  to  thee  firom  every  tongue  $ 
Join,  my  soul,  with  every  creature— 
Join  the  universal  song. 

2  For  ten  thousand  blessings  given. 
For  the  hope  of  future  joy, 

Soimd  his  praise  through  earth  and  heaven  • 
Soimd  Jehovah's  praise  on  hi^. 


74.  7s  M. 

The  Same*    Ps.  150. 


MsauoK. 


1  Praise,  O  praise  the  name  divine ; 
Praise  him  at  the  hallowed  shrine  ;— 
Let  the  firmament  on  high 

To  its  Maker's  praise  reply  5— 

2  All  who  vital  breath  enioy, 

In  his  praise  that  breatn  employ, 
And  in  one  great  chorus  join  :^ 
Praise,  O  praise  the  name  divine. 


i 
1.  i 


To*  7s  M.  Wkahoham. 

The  Same.    Ps.  150. 

1  Praise  the  Lord— his  glory  bless; 
Praise  him  in  his  holiness ; 
Praise  him  as  the  theme  inspires ; 
Pruse  hun  as  his  fame  requires. 

JS  Let  the  trumpet's  lofty  sound 
Spread  its  loudest  notes  aroond*, 
£^  the  harp  unite  in  praise 
W7£6  the  sacred  minstreVs  I 


sacred  minstreVs  lay«. 


^xnauL  PK1I8X.  76. 

omn Join  to  bless 
iie  Lord  our  rigfateouBDess; 
>  3rour  voice  to  spread  the  fiune 
ihe  great  JehovalPs  name. 

J  who  dwell  beneath  his  li^ 
ji  Us  praise  your  hearts  nmte : 
While  the  stream  of  song  isponred. 
Praise  and  magnify  the  Lora. 

#0«  7s  &  6s  M.       Aroittmov*. 

TTteSame, 

1  Praisx  the  Lord,  who  reigns  above, 
And  keeps  his  coart  below  3 
Praise  the  holy  God  of  love, 
And  all  his  ereatness  show ; 
Praise  him  ror  his  noble  deeds ; 
Praise  him  for  his  matchless  power  3— 
Wm  from  whom  all  good  proceeds 
Let  heaven  and  earth  adore. 

S  Publish,  spread  to  all  around 
The  great  Jehovah's  name  3 
Let  the  trumpet's  martial  sound 
The  Lord  of  hosts  proclaim  j— 
Praise  him,  every  tunefiil  stnng3 
All  the  reach  of  neavenly  art, 
An  the  powers  of  music,  bring— 
The  music  of  the  heart. 

3  Him  in  whom  they  move  and  live 

Let  every  creature  sing— 

Glory  to  thdr  Maker  give, 

And  liomase  to  their  King. 

Hanom^  be  his  name  beneath— 

As  ia  heaven  on  earth  adored  ^ 
J^nai$e  the  Lord  in  every  breath  *, 
l^aBtbinga  praise  the  Lord. 


iy>  78.  ovatiLii'  T^-^iiB« 

«#  •  C»  "^  PAtmcK. 

TtDeuM. 

1  O  God,  we;  praise  tb6e,  toA  donfeik 

That  thou  thd  only  Lord 
And  everlastHig  father  arC^ 
By  bH  Uie  e«rtb  adored. 

2  To  thee  all  dngels  cry  aload  — 

To  thee  the  powers  on  high. 
Both  cherubim  and  seraphim, 
Ccfntmaally  do  cry  — 

3  '  O  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 

Whom  heavenly  hosts  ebctr. 
The  world  is  with  the  gfory  fined 
Of  thy  majestic  sway.* 

4  Th*  apostles*  gknious  company. 

And  prophets  crowned  with  ^|fat. 
With  aU  the  martyrs*  noble  host. 
Thy  constant  praise  recite. 

5  The  holy  church  throughout  the  woitd, 

O  Lord,  confesses  thee— 
That  thou  eternal  iFather  art 
Of  boundless  msyesty. 

TS.  C.  P.  M.  «OoiLTIX 

Praise  from  all  JVature,    Ps.  148. 

1  Begin,  my  soul,  th*  exalted  lay  3 
Let  each  enraptured  thought  obey. 
And  praise  th*  Almighty*8  name. 
Lo,  heaven  and  earth  ana  seas  ana  dd« 
Jh  one  melodious  concert  rise 
To  swell  ty  inspiring  theme. 

^  ^ou  beayen  of  heavens,  \A»  v«bX  iSmAa^^ 
•«e  clouds,  proclaim  you  MfiaK!et,^CML% 


L.  » 


"J 

If 


3  Ye  stsLTrj'  lamps ,  to  whom  'tis  ffiven 
Night's  sable  horrors  to  illume! 

Praise  him  who  hun^  you  hi^h  in  heaven, 
With  vivid  fires  to  gild  the  ^oom. 

4  Lightmngs,  that  round  th'  Eternal  play ! 
ThunderS;  that  from  his  arm  are  huried ! 
The  jgrandeur  of  your  God  convey, 
Blazmg  or  bursting  on  the  world. 

5  From  clune  to  clime,  from  shore  to  shore, 
Be  the  almi^ty  God  adored  : 

He  made  the  nations  by  his  power. 
And  rules  them  with  his  sovereign  word. 

6  At  once  let  nature's  ample  round 
To  God  the  vast  thanksgiving  raise ' 
His  hiffh  perfection  knows  no  bound, 
But  fills  immensity  of  space. 


i" 
ii 


80.  L.  p.  M.       *Tatb  Sc  Watts. 

The  Same.    Ps.  96. 

i  Let  all  the  earth  their  voices  raise 
To  sing  a  lofty  song  of  praise. 

And  bless  the  great  Jehovan's  name ;  — 
His  glory  let  the  heathen  know ; 
His  wonders  to  the  nations  show ; 

And  all  his  works  of  grace  proclaim. 

2  Great  is  the  Lord  —  his  praise  be  great 

Who  sits  on  high  enthroned  in  state  : 

To  him  alone  let  praise  be  given. 

Those  gods  the  heathen  world  adore 

In  vsun  pretend  to  sovereign  power : 

He  only  rules  who  made  the  heaven. 

T^^fe  framed  the  ^Jobe,  he  spread  the  «ky, 
And  all  the  sbinms  worlds  on  Viirii  •, 
^e^^Qs  compiete  in  glory  were  •>— 


jsb  liA  iu  roarine  voice, ' 
jhnning  loud  '  JdwvBli  reigu ; ' 
jOJ  let  taiSe  valle^a  sing, 
J  tojHful  groves  Iheir  tribute  britjg 
ro  him  v&K  power  the  world  luataL 
tjcata,  Ihe  great  doiy,  tlie  glorious  hour, 
Wkm  eanh  iLall  own  hii  tovereign  pon 
And  bubaroUI  oalioiu  trar  hii  nHnvi : 
TlM  liuU  tbn  unii 


To  prMe  ih'  e 
Te  beaveoly  ho^la,  luc  iiuiig  lw^i 

And  Hnmd  hia  name  abro&d, 
S  llKn  nin,  with  golden  beanu, 

.-J with  jaJer  rayi, 

•i,  ye  iwinlding 
r  Maliei'i  pr^se. 
3  He  bnill  ■!»»  woridi  above, 

And  filed  Ibeir  wondrouj  rrame : 
B7  tail  command  ihey  stand  or  move, 

And  ever  apeak  hii  name. 
*  Ye  vapors,  when  ye  rise, 

OrAlfia  Aowen  of  mow, 
''f,f^«fa">  Btunnuring  round  Ibe  »to«, 
Mtpamr  and  glorjr  thow. 


To  execuie  iu»  v»w»«. 
,  Bv  all  his  works  above 

ShoSdiing  bis  praises  best. 


261  H.   M.  TaT«  &  WATTi. 

The  Same.    Pa.  148. 
I  Ye  boundless  realms  of  joy, 
Exalt  your  Maker's  feme ; 
His  praise  your  song  employ 
Above  the  starry  frame ; 
Your  voices  raise, 
Ye  cherubim  and  seraphim; 
To  sing  his  praise. 

2  Thou  moon  t^^^^S^'f  ^i^^dSf  ' 
And  sun,  that  guid'st  Uie  day, 

Ye  fflittering  stars  of  light, 

To  him  your  homage  pay } 

His  oraise  declare,  ^^„^ 

V.  h,  *  nJ^above,  and  clouds  that  «ove 


While  esurth  and  sky 
Attempt  his  praise,  hb  sainls  ftu^ji  iBii9 
Hid  hoMia  bigl^ 

8o«  C.  If.  Mm.  Rows. 

Tlu  Some. 
Begiv,  mj  fouly  the  lofty  atrain  ; 

In  solemn  accents  sing 
A  sacred  hymn  of  ^ralefiilpraiic 

To  heaven's  almighty  King; 

Ye  cufline  fountains,  as  ye  rofl 

Your  sHTer  waves  along^, 
Whisper  to  all  your  verdant  shoret 

The  siAjeet  ef  my  soq^. 

Bear  it.  ye  winds,  on  all  your  wings 

To  dlistant  climes  away, 
And  round  the  wide-extoided  wodd 

The  lofty  theme  convey. 

Take  the  jrlad  burden  ef  hm 

Ye  c)oudg.  9$  fen  ante. 
Whether  to  deck  the  coiden  ^ 
Orabmde  thoevemng  skies. 


8*' 
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of  001  » 
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QVRtBlkX.    1PXLAI8S. 


Yi.  M.  Bio: 

TTu  SmUm 

.  of  angels  and  of  men, 
jre  and  of  grace  the  Lord, 
AJL.  in  one  eternal  strain, 
A  thy  various  works  adored. 

/m  heaven  to  earth,  firom  earth  to  he 
jTongh  worlds  above  and  worlds  belo 
j!hy  boundless  mercies,  freely  g^ven, 
In  tides  of  bliss  forever  flow. 

6  Sing,  O  ye  heavens— burst  into  praise 
Xaoa  esurth,  and  let  the  anthem  roll 
TUm  rocks  and  tombs  shall  hear  the  layi 
And  light  and  life  embrace  the  whole. 

80*  L.  M.  *Thi 

TIe&MM.    Fs.  148. 

1  To  praise  the  Lord  be  our  delist  3 
O  praise  him  in  the  arched  hei^t ; 
Let  hosts  and  angels  of  his  own 
All  waible  praise  to  him  alone. 

S  Ye  sun  and  moon,  the  e^es  of  day 
And  dewy  night,  nis  praise  display  3 
Ye  stars^  andthou,  O  lu^ht,  awake 
Loud-voiced  music  for  his  sake. 

3  Ye  boundless  heavens,  spread  out  on  hi 
Rin£  with  the  golden  melody ; 

And  iJl  ve  waters  laid  in  store 
Above  the  heavens,  in  song  adore. 

4  Let  them  in  grateful  concert  praise 
The  Lord^  and  magnify  his  ways  \ 

Be  hu  etanaJ  Jove  displayed 

Wbo  ^mke  the  word,  and  they  "wcte 


87. 


aSNERAL  PBAISS. 


And  on  the  earth — O  pradse  the  Lord  t 
Ye  moostrous  deeps,  your  praise  afford  ; 
Thou  burnings  fire,  and  hail,  and  snow, 
And  vapors,  your  great  Author  know. 

Praise  him^  and  in  his  name  rejoice^ 
Ye  sons  or  men,  with  heart  and  voice « 
O  let  them  sin^  his  h^y  worth. 
Whose  praise  is  over  heaven  and  eiurth. 


87. 


H.  M . 

The  Same. 


B.  BuAfOV,  fin. 


1  Ye  realms  below  the  sides, 
Your  Maker's  pr^es  sing^; 

Let  boundless  honors  rise 
To  heaven's  eternal  King : 
O  bless  ois  name,  whose  love  extends 
Salvation  to  the  world's  far  ends. 

2  Give  dory  to  the  Lord, 
Ye  kindreds  of  the  earth : 

His  sovereign  poww  record. 
And  show  his  wonders  forth. 
Till  heathen  tongues  his  grace  proeli 
And  every  heart  adores  ms  name. 

3  'Tis  he  the  mountains  crowns 
With  forests  waving  wide ; 

'Tis  he  old  ocean  bounds. 
And  heaves  her  roarin?  tide ; 
He  swells  the  tempests  on  ue  mala, 
Or  breathes  the  zej^yr  o'er  the  i^aiii» 

4  Still  let  the  waters  roar. 
As  round  the  earth  ^ey  nXL : 

His  praise  for  evermore 
'         Tbey  aotmd  from  pole  to  pole. 
J^^is  nature's  wild,  uaoonscioua  soag 
"^  l^MajKf  waves  that  floaU  tloni. 


X  tic    BM**' 


To  life,  to  liberty. 
92 


L.  H. 

TUOmlfBii. 

d  1  Blnughtj  Cansa 

All  tilings  depenffi 
I  Thj  eloiious  beine  lingly  staodi, 
or  an  wjthin  ilself  pcHSHud ; 

Thou  rrom  Ihywif  alone  ut  that. 
■3  To  ibee  alone  oaneWet  we  owe — 

To  tbee  slone  our  homBCB  pa? ; 

All  olher  ^a  ve  disavow, 

Denv  their  clBuna,  renounce  lli«r  away. 
4  In  tnee,  O  Lord,  our  hope  <hall  rett, 

FoudIbid  of  pesf  e,  and  jov,  and  love ! 

I^  faTor  odv  makes  OS  bleM; 

WitbcKit  Ibee  all  would  nothing  prove. 
B  Wonbip  to  Ibee  alone  betonga  — 

WonU/)  la  Ibee  alooe  we  five ', 

mat  be  our  beans,  and  tSne  qui  wnuci 
Aad  to  Oiy ghry  we  would  live. 


EIHG,  PERFBCT1058,  ASD 

ly  great  name  through  heathen  land*; 

1  deities  dethrone ; 

he  world  to  thy  commands, 

n,  as  thou  art,  God  alone. 


H.  M.  8.  Baxxov. 

The  Oreat  First  Cmwtf. 

rst  almighty  Cause, 

>  did  all  things  create, 

lature  all  her  laws, 

bangeable  as  fate^ 

ce  of  life,  the  spnng  of  springi  *^ 

e  all  heaven  and  nature  smgs. 

'er  we  cast  our  eyes, 
1  raptures  we  betiold, 
,  or  m  the  skies, 
iders  that  can^t  be  told : 
I's  book,  in  every  Ime^ 
om  and  perfections  shme. 

I  all  worlds  depend ; 
dm  all  bend  the  knee ; 
ne  can  comprehend 
boundless  Deity. 

II  space,  lives  everywh^e, 
the  whole,  makes  all  his  cai 


Thf  •""Shi 


f^  "let.  d 


But  though  thy  brielitness  may  create 
All  worship  from  ue  hosts  above, 
What  most  thy  name  must  eleyate 
Is,  that  thou  art  a  God  of  love ; 
And  mercy  is  the  central  sun 
Of  all  thy  glories  joined  in  one. 


93.  L.  M. 


Watts. 


7!h«  Dwine  Bang  and  Perfeetioiu,    Pa.  38. 

High  in  the  heavens,  eternal  God, 
Thy  goodness  in  full  glory  shines ; 
Thy  truth  shall  break  throu^  every  cloud 
That  veils  and  darkens  thy  designs. 

Forever  firm  thv  justice  stands, 
As  mountains  their  foundations  keep; 
Wise  are  the  wonders  of  thy  hands ; 
Thy  judgments  are  a  mi^ty  deep. 


»  in. 


"«r«vid«,ce  is  kind  and  large: 


B  lounlaiii  fiill  and  Tree, 


94.  P.  H.  a»nt: 

TTutwrftttiatOliiritfaH 

I  SlRCB  o'er  thy  GhuiddI  here  below 

Such  radiaat  gema  ore  slrowa, 

O  what  magniGceiice  musl  glow^ 

Great  God,  aboul  Ihy  thioiie ! 

So  brilliant  hero  these  drops  of  Tiglil — 

There  the  fiill  ocean  rails  — how  brigfal ! 

J  If  nigbt's  bhie  rurtain  of  the  .ky— 
With  thousand  itan  inwroughl, 
Rnnr  Tike  a  coysl  canDOy 

With  elillering  diunouds  fraoFhl— 
Be,  Lorf,  thy  temple's  outer  veil, 
WtM  iplepclor  al  die  ihrine  must  dweD 


95,  96.     BEING,  PERFBCT10S8,  A«D 


HiKffWioin^' 


,!) 


95.  6s  M. 

The  Unity  of  God, 

1  The  God  who  reigns  alone 
O'er  earth  and  sea  and  sky, 
Let  man  with  praises  own. 
And  sound  his  honors  high. 

2  Him  all  in  heaven  above, 
Him  all  on  earth  below, 

Th'  exhaustless  source  of  love. 
The  great  Creator,  know. 

3  He  formed  the  living  jQame, 
He  gave  the  reasonms^  mind : 
Then  only  He  may  claim 
The  worship  of  mankind. 

4  So  taught  his  only  Son, 
Blest  messenger  of  grace !  — 
Th'  Eternal  is  but  one : 

No  second  holds  his  place. 


Kims. 


96.  L.  M. 

Ood  Ineomprehensible, 

1  Great  God !  in  vain  man's  narrow  view 
Attempts  to  look  thy  nature  through ; 
Our  laboring  powers  with  reverence  own 
Thy  glories  never  can  be  known. 

2  Not  the  high  seraph's  nughty  thought, 
Who  countless  years  his  God  has  sought, 
Such  wondrous  height  or  depth  can  find. 
Or  fully  trace  thy  boundless  mind. 


L.  M.  Watti. 

Ifrthauiileaiid  Sovereign, 

to  perfection  find 
Bleated  Mind  t 
est  stretch  of  thou^t 
miet  his  nature  out  7 

iven— 'tis  deep  as  hell; 
Murtals  know  or  tell  ? 
is  beyond  the  sky, 
ng  worlds  on  high. 

power  luiknown ; 
trs  of  his  throne ; 
)  dare  oppose, 
or  what  ne  docs? 

art,  and  he  makes  whole ', 
lest  of  the  soul  j — 
in  long  despair, 
le  heavy  bar  ? 


^i 
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98. 


L.  M. 


AnovTMont. 


Tke  Spirituality  of  Qod. 


1  Thou  art,  O  God,  a  spirit  pure, 
Invisible  to  mortal  eyes  — 

Th'  immortal  and  th^  eternal  King^, 
The  great,  the  good,  the  only  wise. 

2  Whilst  nature  changes,  and  her  works 
Corrupt,  decay,  dissolve,  and  die. 
Thy  essence  pure  no  change  shall  see. 
Secure  of  immortality. 

3  Thou  great  Invisible !  what  hand 
Can  draw  thy  image,  spotless,  fair  ? 
To  what  in  heaven,  to  what  on  earth. 
Can  men  th'  immortal  King  compare  ? 

4  Let  stupid  heathens  frame  their  gods 
Of  gold  and  silver,  wood  and  stone : 
Ours  is  the  God  that  made  the  heavens ' 
Jehovah  he,  and  God  alone. 

b  My  soul,  the  purest  homage  pay  5 
In  truth  and  spirit  him  adore ; 
More  shall  this  please  than  sacrifice  — 
Than  outward  forms  delight  him  more. 


^DoDDUoax 


99.  L.  M. 

Seeing  the  Invisible, 

1  Eternal  and  immortal  King ! 
Thy  peeriess  splendors  none  can  bear  3 
But  aarkness  veils  seraphic  eyes 
When  God  with  all  his  glory's  there. 

S  Yet  faith  can  pierce  the  awful  gloom, 
7%e  great  Invisible  can  see, 
And  jvith  jta  tremblings  min^e  jw 
la  Axed  regard,  great  God  \  to  ^ 


,..™.,=. 

r  GOD.     100,  101. 

3  Then  every  lemoilne 
Awed  by  &y  pr«eii 
And  all  the  elowin);. 
The  likeness  ii  conie 

4  O  ever  conscious  lo 
Witness  lo  in  suprcn 
Behold  Hprc:i<eth  on 
For  ii  hath  caught  Ih. 

fonnoririn, 

"p'i^es^ars. 
ny  heart— 

e  desire ! 

faea^nly  Rre. 

a  Thia  one  peiiiion  woi 
To  beer  iW  ever  m 
In  life,  in  death,  in  w 
Our  only  portion  Hud 

Id  we  «rge,- 
Dur  siglil, 

dlii'gi;;!*"™'' 

lOO.                C    M 

■eiiiii.Houi. 

Myat]!  -f  Q«i 

1  The  Lord  descended  from  above, 
And  bowed  the  heavem  most  Wgh, 

The  daikneu  of  ibe  sty. 

S  On  cherubim  and  seraphiin 

Full  fovally  he  code, 

And  on  the  a-in"-  of  miriily  winds 

Came  flying  all  abroaS. 

3  He  sal  serene  upon  the  floods 

Their  furv  to  Vestraiu, 

And  he.  as  so.ereiKn  I,nrd  and  Kio^, 

BH 

102. 
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2  Lord,  what  shall  earth  and  ashes  do  ? 
We  would  adore  our  Maker  too  5 
From  sin  and  dust  to  thee  we  cry, 
The  Great,  the  Holy,  and  the  High ! 

3  Earth  from  afar  has  heard  thy  fame, 
And  worms  have  learnt  to  lisp  thy  name  ; 
But  O,  the  glories  of  thy  mind 

Leave  all  our  soaring  thoughts  behind. 

4  God  is  in  heaven,  but  man  below : 

Be  short  our  tunes  —  our  words  be  few. 
A  sacred  reverence  checks  our  songs, 
And  praise  sits  silent  on  our  tongues. 


103. 


L.  M. 


Tatb. 


TTu  Majesty  and  Dominion  of  Ood,    Pa.  93. 

1  With  glory  clad,  with  strength  arrayed. 
The  Lord,  that  o'er  all  nature  reig^, 
The  world's  foundations  firmly  laid, 
And  the  vast  fabric  still  sustams. 

2  How  surely  Established  is  thy  throne, 
Which  shall  no  change  or  period  see ! 
For  thou,  O  Lord,  and  thou  alone. 
Art  God  from  all  eternity. 

3  The  floods,  O  Lord,  lift  up  their  voice, 
And  toss  their  troubled  waves  on  high  3 
But  God  above  can  still  their  noise, 
And  make  the  angry  sea  comply. 

4  Thy  promisef  Lord,  is  ever  sure  5 
Ana  they  thai  in  thy  house  wouid  d    ** 
Tftai  happy  station  to  secuie, 

Must  atill  in  holiness  excel. 


1^  Ibe  whole  race  of  crealurea  bow, 
And  pay  iheir  praiw  to  [bee. 
8  Thy  Ihrooe  eiptBo]  ages  siood 
En  seas  or  Man  were  mxde; 

Thou  ait  the  ovir-livinE  God, 
Were  all  Ihe  nalioiu  dead. 

3  Natnre  end  ilme  all  open  lie 

To  thine  immense  survey, 

From  (be  foimBUon  of  the  sky 

To  the  grcHl  bumiiig  day. 

4  Elernity,  wiib  all  iia  years, 

SUUMi  prrsGnl  in  lliy  view ; 
To  Ihee  tbera's  nothing  old  appvan  — 
Great  God!  ihere's  nolbing  new, 

5  Our  liyes  Ihrnugli  v 


6  Great  God,  how  inSniie  t 

How  weak  and  frail  si 

Let  the  whole  race  of  cr. 

And  pay  their  praito  It 


mOTIDBHOB  or  OOD.  106. 

joAi  attend  the  course  we  go, 
lis  be  provides  the  rays ; 
Aiid  'tis  his  hand  that  hicles  the  sun 
If  darkness  cloud  oar  days. 

6  Trusting  thy  wisdom,  God  of  loye, 
We  wouM  not  wish  to  know 
What,  in  the  book  of  thy  decrees, 
Awaits  us  here  below. 

6  Be  this  alone  our  fervent  prayer,  — 
Whatever  our  lot  shall  be. 
Or  joys,  or  sorrows,  may  they  form 
Our  souls  for  heaven  and  thee. 


100*  C.  M.  H.  K.  Wnn. 

Ood^s  Power  over  hie  Werke, 

1  Thx  Lord  our  God  is  full  of  might : 
The  winds  obey  his  will : 
He  speaks,  and  in  his  heavenly  hei^ 
The  roDmg  sun  stands  still. 

S  R^>el,  ye  waves !  and  o'er  the  land 
Wiu  threatening  aspect  roar : 
The  Lord  uplifls  his  awful  hand, 
And  chains  you  to  the  shore. 

S  Howl,  winds  of  night !  your  force  combiiM : 
Without  his  high  behest, 
Ye  shiJl  not  in  the  mountain  pine 
Disturb  the  sparrow's  nest. 

4  Ye  nations !  bend,  in  reverence  bend^ 
Ye  moimrdu  I  wait  his  nod, 
AttdbidAo  choTBl  sonr  ascend 
To  MtUwrnte  wu  God. 
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107*  L.   M.  *WiiLAOB. 

OraUness  and  Orandeur  of  Qod. 

i  How  ffreat  is  our  Creator,  God, 
In  wlsaom,  majesty^  and  might, 
When  he  displays  his  power  abroad. 
And  brings  his  wonders  forth  to  light ! 

2  Behold  what  cloudy  columns  rise, 
Terrific  as  the  shades  of  nis^ht ! 
What  peals  of  thunder  rend  the  skies  ! 
The  lightning,  how  sublimely  bright ! 

3  How  dreadful  is  the  threatening  hail  \ 
Th'  approaching  tempest,  O  how  grand ! 
What  terror  dom  the  mind  sissail 
When  deep  convulsions  shake  the  land ! 

4  The  seas  with  hollow  murmurs  groan ; 
The  bowels  of  the  mountains  flame ; 
The  elements,  affrighted,  own 

The  awful  greatness  of  thy  name. 

6  Almiffhty  God !  thy  chariot  wheels 
In  solemn  pomp  and  grandeur  roll : 
Thy  presence  trembling  nature  feels, 
And  humble  reverence  fills  the  soul. 


IH 
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108.  C.  M.  Watts. 

7^6  Power  and  Majesty  tf  Qod,    Ps.  89. 

1  With  reverence  let  the  saints  appear, 
And  bow  before  the  Lord  3 
His  hi?h  commands  with  reverence  hear, 
And  tremble  at  his  word. 

S  How  terrible  thy  glories  be ! 

How  bright  thine  armies  ahinel*— 
Where  is  the  power  that  vies  witk  tte 
Or  truth,  compared  with  thine  1 
J06 
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jortbein  pole  and  soatbem  rest 
ii  thy  supportiDf  hand ; 
Aness  and  day  from  east  to  west 
Move  round  at  thy  command. 
rhv  words  the  ra^g  winds  control, 

And  rule  the  boisterous  deep ; 
Thou  mak'st  the  sleeping  billows  roll  — 
The  rolling  billows  sleep. 
6  Justice  and  judgment  are  thy  throne, 
Yet  won<ut>us  is  thy  grace, 
While  truth  and  mercy,  joined  in  one, 
Invite  us  near  thy  face. 

100.  C.  M.  Mm.  Stbbu 

T%e  Mcqetty  and  Condescension  qf  Ood, 

1  Eternal  Power !  almighty  God ! 
Who  can  approach  thy  throne  1 
Accessless  lignt  is  thy  abode. 
To  angel-eyes  unknown. 

S  Before  the  radiance  of  thine  eye 
The  heavens  no  longer  shine. 
And  all  the  glories  of  the  sky 
Are  but  the  shade  of  thine. 

S  Great  God !  and  wilt  thou  condescend 
To  cast  a  look  below  — 
To  tins  vile  world  thy  notice  bend. 
These  seats  of  sin  and  woe  7 

4  But  O.  to  show  thy  smiling  face. 

To  oring  thy  glories  near  -~ 

AwMMang  and  transporting  grace 

To  dwell  with  mortals  here ! 

5  How  strange,  how  awful,  is  thy  \ov«\— 

Whb  trembUng  we  adore. 
Na  an  tb'  exalted  minds  abo^e 
ii*  wooden  can  explore. 


3  FoodUui  of  beisE  1    Sourte  of  gocK 
Immutable  Ilnu  Soil  remBin ; 

Nor  ctm  ihe  ihBdow  of  a  change 
ObHuM  the  glrKiea  of  thy  reign. 

4  Yon  ihuiiiig  oits  may  leave  their  co 
The  Hia  his  dealbed  paih  fonalLe. 
And  buming  desolation  marV 


I  i^w°Ji£  a 


S  Anwnd,  within,  below,  above. 
Wherever  space  eilends, 
There  Heaven  displays  its  boundleis  lav«. 


Ua,U4.  BIWG,^^^^^  •^lONS,  AND 

M.M.O*  Yi.  a9.  Blaoxloox. 

The  Same. 

1  Father  of  all !  omniscient  Mind ! 
Thy  wisdom  who  can  comprehend  7 
Its  iii^est  point  what  eye  can  find, 
Or  to  its  lowest  depths  descend  7 

2  What  cavern  deep,  what  hill  sublime, 
B^ond  thy  reach  shall  I  pursue  7 
What  dark  recess,  what  aistant  clime, 
Shall  hide  me  from  thy  boundless  view  7 

3  If  up  to  heaven^s  ethereal  height, 
Thy  prospect  to  elude,  I  rise, 

In  splendor  there,  supremely  bright. 
Thy  presence  shall  my  sight  surprise. 

4  Thee,  midity  God !  my  wond'rinff  soul. 
Thee,  all  ner  conscious  powers  adore, 
Whose  being  circumscribes  the  whole, 
Whose  eyes  the  universe  explore. 

5  Thine  essence  fills  this  breathing  frame ; 
It  glows  in  every  vital  part, 

Li^ts  up  my  soul  with  livelier  flame. 
And  feeds  with  life  my  beating  heart. 

6  To  thee,  from  whom  my  being  came. 
Whose  smile  is  all  the  heaven  I  know, 
Inspired  with  this  exalted  theme. 

To  thee  my  grateful  strains  shall  flow. 


\ 


JiLJI^*  L.  M.  61.  MoirraoiiBmT. 

Ood  Omnipresmt  and  Onudaeient.    Pi.  139. 

i  Sjkarcher  of  hearts !  to  thee  are  known 
The  inmost  secrets  of  my  bTeasV*, 
At  borne,  abroad,  in  crowds,  i\on<ft, 
yjbou  mark'st  my  rising  and  my  i«iX— 


^  -----  - ■  / 

I  feel  thine  all-controllmff  will, 
And  thy  right  hand  upholds  me  still. 

5  How  precious  are  thy  thoughts  of  peace, 
O  God,  to  me !  —  how  great  the  sum !  — 
New  every  mom,  they  never  cease : 
They  were,  they  are,  and  yet  shall  come 
In  number  and  m  compass  more 

Than  ocean's  sand,  or  ocean's  shore. 

6  Search  me,  O  God,  and  know  my  hezurt  5 
Try  me,  my  secret  soul  survey, 

And  warn  thy  servant  to  depart 
From  every  false  and  evil  way : 
So  shall  thy  truth  my  guidance  be 
To  lify  andf immorUuitY. 

m 
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ry,  O  God,  my  IbougbU  ai 
'(  lurks  in  soy  pan ; 
e  *hp«  I  go  Miray, 
!  mc  in  thy  perfect  w*y. 


V  90ul  would  try 
7  shun  rhj-'preaence,  Lore,  ot  Am 
'■'■ ■  e  orihiDe«ye. 


B;^  Utee  an  MBithe 
Hj  DutwBid  act!  ihine  eye  observes^ 

Mj  veerel  Ibouglita  within. 
i  Attendant  on  my  steps,  aJ]  day 

Thy  pmridenFe  T  Bee, 
And  m  th«  xilitude  of  nichl 

t'oi  prewnl  dill  with  Ihee. 

3  No  spot  the  boondieu  realma  of  >pKe, 

Whence  thon  art  aiuent,  know  : 
In  heaven  thou  reiipi'si  a  glorioug  king^ 
An  awful  judge  below, 

4  Lord !  if  within  my  tboughtlou  bcait 

Tbou  aagbt  ahoald'ii  cuapprove, 
ra^«««»R/ briny  loligbt, 
*f  "y  ay  grace  remove. 


.vecaii  my  sicj,-  . 
And  form  my  life  anew. 

118.  C.  M.  *Watts. 

God's  Wisdom  m  Aw  Works.    Pa.  111. 

.  Songs  of  immortal  praise  belong^ 
To  our  almighty  God  j 
He  has  my  heart,  and  he  my  tongue, 
To  spread  his  name  abroad. 

2  How  great  the  works  his  hand  hath  wrouglit ! 

How  glorious  in  our  sight ! 
And  men  in  every  age  have  sou^t 
His  wonders  with  delight. 

3  How  most  exact  is  nature's  frame ! 

How  wise  th'  eternal  Mind ! 
His  counsels  never  change  the  scheme 
That  his  first  thoughts  designed. 

4  Nature,  and  time,  and  earthy  and  skies, 

Thy  heavenly  skill  proclaim : 
•  -"  wA  do  to  make  us  wise, 


Al 


jThe  infinite  God ;  eternal  his  throne ; 

And  great  be  his  praises ;  by  all  be  they  given, 

By  men  and  by  angels,  on  earth  and  in  heaven. 

3  The  works  of  his  hand  declare  his  vast  might; 
His  terrible  acts  are  holy  and  right ; 

His  truth  and  his  justice  are  seen  in  his  ways, 
And  his  mighty  wonders  demand  highest  praise. 

4  His  goodness  and  truth^  how  rich  do  they  prove' 
No  anger  he  bears — his  nature  is  love ; 

To  all  ne  is  tender,  and  good  doth  impart ; 
To  him  will  we  render  the  praise  of  tne  heart. 

180.  L.  P.  M.  Watti. 

Cfod*s  enduring  Goodness  and  TVutA.    Ps.  146. 

1  I'll  praise  my  Maker  while  IVe  breath. 
And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death, 

Pnuse  shall  employ  my  nobler  powers  3  — 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past 
iVnile  life  and  thought  and  being  last. 

Or  immortality  endures. 

2  Why  should  I  make  a  man  my  trust? 
Princes  must  die  and  turn  to  dust ; 

Vain  is  the  help  of  flesh  and  blood : 
Their  breath  departs  ]  their  pomp  ana  power, 
And  thoughts  all  vanish  in  an  hour ; 

Nor  can  tbey  make  their  proinise  ^oodu 

S  Happy  the  man  whose  hopes  rely 
Oa  JsraePa  God  ; — he  made  the  sVlv 

U5 


"he  Lord  hath  eyes  to  ^ve  the  blind ; 
'he  Lord  supports  the  sinking  mind ; 

He  sends  me  laboring  conscience  peaee ; 
le  helps  the  stranger  in  distress, 
rhe  widow  and  the  fatherless, 

And  grants  the  prisoner  sweet  release. 

VH  praise  him  while  he  lends  me  breath. 
Ana,  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death, 

Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powers;^ 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past 
While  life  and  thought  and  being  last, 

Or  immortality  endures. 


M.^M.»  L.  M.  AwoirmoDs. 

Holmus  of  Qad. 

1  Holt  as  thou,  O  Lord,  is  none ; 
"^^  *»'»Kn»«s  is  all  thine  own ; 
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^«  C.  M.  Aroittmovi. 

Tk»  Samt, 

jLT  and  reverend  is  the  name 
Of  our  eternal  Kinf : 
'  Tbrice  holy  Lord/  the  angels  cry  — • 
'  Thrice  holy/  let  us  sing. 

2  Heaven's  brightest  lamps  with  him  compared. 

How  mean  they  look  and  dim ! 
The  fairest  angels  have  their  spots 
When  once  compared  with  him. 

3  Holy  is  he  in  all  his  works, 

And  truth  is  his  delight ; 
But  sinners  and  their  wicked  ways 
Shall  perish  from  his  sight. 

4  The  deepest  reverence  of  the  mind, 

Pay,  O  my  soul,  to  God ; 
Lift,  with  thy  hands,  a  holy  heart 
To  his  sublime  abode. 

5  With  sacred  awe  pronounce  His  name 

Whom  words  nor  thoughts  can  reach : 
A  broken  heart  shall  please  him  more 
Than  the  best  forms  of  speech. 

6  Thou  holy  God,  preserve  my  soul 

From  ail  pollution  free ; 
The  pure  in  heart  are  thv  delight. 
And  they  thy  face  shall  see. 


133*  s.  M. 

Tike  Same.    Ps.  99. 

1  Exalt  the  Lord,  our  God, 

And  worship  at  his  feet*, 
JEB§  nature  is  all  holineu, 
AadaieKy  is  his  seat. 


Watts. 
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W^tl^vr^  people  resu 

*ExaH*eh°jts"^nl*e'sa«e5- 
Whose  g»^V  f  holiness, 

^'^^^Po^"'-'^'"""" 

pr«i<l«««  ""^  ^7^  „„^erfal  voice 

Ctu^d  for*  *^o^r=il  5#Ve'. 

Whose  ine'Xss  ages  stiU  Ae  sam 
Through  endless  a„, 

S  Thou,  by  J«^;"S  all  Vrf^. 
Wb?!°^T*i.eevery.^rS^! 
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ISIS.  L.  M.  Dtib. 

Ooi?»  Care  over  AIL 

1  Greatest  of  hemp !    Source  of  life ! 
Sovereign  of  air,  of  earth,  and  sea! 
AU  nature  feels  thy  power— but  man 
A  grateful  tribute  pays  to  thee. 

2  Children  whose  little  minds,  unformed. 
Ne'er  raised  a  tender  thoi^t  to  heaven ; 
And  men,  whom  reason  lifu  to  God, 
Tlioug^  oft  by  passion  downward  driven ; 

3  Those,  too,  who  bend  with  a^e  and  care, 
And  faint  and  tremble  near  the  tomb  — 
Who,  sickening  at  the  present  scene, 
Sigh  for  that  better  state  to  come  3 

4  All  ffreat  Creator !  all  are  thine ; 
All  feel  thy  providential  care ; 

And  through  each  var3ring  scene  of  life, 
Alike  thy  constant  pity  share. 

5  And  whether  grief  oppress  the  heart. 
Or  whether  joy  elate  the  breast. 

Or  life  sdll  keep  its  little  course. 
Or  death  invite  the  heart  to  rest, 

6  An  are  thy  messengers,  and  all 
Thy  sacred  pieasure.  Lord,  obey*, 

And  ali  are  trainiDg  man  to  &we\ 
Neanr  to  bliss,  aad  nearer  thee. 

1\9 


Ml  137.  BUIM,  PBR]PX€Viqil9«^in> 

1!90»  7s  JH,  *Bn^in>. 

jSR  ovr  TbM»  vn  Ood^M  Band, 

1  SaTXiLXiGN  Ruler  of  the  skies. 
Ever  gracious,  ever  wise ! 

All  my  times  are  in  thy  hand, 
All  events  at  thy  command. 

2  Thou  didst  form  me  by  thy  power  $ 
Thou  wilt  guide  me  hour  by  hour ; 
All  my  times  shall  ever  be 
OrdMwi  by  tl^y  wise  decree. 

3  Times  of  nekness— times  of  health; 
T^mes  of  penury  and  wealth; 
Times  of  trial  and  of  grief; 

l^mes  of  triumph  and  rdief  5 

4  Times  temptaUon's  power  to  i»o¥e; 
Times  to  taste  a  Savior's  love :  -— 
All  is  fixed,  the  means  and  «tta, 

As  shall  please  my  heavenly  Friepfl. 

5  O  thou  gracious,  wise^  and  just ! 
In  Uiy  hands  mv  life  I  trust. 
Have  I  aught  that's  des^ier  still  2 
I  rengn  it  to  thy  will. 

MJ99»  C.  M.  Soofv* 

Dhrine  Prtmdeiu§. 

1  God  teigna ; — events  in  order  flow 

Man's  industry  to  guide  3 

But  in  a  different  channel  go 

To  humble  human  pride. 

2  The  swift  not  always  in  the  rae« 

Shall  win  the  erowniiu|f  prize ; 
Not  always  wealth  and  Souot 
.   T^eiabonoftbewiae. 


XftOTIOSlK^S  OF  OOP.  1S8. 

.  ond  mortals  do  themselves  i>eguUe 

WImo  ofld  themselves  they  lesi ; 
Blind  is  their  wisdom,  vain  their  toil. 
By  thee,  O  Lord,  imblest. 

4  Tia  ouffs  the  furrows  to  prepeure, 
And  sow  the  precious  gram ; 
Tis  thine  to  give  the  sun  and  air, 
And  to  command  the  rain. 

6  Evil  and  good  before  thee  stand 
Their  mission  to  perform ; 
The  sun  shines  brignt  at  thy  command; 
Thy  hand  directs  the  storm. 

6  In  all  thy  wavs  we  humbly  own 
Thy  provioential  power ; 
Entrusted  to  thy  care  alone. 
The  lot  of  every  hour. 


AlVOIfTMOTTS. 


lSt8*  L.  M. 

Promdenee  MifsterioHS, 

1  Thy  ways,  O  Lord,  with  wise  design. 
Are  framed  upon  thv  throne  above, 
And  every  dark  or  bendin?  line 
Meets  in  the  centre  of  thy  love. 

S  With  feeble  light,  and  half  obscure. 
Poor  mortals  Uiine  arrangements  view. 
Not  Imowing  that  the  least  are  sure, 
And  the  mysterious  just  and  true. 

S  Thy  6ock,  tlune  own  peculiar  care. 
Though  now  they  seem  to  roam  uneyed. 
Are  led  or  driven  only  where 
Tliey  best  and  safest  may  abide. 

4  Thejraeiiber  know  nor. tiBceih^'WVSS 
Baif  ttaadng  to  thy  jMercinr  eye, 


«y  r*i!rt  reason  at  wy  ^^ 
I'll  inist  uiec 


!«»• 


Evade  »e      ^jempt  t  app 
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Jeep  in  unfathomable  mines 
Of  never-failing  skill. 
He  treasures  up  ms  bright  desifns. 
And  worics  his  sovereign  will. 

3  Ye  fearful  saints,  fresh  courage  take : 

The  clouds  ye  so  much  dr^d. 
Are  bif  with  mercy,  and  shall  break 
Li  blessings  on  your  head. 

4  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense, 

But  trust  him  for  his  ^race : 
Behind  a  frowning  providence 
He  hides  a  smifing  face. 

5  His  purposes  will  ripen  fast, 

Unfolding  every  hour ;  — 
The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste, 
But  sweet  will  be  the  flower. 

6  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err. 

And  scan  his  work  in  vain : 
God  is  his  own  interpreter^ 
And  he  will  make  it  plam. 

lol*  L.   M.  AlfOIfTMOUI. 

Providence  Ehid  taut  Sure, 

1  Through  all  the  various  passing  scene 
Of  life's  mistaken  ill  or  food. 

Thy  hand,  O  God !  conducts  unseen 
The  beautiful  vicissitude. 

2  Tbou  givest,  with  paternal  care, 
Howe^r  unjustly  we  complain. 

To  each  their  necessary  snare  ^ 

Of  joy  and  sorrow,  health  and  pain. 

3  When  lowest  sunk  with  grief  and  shame, 
FSied  with  aflliction's  bitter  cup, 

Logt  to  relations,  friends,  and  tame, 
TTijr powerful  bslad  can  rsose  us  up. 
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With  nptaie  shall  I  then  nirvey 

Thy  providence  and  grace, 
Ajid  spend  an  everlastii^  day 

In  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 


C.  M.  Bkooomk. 

Providenee  and  Qraee  Un$eanMabU. 

1  Almightt  Grod,  thy  wondrous  works 
Of  providence  and  grace, 
An  angel's  perfect  miml  exited, 
And  all  our  pride  abase. 

S  Stupendous  heights !  amazhig  depths ! 
dreatures  in  vain  explore ; 
Or  if  a  transient  glimpse  we  gain, 
'Tis  faint,  and  quickly  o'er. 

3  lliough  all  the  mysteries  lie  concealed 
Beyond  ^at  we  can  see. 
Grant  us  the  knowledge  of  ourselves. 
The  knowledge,  Lord,  of  thee. 

134*  L.  M.  *Bsi»Doia. 

Providenee  Uiuearekable, 

[  Wait,  O  my  soul,  thy  Maker's  will  5 
Tumultuous  passions,  all  be  still  ;— 
Nor  let  a  murmuring  thought  arise ',  — 
His  ways  are  just  —  his  counsels  wise. 

\  Thick  darkness  round  his  throne  he  draws ; 
His  work  performs  —  conceals  the  cause  j 
But  though  his  methiods  are  unknown. 
Judgment  and  truth  support  hb  throne. 

(  In  heaven,  and  earth,  and  air,  and  seas, 
He  executes  his  firm  decrees  *, 
.4iK/ n^  to  a^  has  still  confessed 
nat  what  be  doet  is  evw  best 

\«5 


134S*  S.  M.  *JxBTia. 

OotPs  Providence  in  National  OvertHmt. 

1  God,  to  correct  the  world, 
In  wrath  is  slow  to  rise, 

But  comes  at  length  in  thunder  clothed. 
And  darkness  veils  the  skies. 

2  His  banners,  lifted  high, 
The  nations'  God  declare. 

And,  stained  with  blood,  witn  terrors  mariLed, 
Spread  wonder  and  despair. 

3  All  earthly  pomp  and  pride 
Are  in  his  presence  lost  — 

Empires  o'ertumed  —  thrones,  sceptres,  crowns 
In  wild  confusion  tost. 

4  While  war  and  wo  prevaul, 
AnH  Hftsolation  wide, 


PBOTIDXHCX  or  GOD.      136^137. 

1S0«  C.   M.  HXKTXT. 

GM*«  Providaue  alieays  Kmd, 

1  Through  all  the  downward  tracts  of  time 

God's  watchful  eye  surveys : 
O,  who  so  wise  to  choose  our  lot, 
And  regulate  our  ways  ? 

2  I  caimot  doubt  his  bounteous  loye, 

Immeasurably  kind : 
To  his  unerring,  gracious  will 
Be  every  wish  resigned. 

9  Good  when  he  gives,  supremely  good. 
Nor  less  when  he  denies ; 
Even  crosses  from  his  sovereign  hand 
Are  blessings  in  disguise. 

1.0#  •  C.   M.  AlfOlfTMOUS. 

Ood  Just  and  Wise  in  J^ictUms, 

1  If  Providence,  to  try  my  heart. 

Afflictions  should  prepare, 
To  God  submissive  may  I  bend. 
And  keep  me  from  despair. 

2  Whatever  he  orders  must  be  just ; 

Then  let  me  kiss  the  rod. 
Nor,  poorly  sunk,  at  all  distrust 
llie  goodness  of  my  God. 

3  The  mind  to  which  I  owe  my  own 

To  guide  this  mind  is  wise, 
And  he  to  whom  my  faults  are  known 
The  fittest  to  chastise. 

4  Then,  till  life's  latest  sands  are  run, 

O  teach  me,  Power  Divine, 
^^  ^P^y*  '  Thy  wUl  be  done, 
Waate'er  becomes  of  mine.' 


138,  139.   BEIVG,  PKRPSOTtOirS,  AHD 

13o«  S.  M.  DoDMtnMHB. 

Ood  Wise  and  Mtre^im  QtotirtiimiCi. 

1  How  gracious  aad  how  wise . 
Is  our  chastising  God ! 

And  O  how  rich  ue  blessinn  are 
That  blossom  from  his  rod ! 

2  He  lifts  it  up  on  high 
With  pity  in  his  heart. 

That  every  stroke  his  cmldren  fed 
May  grace  and  peace  impart* 

5  Instructed  thus,  they  bow, 
And  own  his  sovereign  sway ; 

They  turn  their  erring  footsteps  baek 
To  his  forsaken  way. 

4  His  covenant  love  they  seek, 

And  seek  the  happy  bands 
That  closer  still  engage  their  hearts 

To  honor  his  commands. 

6  Our  Father !  we  consent 
To  discipline  divine, 

And  bless  the  pains  that  make  our  sods 
Still  more  completely  thine. 

139*  L.  M.  WAtTt. 

Ood^s  ProteeHon,  Gruee,  and  TVveJi.    Fi.  57. 

1  Mt  God;  in  whom  are  all  the  springs 
Of  boundless  love  and  grace  unknown ! 
Hide  me  beneath  thy  spreading  wiqgi 
Till  the  dark  cloud  is  overblown. 

2  Up  to  the  heavens  I  send  my  cry ; 
7»e  LorcLvvUl  my  desires  Deifonii  \ 

He  sends  fifs  angels  from  tbe  ftV:v, 

-^d  saves  me  from  the  threatfidw^*'!'^ 
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Be  lb™  enilted,  O  my  God  I 

Above  Ibe  besiens  where  sngeli  dwell ; 

Thy  power  dd  earth  be  knnwn  abroad. 

And  land  to  land  i)iy  uondcrs  Icll. 
4  My  heart  19  fixed  —  my  song-  shsll  raise 

Immortal  honors  to  thy  name  : 

Awake,  my  longoe,  to  sound  his  praiM  — 

My  tongue,  the  ^ory  of  m}'  fraine^ 
fi  High  o'er  the  earth  his  mercy  reigns, 

And  rearhes  to  the  utmost  sky ; 

His  tnilh  to  endless  years  remains 

When  lower  worlds  dissolve  and  die. 


re  ansels  dwell  1 

._,, k.Sd,™H 

And  land  lo  laud  thy  wonders  tell. 


Thy  power  on  eanh  be  known  ^road, 
•-A  land  10  lau-"  ■"■ — ' " 


140.  L.  M.  DODDUDOI. 

Oai  ruT  E-fiirt  ani  Humi.   Pi.  90. 

1  Thou,  Lord,  through  every  changing  scene. 
Halt  to  Ihy  a>inU  a  relti^  been  — 
Through  every  age,  eternal  God, 

Their  pleasing  home,  their  sale  abode. 

2  In  ihoe  our  fathers  sought  their  lesl: 
In  thee  our  fathers  etilfarc  blest^ 


In  thee  their  so 

ill  abide  and  trus 

3  Lo,  we  are  rise 

At^ile  lo  till  ou 
Our  helpleis  sU 
And  let  ui  shaif 

,  a  feeble  race, 
fathers'  plaee , 
te  with  pity  view, 
their  refiise  Wo. 

And  we  musi  uwci.  .*. 

To  thee  our  separate  souls  shall  come. 
And  find  in  thee  a  surer  home. 

6  To  thee  our  infant  race  we  leave ; 
Them  may  their  fathers'  God  receive, 
That  voices  yet  unformed  may  raise 
Succeeding  n3nims  of  humble  prsdse. 

14:1.  C.  M.  Tatb  &  Bradt. 

Ood  our  Deliverer  and  Contforter.    Pi.  34. 

1  Through  all  the  changing  scenes  of  life, 

In  trouble  and  in  joy. 
The  praises  of  my  Goa  shall  still 
My  heart  and  tongue  employ. 

2  Of  his  deliverance  I  will  boast 

Till  all  that  are  distrest 
From  my  example  comfort  take. 
And  cnann  their  g^efs  to  rest. 

3  Their  drooping*  hearts  were  soon  refreshed 
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14:3*  L.  P.  M.         Tatb  &  Bradt. 

God  our  Refuge,    Pg.  46. 

1  God  is  our  refuge  in  distress— 
A  present  help  when  dangers  press  : 

In  him,  undaunted,  weHl  confide, 
Though  earth  were  from  her  centre  tossed, 
And  mountains  in  the  ocean  lost, 

Tom  piece-meal  by  the  roaring  tide. 

jS  A  gentler  stream  with  gladness  still 
The  city  of  our  Lord  snail  fill  — 

The  royal  seat  of  God  most  high : 
God  dwells  in  Zion,  whose  fair  towers 
Shall  mock  th'  assaults  of  earthly  powers, 

While  his  almighty  aid  is  nigh. 

14:3«  L.  M.  Watts. 

Ood  the  Refuge  of  kis  Saints.    Pa.  46. 

1  God  is  the  refuge  of  his  saints 
When  storms  of  sharp  distress  invade ; 
Ere  we  can  offer  our  complaints. 
Behold  him  present  with  his  aid. 

2  L«t  mountains  from  their  seats  be  hurled 
Down  to  the  deep,  emd  buried  there  — 
Convulsions  shake  the  solid  world : 
Our  faith  shall  never  yield  to  fear. 

3  Loud  may  the  troubled  ocean  roar : 
In  sacred  peace  our  souls  abide, 
While  every  nation,  every  shore, 
Trembles  and  dreads  the  swelling  tide. 

4  There  is  a  stream  whose  ffcntle  flow 
Supplies  the  city  of  our  God  — 

Life,  love,  aadjoy  stil]  gliding  thTOMg\\, 
And  watering  our  divine  abode. 
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6  That  sacred  stream;  thine  holy  word, 
That  all  our  raging  fear  controls ;  — 
Sweet  peace  thy  promises  afford. 
And  give  new  strength  to  fainting  souls. 

6  Zion  enjoys  her  Monarch's  love. 
Secure  against  a  threatening  hour ; 
Nor  can  her  firm  foundations  move. 
Built  on  his  truth,  and  armed  with  power. 

144.  L.  M.  Watti. 

Ooi  our  Protector  and  Guide,    Ps.  191. 

1  Up  to  the  hills  I  lifl  mine  eyes, 
Th'  eternal  hills  beyond  the  slues : 
Thence  all  her  help  my  soul  derives ; 
There  my  almighty  Refuge  lives. 

2  He  lives,  —  the  everlasting  God. 

That  built  the  world,  that  spread  the  flood ; 
The  heavens  with  all  their  hosts  he  made, 
And  the  dark  regions  of  the  dead. 

3  He  guides  our  feet — he  guards  our  way; 
His  morning  smiles  bless  all  the  day; 
He  spreads  the  evening  vail,  and  keeps 
The  silent  hours  while  Israel  sleeps. 

4  Israel  (a  name  divinely  blest) 
May  rise  secure,  securely  rest : 
Thy  holy  Guardian's  wakeful  eyes 
Admit  no  slumber  nor  surprise. 

1445.  C.  M.  *Peovd. 

L  Ood  our  Protutor  and  Savior, 

}      1  Jehovah  lives,  and  be  his  name 
By  every  heart  adored*, 
From  age  to  age  he  \s  \he  «»ssa, 
The  only  God  and  IiotA. 
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2  He  is  our  rock  when  troubles  rise, 

And  storms  and  tempests  lower  j 
He  rides  triumphant  in  the  skies. 
And  saves  us  by  his  power. 

3  Salvation  to  the  Lord  belongs : 

We  give  Jehovah  praise  — 
Lift  up  our  hearts,  and  holy  songs 
To  our  Deliverer  rause. 

4  He  saves  from  danger,  death,  and  hell, 

From  fear,  distress,  and  harm ; 
He  makes  our  souls  in  safety  dwell, 
And  mighty  is  his  arm. 

5  Great  is  the  mercy  we  have  found, 

And  great  shall  be  our  praise ; 
We'll  spread  his  power  and  mercy  round, 
And  songs  of  honor  raise. 

J.4tO«  L.   M.  AlVONTMOUS. 

Qod  our  Protector  and  Ouide. 

1  God  of  my  life,  whose  gracious  power 
Through  varied  deaths  m  v  soul  hath  led, 
Or  turned  aside  the  fatal  hour. 

Or  lifled  up  my  sinking  head ! 

2  In  all  my  ways  thy  hand  I  own, 
Thj^  rulmg  providence  I  see ; 
Assist  me  still  my  course  to  nm. 
And  still  direct  my  paths  to  thee. 

3  Whither,  O  whither,  should  I  fly 
But  to  mj^  loving  Father's  breast, 
Secure  within  thme  arms  to  lie. 
And  safe  beneath  thy  wings  to  rest  1 

4  I  have  no  skill  the  snare  to  shun, 
Bai  thou,  O  God,  my  wisdom  art  -, 
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1  ever  into  ruin  run, 

But  thou  art  greater  than  my  heart. 

5  Foolish,  and  impotent,  eind  blind, 
Lead  me  a  way  I  have  not  known ; 
Bims  me  where  I  my  heaven  may  find, — 
The  heaven  of  loving  thee  alone. 

1^7*  C.  M.  Watts. 

Qod  our  Preserver  in  Times  of  Sickness.    Ps.  121. 

1  To  heaven  I  lift  my  waiting  eyes  j 

There  all  my  hopes  are  laidj  — 
The  Lord  that  built  the  earth  emd  skies 
Is  my  perpetual  aid. 

2  Their  feet  shall  never  slide  nor  fall 

Whom  he  designs  to  keep  j 
His  ear  attends  the  softest  call ; 
His  eyes  can  never  sleep. 

3  He  will  sustain  our  wesJccst  powers 

With  his  almighty  arm, 
And  watch  our  most  unguarded  houra 
Against  surprising  harm. 

4  Israel !  rejoice,  and  rest  secure — 

Thy  keeper  is  the  Lord ; 
His  wakeful  eyes  employ  his  power 
For  thine  eternal  guard. 

5  Nor  scorching  sun,  nor  sickly  moon, 

Shall  have  his  leave  to  smite ; 
He  shields  thy  head  from  burning  noon  — 
From  blsistmg  damps  at  night. 

6  He  fifuards  thy  soul,  he  keeps  thy  breath. 

Where  ihicKest  dangeta  covoa*,— 
Go,  and  return,  secure  ftom  ^^ul^ 
Till  God  commands  iVvee  Vioisft, 
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148*  H.  M.  *Watts. 

The  Same,    Ps.  121. 
Upward  we  lift  our  eyes : 
From  God  is  all  our  aid^  — 
The  God  that  built  the  skies, 
And  tjarth  and  nature  made. 

God  is  the  tower 
To  which  we  fly ;  his  grace  is  nigh 

In  every  hour. 

2  Our  feet  shall  never  slide, 
And  fall  in  fatal  snares, 

Since  God,  our  g^ard  and  guide, 
Defends  us  from  our  fears. 

Those  wakeful  eyes, 
Which  never  sleep,  shall  Israel  keep 

When  dangers  rise. 

3  No  burning  heats  by  day, 
Nor  blasts  of  evening  air. 
Shall  take  our  health  away, 
If  God  be  with  us  there. 

Thou  art  our  sun. 
And  thou  our  shade,  to  guard  our  head 
By  night  or  noon. 

4  Hast  thou  not  g^ven  thy  word 
To  save  our  souls  from  death  ? 
And  we  can  trust  thee,  Lord, 
To  keep  our  mortal  breath. 

We'll  go  and  come. 
Nor  fear  to  die,  till,  from  on  high, 
Thou  call  us  home. 

14:9*  C.    P.    M.  H.  MOQUX. 

OmTs  Love  seen  in  MUure. 
1  Mr  God!  thy  boundless  love  I  praise  *. 
Howbii^t  on  high  its  fflories  bWe— 
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Through  heaven  itsjo,-  . 
And  o'er  the  earth  they  flow. 

'Tis  love  that  paints  the  purple  mom, 
And  bids  the  clouds,  in  air  upborne, 

Their  genial  drops  distil ; 
In  every  vernal  beamn  it  glows. 
It  breathes  in  every  gale  that  blows. 

And  glides  in  every  rill. 

It  robes  in  cheerful  green  the  ground, 
And  pours  its  flowery  beauties  round. 

Whose  sweets  perfume  the  gale ; 
Its  bounties  richly  spread  the  plain  — 
The  blushing  fruit,  tne  golden  gprain— • 

And  smile  on  every  vale. 

But  in  thy  word  I  see  it  shine 
With  grace  and  glories  more  divine, 

Proclaiming  sins  forgiven ; 
There  faith,  bright  cherub,  points  the  way 
To  realms  of  everlasting  day, 

And  opens  all  her  heaven. 

•'--  love  that  makes  me  blest. 
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lie  whole  in  every  part  proclaims 
Thy  infinite  good-will ; 
slunes  in  stars,  and  flows  in  streams, 
And  bursts  from  every  hill. 

We  view  it  o'er  the  spreadinc^  msun, 
And  heavens  which  spread  more  wide } 

It  drops  in  g[entle  showers  of  rain, 
Ana  rolls  in  every  tide. 

4  Lionff  hath  it  been  difliised  abroad, 

Through  ages  past  and  gone, 
Nor  ever  can  exhausted  be, 
But  still  keeps  flowing  on. 

5  Tlirough  the  whole  earth  it  pours  supplies— 

Spreads  iov  through  every  part. 
O  may  sucn  love  attract  my  eyes, 
And  captivate  my  heart; 

6  My  hiffhest  admiration  raise  3 

My  oest  aflections  move; 
Employ  my  tongue  in  songs  of  praise, 
^d  fill  my  heart  with  love. 

lol*  L.   M.  DODDUDOB. 

Universal  Lave  qf  Ood, 

1  Triumphant,  Lord,  thy  goodness  reigns 
Through  all  the  wide  celestial  plains, 
And  its  fiill  streams  redundant  flow 
Down  to  th'  abodes  of  men  below. 

2  Through  nature's  works  its  glories  shine ; 
The  cares  of  providence  are  thine ; 
And  rrace  erects  our  mortal  frame 

The  rairest  temple  to  thy  name. 

3  O  g^ve  to  every  human  heart 

To  taste  and  feel  how  good  ihoa  axV— 
W!tb  grateful  love,  and  reverend  fe«x, 
Tifkaawbow  West  thy  children  are. 
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ItSS.  C.  M.  Watts. 

T%e  Same,    Ps.  145. 

1  Sweet  is  the  memory  of  Ihy  grace, 

My  God,  my  heavenly  King ! 
Let  age  to  a^e  thy  righteousness 
In  songs  ot  glory  smg. 

2  God  reigns  on  high,  but  ne'er  confines 

His  goodness  to  the  skies : 
Through  the  whole  earth  his  bounty  shine 
And  every  want  supplies. 

3  With  longing  eves  thy  creatures  wait 

On  thee  for  diaily  food  : 
Thy  liberal  hand  provides  their  meat, 
And  fills  their  mouths  with  good. 

4  How  kind  are  thy  compassions,  Lord ! 

How  slow  thine  anger  moves  ! 
But  soon  he  sends  his  pardoning  word 
To  cheer  the  souls  he  loves. 

5  Creatures,  with  all  their  endless  race. 

Thy  power  and  praise  procl^m ; 
But  saints,  that  taste  thy  richer  grace, 
Delight  to  bless  thy  name. 

lo3«  L.  M.  Watts. 

QotPa  Mercy  to  the  Hunum  Race,    Pa.  136. 

1  Give  to  our  God  immortal  praise : 
Mercy  and  truth  are  all  his  ways : 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong : 
Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  song. 

S  Give  to  the  Lord  of  lords  renown ; 

The  Kin^  of  kings  with  glory  CTOVm. 
J^  mercies  ever  shall  endure, 
*^^ea  lords  and  kings  are  known  no  mo 


be  Jew)  be  freed  Itun  Phejaoh'i  bead. 
And  brougfal  Ibem  to  the  promued  laud : 
Wooden  of  grace  to  God  belong  — 
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Ha  Mw  tbe  Gentiles  deul  in  ib, 
And  felt  his  pity  worlt  withm  : 
Hi.  mercies  e.cr  shall  endure, 
Wbcn  death  end  sio  ghidl  leign  no 

6  He  wot  his 
Fcom  guilt, 

Eepcalhis 

and  darlLnesa,  and  tbe 
f  grace  to  God  belong - 

6  Th«iugh  this  vain  world  he  guides 

His  niereios  ever  slmll  endure, 
When  Ihia  vain  world  shall  be  no  i 

194. 

S.  M. 

0»€,amdaa. 

<tim  <ad  Qei«hm  a  M<r. 

1  OLOBD, 

oarbeayeplyKing! 

Tbv  rlories  round  the  earth  are 
Aid  o'er  the  heavens  they  Shi 
1  When  to  thy  works  on  high 


3  Whan  I  lurvcy  iho  iMai 

And  all  Ibeir  stUDing  fo 

Idid.irbal  is  man,  dial  i 
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Next  tolhine  anfels  is  he  placed, 
And  lord  of  al  below. 

5  How  rich  thy  bounties  are ! 
How  wondrous  are  thy  ways ! 

Of  dust  and  worms  thy  power  can  frame 
A  monument  of  praise. 

6  O  Lord,  our  heavenly  King ! 
Thy  name  is  all  divine  ', 

Tliv  glories  round  the  earth  are  spread, 
And  o'er  the  heavens  they  shine. 

ISSm  C.  M.  Mm.  Stssli. 

Ooi's  eonstant  Merey, 

1  Almighty  Father !  gracious  Lord ! 

Kind  guardian  of  my  days ! 

Thy  mercies  let  my  heart  record 

in  songs  of  grateful  praise. 

2  In  life's  first  dawn,  my  tender  frame 

Was  thy  indulgent  care, 
Long  ere  1  could  pronounce  thy  name. 
Or  breathe  the  mfant  prayer. 

3  How  many  blessings  round  me  shone. 

Where'er  I  turned  my  eye ! 
How  many  passed  almost  unknown 
Or  unregsirded  by ! 

4  Each  rollmg  year  new  favors  brought 

From  thy  exhaustless  store ; 
But  ah !  in  vain  my  laboring  Uiougfat 
Would  count  thy  mercies  o'er. 

>J  WhUe  sweet  reflection  through  my  dayi 
Thy  bounteous  hand  would  Xxwit^ 
StiJI  aearer  biessiags  claim  thy  pmift,«— 
3n&e  blessings  orthy  erace. 
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/es,  I  adore  thee,  gracious  Lord ! 

For  favors  more  divine,  — 
That  I  have  known  thy  sacred  word, 

WlK£re  all  thy  glories  shine. 


ltS6.  C.  M.  •  Addhow. 

The  Sams, 

1  When  all  thy  mercies,  O  my  God  I 

My  rising  soul  surveys. 
Transport^  with  the  view,  Fm  lost 
In  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

2  Unnumbered  comforts  on  my  soul 

Thy  tender  care  bestowed, 
Before  my  infant  heart  conceived 
From  whom  those  comforts  flowed. 

9  When,  in  the  slippery  paths  of  youth, 
Witn  heedless  steps  1  ran, 
Tliine  arm,  unseen,  conveyed  me  safe, 
And  led  me  up  to  man. 

4  When  worn  by  sickness,  oft  hast  thou 
With  health  renewed  my  face. 
And  when  in  sins  and  sorrows  sunk. 
Revived  my  soul  with  grace. 

6  Ten  thousand  thousand  precious  gifts 
My  daily  thanks  employ ; 
Nor  IS  the  least  a  cheerftil  heart, 
Which  tastes  those  gifts  with  joy. 

6  Through  every  period  of  my  life 

Thy  goodness  I'll  pursue, 
.Aad  aiier  death,  in  dislanl  woiXda, 
Tlte  ^orioMs  theme  renew. 


1B7,  158.   BBWa,  rERTICTIOl..,  Alio 

lar.        L.  M.       D^DK, 

ftHf.  Jtftrefa  sini  ofl  Beairit 

An^dstlhebountieEioflhyhiuid: 
Udw  rich,  how  various,  and  how  fair! 

1 

2  But  0,  what  poor  returns  I  make : 
Wbal  lifeless  tbank)  I  pay  thee  bach  [ 
I^rd,  I  confess,  with  humble  >baine, 
My  offerings  scarce  deserve  U»  name. 

3  Fain  would  my  lahorinf  heart  devisa 
To  bring  BoniB  nobler  surtifice  ;  — 

II  sinks  beneath  Ibe  mighty  load 
'  Wbat  shail  I  render  to  my  GodJ ' 

? 

A^d  'v"w  (to^tS^rof  ^r^"iya ; 
Yet  whal.  at  best,  ron  I  pretpnJ 
Worthy  such  gifts  from  such  a  (ncnd  1 
5  lu  deep  Bbajetnenl,  Lord,  I  see 
My  empdnesi  and  poverty : 
Enrich  my  soul  with  grace  divine. 
And  moke  me  worthier  to  be  thine. 

1 

G  Give  me  at  length  an  angel's  tongue. 
Thai  heaveu  mav  echo  with  my  sans: 
The  theme,  Ion  great  for  lime,  shall  bo 

Wbeaee  all  mj  bleasingB  Ml>> 


S  Uku  ever  Eood  and  kind  ! 

A  Ibouianoreasona  move, 
A  Ibousand  (^ligBlJaiu  bind 

My  bean  lo  gratcfiil  tove. 

3  llie  creaiure  of  \by  band. 

My  God  I.  Ihy  hcncfils  demand 
Mora  praise  than  longue  can  gi 

4  O  what  can  1  impaft 
When  all  is  ifaiue  befora  ? 

Thy  love  demands  a  Ihankfol  bee 
The  gift,  alas,  how  poor! 

5  ShaU  I  wilhhold  Ihy  due  I 
And  sball  my  passions  rove  T 

Lord,  tonn  ibis  wretched  bean  ai 
And  Ell  itu'iih  Ihy  lave. 

G  Olet  Ihy  pBee  inspire 

My  soul  with  sircagth  djvine } 

Lei  all  my  powers  lo  ibee  aspire, 
And  all  my  days  be  ihbie. 

ISO.  a.  M.  vi 

Owi't  mbevniing  CimpaasioA.     Pi.  1 
I  Mr  louj,  repeal  his  praise 

Whose  merries  are  bo  ^reat^ 
Whose  an^r  is  so  slow  tn  rise, 

So  ready  lo  abale, 
3  High  ai  the  hcDicns  are  raised 

Above  the  ground  we  tread, 
8a  far  the  rirbcs  of  his  grace 

Our  higfaesi  thoug^ils  e\eee&. 
3  lEt  power  suixlucs  (nil  »as ', 
^ad  tis  forgiving  love, 


S-  !*■  p..  103- 


5  He  fill  tbe  poor  with  good ; 
He  givM  Ibe  adbms  reit ;  — 

Tlw  iXnl  hUbjaigiaea'la  fbr  tbs  prowl. 
And  jnilico  for  u*  lyprBJiaiL 

6  Hi*  wimilroai  works  rdiI  wsfs 


101.  8.  H.  Mmi 

TMt  Smu.    Pi.  103. 
1  O  BLiis  Ibe  Lord,  my  fool) 

ma  CTBce  to  Ihee  proclaim  { 
And  to  that  ia  iriUun  me  jou 

To  ble<9  bia  itoly  aamt. 
S  O  blesa  the  Lord,  my  aoal; 

His  men^ies  bear  in  mind; 
Fwget  not  all  hij  benefiu  : 

The  Lord  to  thee  is  kind. 

3  He  will  not  alns^s  chide — 
H«  vill  with  patience  wait : 

Hia  wTBth  i]  ever  slow  to  rite, 
And  ready  to  abate. 

4  He  pBrdons  all  itiv  sios— 
ProloDfffi  Ihy  feelile  lireath ; 

II.  l.„...,Tu  .1.:^.,.  :.r„;.;..     ' 


*ts 


^^^^ 


■^"^'•-S*;!*' 
t^^ 


''^t'S^'-^""" 


1* 


t,  ABC  icwi*  uiD  lo  the  pliLce 

Where  bcavenlj-  pasture  gitnra, 
Wbere  living  traiers  genily  pSM, 

And  lull  BaivatiQp  flows. 
3  If  e'er  I  go  astray, 

He  doih  my  soul  reclBim, 
And  guides  me  in  his  own  rigfal  way. 

For  his  mosi  holy  name. 
4-Whilst  he  aflbnU  his  aid, 

I  cannol  yield  lo  fear ; 
Though  IshDuidnalk  through  dealh'idaifcibadi, 

My  shepherd  's  with  me  there, 
6  In  sighl  or  all  my  Toes 

Tbou  dost  my  uible  spread ; 
Hy  cup  with  blessings  ovei^ows, 

Andjay  exalts  tny  head. 


e  The  houiiii 
Shall  crow 

Nor  from  thy 
Mor  cease 

houBe  will  I  remove, 
to  speak  thy  praise. 

164. 

1  Thi  Lord  i< 

lis  M.                «™af. 
TU&au.    Pi.  83. 
,  our  shepherd,  our  gu,«l«D,«rf 

,  want  be  *ai  kindly  p 

rovidBi 

4  The  Lord  is  become  our  salvation  ana  suiig , 
His  blessings  have  followed  us  all  our  life  I(Hig;— 
His  name  will  we  praise  while  he  lends  to  va 

breatli, 
Be  joyful  through  life,  and  resigned  in  our  death. 

lOtSa  7s  M.  Mbbbiox. 

The  Same,    Fs.  23. 

1  LO;  my  Shepherd's  hand  divine! 
Want  shall  never  more  be  mine : 
In  a  pasture  fair  and  large, 

He  snail  feed  his  happy  charge. 

2  When  I  faint  with  summer's  heat. 
He  shall  lead  my  weary  feet 

To  the  streams  that,  still  and  slow. 
Through  the  verdant  meadows  flow. 

3  He  my  soul  anew  shall  frame, 
And.  his  mercy  to  proclaim. 


166. 


166. 


ni6l«l>^ 


•  Tin  Smu^- 

•■""Si"  L^.* 


GOD 


MANIFEST  IN   NATURE. 


167.  L.M.        ♦M„.ST.«- 

jsratureprodaiming  God, 
,  THEKB  is  "^  God^^lUature  s^^^  ^^ 

I^^frtfS^cCds  his  glory  breaks 
^Senrti  beams  of  mormngnse. 

^S^r-JWe\^;r;s»r-e, 

3  Diffusing  Ufe,  W»jnfluen«  spreads;,  ^ 

And  he?  *  ^"KJvTrdanl  meads 
The  fruitful  fields  ana  «"=  .  ,^  rrowned. 


O  lei  us  here  confer  our  God, 
And  bow  belbre  him,  cud  adore. 

16S.  L.  M.  ei.  T.  Man.. 

1  Tbou  Bri,  O  God,  ihe  life  and  light 
Of  all  lliii  wondrous  norld  we  see; 
Its  glow  by  da^-,  iU  amile  by  night, 
Are  but  reflcdUoui  cau^t  from  dies. 
Where'er  »e  turu,  diy  gloriea  shine, 
Aud  all  Ihiogi  fair  and  Bright  ate  thioe. 

2  Whan  day,  with  Tarcwell  beam,  delaji 
AniQO^  tlie  opening  cloudi  of  even, 
And  we  rau  almost  thiuk  we  gaze 

Thojeliuej  that  make  Ute  sun's  decline 
So  soA,  io  radiani,  Loid,  are  thine. 

3  When  nrffhl,  with  wings  of  starry  gloom, 
O'enliadowi  all  the  earth  and  sCies, 
Like  some  dark, beauieous  bird,  whose  pli 
Ii  sparkling  widi  unnumbered  eyes, 
That  sacred  gloom,  those  fires  divine, 
So  grand,  so  couoUess,  Lord,  are  thine. 

4  Wbejt  youthful  spring  Hrouad  us  breathes 
Thy  spirit  warms  liei  fragtani  sigh ; 

..J  -.,p,j,  (]o„..  ,1. — .u. 


To  thee  we  owe  uts.  ... 

And  when  she  pours  her  choral  suu^, 

Her  melodies  to  thee  belong^. 

2  Or  wh«i,  in  paler  tints  arrayed, 

The  evening  slowly  sjweads  ber  shade, 
That  soothing  shade,  that  graJteiiil  eloooiy 
Can,  more  than  day's  enliv^ung  bloom, 
Still  every  fond  and  vain  desire. 
And  calmer,  purer  thoughts  inspire-- 
From  earth  the  pensive  spirit  free. 
And  lead  the  softened  heart  to  thee. 

3  As  o'er  thy  work  the  seasons  roll, 

And  soothe,  with  change  of  bliss,  the  tod, 
O  never  may  their  smiling  train 
Pass  o'er  the  human  sense  in  vain ; 
But  ofl,  as  on  their  charms  we  gaze, 
Attune  the  wondering  soul  to  praise} 
And  be  the  joys  that  most  we  prize, 
The  joys  that  from  thy  favor  nse. 


•yO, 


C.  M.  Wati 


toA  tkiM,  ind  Mai,  tad  ta&d  cntBd, 
m£  Mm  tad  (Might. 

jifiaiM  flmiglli  Bud  equiJ  dull 

8hiDe  ihrougii  the  wnrlds  abroad^ 
Our  Bouls  witb  vast  smaiemeiit  fill. 

And  speak  llie  builder,  God. 
b  Ba[  nill  ihe  wnaden  of  thy  grace 

Our  4oftar  paAaiuu  move : 
PiW  divine  in  Jesus'  bee 

We  lee,  adoie,  and  love. 

171.  C.  M.  H„T^„.v. 

1  Thi  God  oT  nature  and  of  grace 

In  aO  Ins  works  appears; 

JEEi  gDodoess  Ihrough  the  earth  we  Usee, 

Hu  grandeur  in  the  spheres. 

3  Bd»ld  Ihia  fair  and  fertile  globe. 

By  him  in  wisdom  plainiied : 

TmM  he  who  girded,  like  a  robe, 

Ute  ocean  round  die  land. 


Konderii^  view. 
4  He  bows  the  heavens;— the  tnouu 
A  highw^  for  their  God ; 
He  walks  amidst  the  desert  land  — 
111  Eden  where  he  trod. 
b  The  fcBaeU  in  hit  strength  r^oiee  : 
Halt !  OB  the  evening  breeic, 
.^  oDca  »/' obf,  Uie  Lord  God'i  T< 


72.  GOD  MANIFEST  IN  NATURE. 

6  If  God  hath  made  this  world  so  fair, 
Where  sin  and  death  abound, 
How  beautiful,  beyond  compare, 
Will  paradise  be  found ! 


173.  L.  M.  *DTam. 

AU  Thinga  speak  of  Ood, 

1  Great  Cause  of  all  things !  Source  of  life  I 
Sovereign  of  air,  and  eami,  and  sea ! 

All  nature  feels  thy  power,  and  all 
A  silent  homage  pay  to  thee. 

2  Waked  by  thy  hand,  the  morning  sun 
Pours  forth  to  thee  its  earlier  rays, 
And  spreads  thy  glories  as  it  climbs. 
While  raptured  worlds  look  up  and  praise. 

3  The  moon  to  the  deep  shades  of  nigfat 
Speaks  the  mild  lustre  of  thy  name  3 
While  all  the  stars  that  cheer  the  scene 
Thee,  Uie  great  Lord  of  light,  proclaim. 

4  And  groves,  and  vales,  and  rocks,  and  hills, 
And  every  flower,  and  every  tree  — 

Ten  thousand  creatures,  warm  with  life, 
Have  each  a  gratefiil  song  for  thee. 

5  But  man  was  formed  to  rise  to  heaven ; 
And,  blessed  with  reason's  clearer  light. 
He  views  his  Maker  through  his  worEs, 
And  glows  with  rapture  at  the  sight. 

6  Nor  can  the  thousand  sones  that  rise, 
Whether  from  air.  or  earth,  or  sea, 

^  well  repeat  Jeoovah's  praise, 
Or  raae  such  sacred  harmony. 
Jo4 


aOD  1EAVIFX8T  IN  NATURE.  173,  174. 

I  3*  L.   M.  AOOISOH. 

t»  Bmoma  iedan  the  Ohry  tf  God.    Pi.  19. 

The  spacious  finnament  on  higii. 
With  ul  the  blue,  ethereal  sk;^, 
And  spangled  heavens,  a  shining  frame, 
Tb^  great  Original  proclaim. 

5  Th'  unwearied  sun  from  day  to  day 
Does  his  Creator's  power  display, 
And  publishes  to  every  land 

The  work  of  an  almighty  hand. 

3  Soon  as  the  evening  shades  prevul, 
The  moon  takes  up  the  wondrous  tale, 
And  nightly  to  the  listening  earth 
Repeats  the  story  of  her  birth ; 

4  While  all  the  stars  that  round  her  bum, 
And  all  the  planets,  in  their  turn. 
Confirm  the  tidings  as  they  roll. 

And  spread  the  truth  from  pole  to  pole. 

6  What  thouffh,  in  solemn  silence,  all 
Move  round  this  dark,  terrestrial  ball  •— 
l^liat  though  no  real  voice  nor  sound 
Ajmd  their  radiant  orbs  be  found  •— 

6  In  reason's  ear  they  all  rejoice, 
And  atter  forth  a  glorious  voice. 
Forever  singing,  as  they  shine, 
'  The  hand  that  made  us  is  divine.' 

174*  L.  P.  M.  •Watts. 

The  Same.    Pi.  19. 

I  Great  God,  the  heaven's  weW-oTdeie^  ftVECA 
J}eelares  the  g^ory  of  thy  name : 
Tbem  tbjr  neb  works  of  wondeT  sYniDA— 

156 


A  thousand  starry  beauties  there, 
A  thousand  radiant  marks  appear^ 
Of  boundless  power  and  skill  divine. 

2  From  night  to  day,  from  day  to  ni^t, 
The  dawning  ana  the  dying  light 

Lectures  of  heavenly  wnsdom  read  3 
With  silent  eloquence  they  raise 
Our  thoughts  to  our  Creator's  praise, 

And  neither  sound  nor  language  need. 

3  Yet  their  divine  instructions  run 
Far  as  the  journeys  of  the  sun. 

And  every  nation  knows  their  voice ; 
The  sun,  in  robes  of  splendor  drest, 
Breaks  from  the  chambers  of  the  east, 

Rolls  round,  and  makes  the  earth  rejoice. 

4  Where'er  he  spreads  his  beams  abroad. 
He  smiles,  and  speaks  his  maker,  God  3 

All  nature  joins  him  in  the  praise. 
Thus  God  in  every  creature  shines  i 
Fair  is  the  book  of  nature's  lines, 

But  fairer  is  the  book  of  grace. 

M.w9m  C.  M.  AiroirrMODi. 

JVofure  invidng  to  praise  Chd. 

1  Thou  e^eat  Creator,  vdse  and  good ! 

To  thee  our  songs  we  raise : 
Nature,  through  all  her  various  scenet, 
Inntes  us  to  thy  praise. 

2  At  morning,  noon,  and  evening  mildy 

Fresh  wonders  strike  our  view; 
And  while  we  gaze,  our  hearts  exult 
With  transports  ever  new. 

^  ^^^J^^'y  fecams  in  every  star 
i^^ib  gilds  the  s^ioom  of  mf^*> 


dOD  UASlTEtt  IK  HATVRl.     ITBi 

dcks  the  smiling  face  of  morn 
^th  rays  of  cheerful  light. 

.he  lofty  lull,  the  humble  vale, 
With  coundess  beauties  shine : 
The  silent  grove,  the  awful  shade, 
Proclaim  thy  power  divine. 

6  Great  nature's  God !  still  may  these  scenes 
Our  serious  hours  engage ; 
Stni  may  our  ^tefiil  hearts  consult 
Thy  works'  mstructive  page. 

6  And  while,  in  all  thy  wondrous  works, 
Thy  varied  love  we  see, 
sun  may  the  contemplation  lead 
Oar  Marts,  O  Goci,  to  thee. 

170»  L.  M.  EirrisLD. 

Praiae  to  the  Lord  ofJfaturS, 

1  O  THOU,  through  all  thy  works  adored ! 
Great  power  supreme !  almighty  Lord ! 
Author  of  life,  whose  sovereign  sway 
Creatures  of  every  tribe  obey ! 

S  To  thee,  Most  High,  to  thee  belong 
The  suppliant  prayer,  the  joyfyA  song ; 
To  thee  we  will  attune  our  voice, 
And  in  thy  wondrous  works  rejoice. 

S  Planets,  those  wandenng  worlds  above, 
Guided  by  thee,  incessant  move ; 
Sons,  kindled  by  a  ray  divine, 
In  honor  of  their  Maker  shine. 

4  FVoB  tbee  proceed  heaven's  varied  fttoi^,*-^ 
The  ebangua^  wind,  the  fruilM  t^ostcx, 
3Je  iybu^  cfoad^  the  colored  Yww, 
Tbe-mwalded  bta\,  the  featheied  «DCNf. 

vsn 


6  Tempeali  obey  thy  inighlr  wUl ; 
TtaJH  awlul  mamhte  lo  lUllil, 
Tbe  forked  ligfaUun^  dart  aiQund, 
And  rive  the  oak,  and  blast  the  ground. 

6  Ye(,  plesMd  to  bleu,  kind  to  nippi;, 
Thy  hand  supports  ihy  fsinily. 


177. 


L.  M. 


1  There  seems  *.  voice  in  every  gale, 
A  lonpje  in  every  opening  flower. 
Which  tells,  O  Lord,  the  *ondrtnu  tale 
Of  thine  indulgence,  lore  and  powet. 
The  birds  thel  rise  on  quivering  wing 
Appear  lo  hymn  Ihcir  Maker'a  preiie, 
And  b1!  the  mingling  sounds  of  Spiing 
To  thee  a  general  p»an  rajse. 

3  And  shall  my  voice,  great  Cod,  aio» 
Be  mute  'mid  NaUire'l  lood  uclaim  I 
No  !  let  my  heart,  with  answering  Una, 
Breaiiie  forth  in  praise  thy  holy  nama. 
And  Nature's  debt  is  small  lo  mine  — 
Thou  bad'sl  her  bcbig  bounded  be ; 
71  of  love  divinQ !) 


..ut  (mntchlesi 

Thoo  gav'st  it 

3  The  8s         " 


1  be  OBvior  leii  n]9  neavenly  llirone 

Han'i  suiTering  stale  be  made  hii  own. 
And  deiroed  to  die  that  we  might  live. 


Ana  ueiroen  lo  uie  mat  we „ 

But  thaidiB  and  praise  for  love  lo  great 
Jfo  mortal  tongue  can  e'er  eipreu  g 
not  let  me,  bomd  before  thy  Ie«l, 


«0D  KAVIFEST  IN  NATURE.  178. 

to*  C.  M.  *E.  Txmirn. 

Workt  mni  Lno  show  forth  Ug  Olorjf,    Fk.  19. 

AjOf  what  a  speaking  lustre  shines 

u  all  the  works  of  God ! 
His  wisdom  writ  in  fairest  lines  — 

His  power  declared  abroad. 

2  The  heavens,  adorned  with  moon  and  ttan, 

Express  his  glorious  skill ; 
The  day  his  strong  impression  bears ; 
The  night  attends  his  will. 

3  Their  language  through  the  earth  is  beard : 

One  al^xtending  voice 
Proclaims  abroad  me  cheering  word. 
And  bids  the  world  rejoice. 

4  Behold  yon  glowing,  radiant  sun, 

Great  source  of  blissful  light ! 
Rdoicing  in  his  course  to  run, 
And  wed  effulgence  bright. 

6  Such  is  thy  law,  O  God  of  grace ! 
Which  renovates  the  soul, — 
A  law  of  love,  and  truth,  and  peace. 
That  makes  the  sinner  whole. 

6  Nor  shall  its  moral  light  grow  dim 
Or  ever  fade  away ; 
The  present  gentle,  rising  beam 
Shall  shed  a  boundless  day. 

169 


THE    SCRIPTURES. 


e  thy  glory,  Lord } 
lehold  Ihy  word. 


Wb  road  Uiy  nojno  I 
1  The  rolling  sun,  the  ehuiging  li^t, 
Al^d  nlgtala  and  days  Ihy  power  conLeSAj 

Revesli  Ihy  juslice  aod  Ihy  grace. 
Round  Ibe  whole  etirih,  andnever  Jtandi 


1  Nor  Bball  Ihy  apreading  gospel  rest 
mi  Ihrough  (he  world  iby  Inilh  bag  run - 
TiU  Christ  balh  all  Ibe  nalions  blest 
Th>l  see  the  light  or  feel  the  sun, 

3  Great  Sun  of  rigbieousnesB  1  arise  ; 
B/aa  the  dark  world  with  heavenly  li^t; 

^y gospel  mniea  the  jimple  w*ei-, 

*ajr laws  are  pure  —  thy  juigioBnta  n^ 


And  make  Ih;  word  my  giude  Ut  beavei 


L.  M.  61. 

u  Ssu    F>.  19. 


le  cbuging  cloud,  iho  viewlei 
Tinpeil  ana  ca.' 


Teinpeil  aoif  calm,  ih;  wocd  liilSl; 

D»y  unlo  day  dolh  ullef  speech, 

And  night  U  ni^t  thy  kunwledge  teach. 


1  Tbt  gloiy,  Lordj  the  hesTem  declare 

Tba  Brmaineiit  duplays  thy  ahill ; 

~       ■        •  .1  doud,  t--- --   ■       -■ 

dcBlm,  th 

)  ni^t  thj 

S  Thooe^  vmce  nor  sound  inlbnn  the  ear. 
Well  Known  Ae  language  of  lh«r  Mug 
When,  one  by  one,  Uie  »tars  appear, 
Led  by  Die  iileiil  moon  along; 
Till  tmmd  the  earth,  rnnn  alf  the  (k;. 
Thy  beauty  beams  oa  every  eye. 

3  Waked  by  thy  lourh,  the  monung  nui 
Comei  like  a  bridegroom  from  hit  bowel 
And,  like  a  giant,  ^ad  to  nui 

Hii  bright  career  with  speed  and  power< 

Thy  Baniinc  messenger,  to  dart 

Lile  thmugji  the  depth  of  Nature's  heart 

4  While  lbe»e  Icansporting-  visioni  ahine 
Along  Ibe  path  of  providence, 
Olory  BiBinal,  joy  divme, 

Th7  wonl  reve««,  Iranseending  leDM'. 
Jfy  tool  tLy  goodneu  longa  to  see,— 
TTiy  Ion  to  man,  thy  love  to  nw. 


ADddt  provide  dk. .  _ 

TbeEDoowH  of  (be  Lonl} 
int  ftoiU  of  UfD  aad  glory  grow 

Here  ray  b«t  comforl  lies: 

Here  my  deiires  are  salisliea, 

And  Sere  my  hopes  Brise. 


m  Ihy  ffospel  lei  me  diew 
m  IDT  all  my  lui. 
S  O  let  rae  love  mv  ffible  more. 
And  take  a  fresh  delight 
By  day  lo  read  Ihese  wooders  o'ei. 
And  mediute  by  sight. 

1S3.       '         CM.  *Co 

Otoy  tf  l*t  SairU  Pagt. 
1  What  glory  gilds  the  aaered  pag) 
Htyetiic  like  ihe  sun ! 
It  give*  a  lirfit  lo  every  age  — 

3  The  band  that  gave  it  iiill  supplies 

Tht  gnckm  light  and  heal ; 

Iti  Inln  apoD  the  nations  rise  ^ 

3  Lm  everiastine  ihanlu  be  ihine 
ForwehTErighldiiplay: 
II  nukes  a  world  of  dsrkneu  ibmi 
Wiih  beam)  of  heavenly  ixy. 


I 


184.  C.  M.  Wato. 

Perfection  of  the  Scripttires,    P«.  119. 

1  Let  all  the  heathen  writers  join 

To  form  one  perfect  book  : 
Great  God,  if  once  compared  with  thine 
How  mean  their  writings  look ! 

2  Not  the  most  perfect  rules  tliey  gave 

Could  show  one  sin  forriven, 
Nor  lead  a  step  beyond  the  grave  } 
But  thine  conduct  to  heaven. 

3  I've  seen  an  end  of  what  we  call 

Perfection  here  below : 
How  short  the  powers  of  nature  fall, 
And  can  no  nirther  go  ! 

4  In  vain  wc  boast  perfection  here 

While  sin  defiles  our  frame, 
And  sinks  our  virtues  down  so  far. 
They  scarce  deserve  the  name. 

""     ^-wh.  and  love,  and  every  gnct 


THE   SCRIPTURES.  186. 

e  works  and  wonders  which  they  wrought 
onfirmed  the  messages  they  brought  3 
x*heir  pens  the  sacred  truth  record, 
That  oistant  times  may  read  the  word. 

J  Great  God !  mine  eyes  with  pleasure  look 
On  the  blest  volume  of  thy  book : 
There  mv  Redeemer's  face  I  see, 
And  read  his  name  who  died  for  me. 

4  Let  the  false  raptures  of  the  mind 
Be  lost,  and  vanish  in  the  wind  : 
Here  I  can  fix  my  hope  secure  — 
This  is  thy  word,  and  must  endure. 

180.  C.  M.  Watti. 

ht^nutionfirom  the  Scriptures.    Ps.  119. 

1  How  shall  the  voun^  secure  their  hearts 

And  guard  their  lives  from  sin  ? 
Thy  word  the  choicest  rules  imparts 
To  keep  the  conscience  clean. 

2  When  once  it  enters  to  the  mind, 

It  spreads  such  li^ht  abroad, 
The  meanest  souls  mstruction  find, 
And  raise  their  thoughts  to  God. 

3  'Tis,  like  the  sun,  a  heavenly  light 

That  guides  us  all  the  day ; 
And,  through  the  dangers  of  the  night, 
A  lamp  to  lead  our  way. 

4  The  starry  heavens  thy  rule  obey ; 

The  earth  maintains  her  place ; 
And  these,  thy  servants,  night  and  day, 
Thy  akin  and  power  express. 

J  BattUn  thy  /aw  and  gospel ,  Lord, 
Hare  humu  more  diyine  \ 

165 


That  holy  book  snaii  guiuc  »«..  j , 

And  well  support  our  age. 

I.c9#  •  L.  M.  Bxooo] 

The  Scriptures  a  PiOar  of  Fire. 

1  When  Israel  through  the  desert  passed, 
A  fierj^  pillar  went  before 

To  ffuae  them  through  the  dreary  waste,. 
And  lessen  the  fatigues  they  bore. 

2  Such  is  thy  glorious  word,  O  God ; 
'Tis  for  our  fight  and  guidance  given  ; 
It  sheds  a  lustre  all  abroad, 

And  points  the  path  to  bliss  and  beayea. 

3  It  fills  the  soul  with  sweet  delight, 
And  quickens  its  inactive  powers ; 
It  sets  our  wandering  footsteps  ri^t. 
Displays  thy  love,  and  kindles  ours. 

4  Its  promises  rejoice  our  hearts ; 
Its  doctrines  are  divinely  true  j 
VnrtwiAHp-e  and  pleasure  it  imparts ; 


S  Here  may  Ihe  wreiched  sons  of  wast 
Exhauslless  riches  find  — 
BJchej  above  what  eanh  caa  gratJI, 
And  lasting  03  tlie  mind. 

3  Here  lie  faii  tree  gf  knowledge  erowi, 

Aad  yields  a  free  repast; 
Sublimer  sweets  than  nature  knows 
Invite  the  longing  taste. 

4  Here  the  Redeemer's  welcome  voice 

Spreads  facaveoly  peace  around ; 
And  life  and  evdasUng  joys 
AU«ntl  ihc  Uisifiil  sound. 

5  O  naj  these  heavenly  pages  be 

Hy  ever  dear  delight; 
And  still  new  beauiiea  may  1  Bee, 

6  Divine  Insmicier !  gracious  Lord ! 

Be  Uwu  forever  oeai : 
Teach  me  to  love  thy  sacred  word. 


4  O  may  ihj  word  Ihose  faulls  reveal 

Which  bllod  self-love  may  yel  concea 

And  from  presumpluoin  sins  reslrail 

Thus  iBuglit  lo  use  ihe  book  of  ^re, 

We'll  raise  a  grateful  song-  of  praise 

190.  C.  M.  A»H.i 

Tftd  Set'iptitret  a  Lanp  to  nr  F^tL 

I  How  preeions  is  the  book  divioa, 
Br  iDsptraiion  gfivea  i 
Brigbl  as  s  lamp  iU  doclriuet  abios. 
To  guide  our  souls  lo  heaven. 

S  It  iweeilv  cbeers  our  droopuig  bean 

In  this  dark  vale  of  tears ; 

Life,  light,  and  joy  it  still  imparti, 

-  And  quells  our  risio^  feais. 

J  Tb!a  lamp,  through  all  the  tedioot  d 
Of  nie,  shall  guide  our  waj, 
Till  we  behold  de  clearei  U^ 
^  M  eteiual  day. 


Known ; 


_,  ui  all  its  glor^,  shines, 
And  troth  is  drawn  in  fairest  lines. 

May  this  blest  volume  ever  lie 
Ckwe  to  our  heart  and  near  our  eye. 
Till  life's  last  hour  our  souls  engage. 
And  be  our  chosen  heritage. 

3  Wisdom  its  dictates  here  imparts 

To  form  our  minds,  to  cheer  our  hearts  3 
Its  influence  makes  the  sinner  live, 
And  bids  the  drooping  saint  revive. 

4  Here  faith  reveals  to  mortal  eyes 
A  brighter  world  beyond  the  skies ; 
It  brings  our  future  home  to  view, 
And  guides  us  all  our  journey  through. 

6  O  grant  us  grace,  almidity  Lord. 
To  read  and  marie  thy  nofy  wora ; 
Its  troths  with  meekness  to  receive. 
And  by  its  holy  precepts  live. 
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3  This  is  the  field  where  hidden  lies 

The  pearl  of  price  unknown ; 

Then  blest  is  he  who  wisely  tries 

To  make  that  pearl  his  own. 

4  Here  living  water  gently  flows 

To  wash  me  from  my  sin ; 
Here  the  fair  tree  of  knowledge  gron 
Nor  danger  dwells  therein. 

5  This  is  the  judge  that  ends  the  strife 

Where  sense  and  reason  fail  3 
My  ^ide  to  everlasting  life 
Tnrou^  all  this  gloomy  vale. 

6  May  thy  wise  counsels,  O  my  God, 

These  roving  feet  command ; 

And  mav  I  ne^r  forsake  the  roieul 

That  leads  to  thy  right  hand. 

193  •  L.  M.  '»Scor 

Fnipiration  and  Preservation  of  the  Ser^tmrm 

1  Eternal  Spirit !  'twas  thy  breath 
The  oracles  of  truth  inspired, 
And  kings  and  holy  seers  of  old 
With  strong  prophetic  impulse  fired. 

2  Filled  with  thy  great,  almighty  power, 
Their  lips  with  heavenly  science  flowed 
Their  hands  a  thousand  wonders  wroug 
Which  bore  the  signature  of  God. 

3  With  gladsome  hearts,  they  spread  the  1 
Of  pardon  through  a  Savior's  blood. 
Ana  to  a  numerous  seeking  crowd, 
Marked  out  the  path  to  his  abode. 

4  The  powers  of  earth  and  hell  m  vain 
A^aiasl  the  sacred  word  combiinA  \ 
Thy  providence,  through  eveiy  «^, 

Securely  guards  the  book  dmne. 


} 
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its  great  author,  source  of  lig^t, 
.  its  preserver,  we  adore; 
.  numbly  ask  a  ray  from  thee 
sacred  wonders  to  explore. 

1.94  •  L.  BL  61.  Airoivmout. 

Pnryer/or  the  Spirit  qf  GoJPa  Word, 

1  Ihspirxr  of  the  ancient  seers, 
Who  wrote  from  thee  the  sacred  page ' 
The  same  through  all  succeeding  years ! 
To  us.  in  our  degenerate  age, 
The  Spirit  of  thy  word  impart, 
And  breathe  its  life  into  our  h«Burt. 

iVhile  now  thine  oracles  we  read. 
With  earnest  prayer  and  strong  desire, 
O  let  thy  truth  frcrni  thee  proc^d 
Our  souls  to  waken  and  inspire  j 
Our  weakness  help,  our  daruiess  chase, 
And  guide  us  by  the  light  of  grace. 

3  Whene'er  m  error's  paths  we  rove. 
And  thee,  our  God,  through  sin  forsake. 
Our  conscience  by  thy  word  reprove, 
Coninnce,  and  brm?  us  wanderers  back. 
Deep  wounded  by  uy  Spirit's  sword, 
Ana  then  by  Gilead's  balm  restored. 

4  Hie  sacred  lessons  of  thy  grace, 
Trtmsmitted  through  thv  word,  repeat, 
And  train  us  up  in  all  thy  ways, 
And  make  us  m  thy  will  complete ; 
Perfect  thy  woik  of  saving  love. 
And  fit  us  for  thy  courts  above. 

0  Suppliedl  from  out  thy  treasury, 
O  mar  we  alwaya  ready  stand 
ToMfy  fto  Mub  redeemed  by  VVme, 
in  wtet  iMr  various  states  dfiEina&^% 

va 


eptove. 


^»tt«. 
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dow  doth  thy  word  my  heart  engage ! 

How  well  employ  my  tongue ! 
And  in  my  tiresome  pilgrimage 

Yields  me  a  heavenly  song. 

4  No  treasures  so  enrich  the  mind } 
Nor  shall  thy  word  be  scjd 
For  loads  of  silver  well  refined, 
Nor  heaps  of  choicest  gold. 

6  When  nature  sinks^  and  spirits  droop, 
Thy  promises  of  grace 
Are  pillars  to  support  my  hope, 
And  there  I  wnte  thy  praise. 
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197.  L.   M.  WATTt. 

CPtrist  foretold, 

1  Behold  the  woman's  promised  Seed ! 
Behold  the  great  Messiah  come ! 
Behold  the  prophets  all  agreed 

To  give  him  the  superior  room ! 

2  Abraham,  the  saint,  rejoiced  of  old. 
When  visions  of  the  Lord  he  saw ; 
Moses,  the  man  of  God,  foretold 
This  g^at  Fulfiller  of  the  law. 

3  The  types  bore  witness  to  his  name, 
Obtained  their  chief  design^  and  ceaseci 
The  incense,  and  the  bleedmg^  lamb. 
The  ark,  the  altar,  and  the  pnest. 

4  Predictions  in  abmidance  meet 

To  join  their  blessings  on  bis  head  }— 

Jesus,  we  worship  at  thy  feet ; 

And  nations  own  the  promised  Seed. 

198»  C.  M.  Asromni 

Ckrist's  Coming  forttM, 

/  BsHOLD  my  servant  I  see  biia  raft 

Exalted  m  my  mifirhi* 
174  ^      ^ 


.^  oiia  judgment  he  shall  show 
To  earth's  remotest  end. 

3  Gentle  and  still  shall  be  his  voice  3 

No  threats  from  him  proceed ; 
The  smoking  flax  he  shall  not  quench, 
Nor  break  the  bruised  reed. 

4  The  feeble  spark  to  flames  he^  raise ; 

The  weak  he'll  not  despise ; 
Jadgment  he  shall  bring  forth  to  truth. 
And  make  the  fallen  rise. 

6  The  progress  of  his  zeal  and  power 
Shall  never  know  decline ; 
And  foreign  lands,  and  distant  isles, 
Receive  the  law  divine. 

MW9m  H.   M.  Air05TMOUS. 

CkrisfaBirtk, 

1  Hark  !  what  celestial  notes, 
What  melody,  we  het** ' 
Soft  on  «»»*  - 
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3  '  Glory  to  God  <hi  faieli ! 
Ye  mortals,  spread  tne  sound, 
And  let  your  raptures  fly 
To  earth's  remotest  bound ! 
For  peace  on  earth, 
From  God  in  neaven,  to  man  is  given, 
At  Jesus'  birth/ 

300.  C.  M.  Patbicx. 

TTu  Same, 

1  While  shepherds  watched  their  flocks  by  night. 
All  seatea  on  the  ground. 
The  angel  of  the  Lord  came  down, 
And  glory  shone  around. 

Z  *  Fear  not^'  said  he,  (for  miffhty  dread 
Had  seized  their  troubled  mmd,) 
'  Glad  tidings  of  great  joy  I  bring 
To  you  and  all  mankind. 

3  '  To  you,  in  David's  town,  this  day 

Is  bom,  of  David's  line, 
A  Savior^  who  is  Christ  the  Lord  3 
And  this  shall  be  the  sign : 

4  '  The  heavenly  Babe  you  there  shall  find, 

To  human  view  displayed, 
All  meanly  wrapt  in  swathing  bands. 
And  in  a  manger  laid.' 

5  Thus  spake  the  seraph,  and  forthwith 

Appeared  a  shiniiL^  thronff 
Of  angels,  praising  God,  who  tbof 
Adcuessed  their  joyftil  song: 

\  B  'All  ^lory  be  to  God  on  high. 
Ana  to  the  earth  be  peace : 
O^  will,  henceforth,  from  heasraa  \o  imbl 
-Begin^aad  never  cease.' 


MDrifTRT,  CHARACTER,  JcC.  201,  908. 

Jul*  7s  M.  Airoiiniovt* 

Jlu  Same. 

1  Hark  !  the  herald-angels  nnr 
'  Glory  to  the  new-born  King! 
Peace  on  earth,  and  mercy  mild, 
Man  to  God  is  reconciled/ 

2  Joyful,  all  ye  nations,  rise.^ 
Jom  the  triumphs  of  the  siues ; 
M^th  th'  angelic  hosts  proclaim, 
'  Christ  is  bom  in  Bethlehem.' 

3  Mild,  he  lays  his  glories  by ; 
Bom,  that  man  no  more  may  die; 
Bora,  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth ; 
Bom,  to  give  them  second  birth. 

4  Hail  the  heaven-bora  Prince  of  Peace ! 
Haul  the  Sun  of  Rijghteousness : 
L^t  and  life  to  alfhe  brin^. 

Risen  with  healing  in  his  wmgs. 

SOS.  C.  M,  •Watti. 

T%eSame, 

1  '  Shepherds  !  rejoice,  lift  up  your  eyei, 

And  send  your  fears  away ; 
News  from  tne  regions  of  the  skies  — 
Salvation's  bora  to-day. 

2  '  Jesus,  your  Lord,  whom  angels  fear, 

Ccmies  down  to  dwell  with  you ; 
To-day  he  makes  his  entrance  here. 
But  not  as  monarchs  do. 

3  '  No  gold,  nor  purple  swatlung  bandg^ 

Nor  royal  shining  things  *, 
A  uumer  fyr  his  cradle  sioxida, 
AadhoUla  the  King  of  \dn^»- 


203.  CHRIST,  BIS  LIFE,       . 

4  '  Go,  shepherds,  where  the  mfant  liei. 

And  see  his  humble  throne ; 
With  tears  of  joy  in  all  your  eyes, 
Go,  shepherds,  kiss  the  Son/ 

5  Thus  Gabriel  sang,  and  straight  arounc 

The  heavenly  armies  throng  $ 
They  tune  their  hsirps  to  lofly  sound. 
And  thus  conclude  the  song : 

6  '  Glory  to  God  that  reinis  above ; 

Let  peace  surround  uie  earth ; 
Bfortals  shall  know  their  Maker's  love 
At  their  Redeemer's  birth/ 

303  •  8s  &  7s  M.  '^Cawoo 

The  Same, 

1  Hark  !  what  mean  those  holy  voices. 
Sweetly  soundin«f  through  the  skies  7 
Lo !  th'  angelic  host  rejoices ; 
Heavenly  hallelujahs  nse. 

2  Listen  to  the  wondrous  story,— 
Hear  them  chant,  in  hymns  of  joy, 
'  Glory  in  the  highest,  —  glory  f 
Glory  be  to  Goa  most  high. 

3  '  Peace  on  earth,  good  will  from  heavei 
Reaching  far  as  man  is  found  ^ 

Souls  redeemed,  and  sins  forgiven.  -« 
Loud  our  golden  harps  shall  soond. 

4  *  Christ  is  bom,  the  ^eat  Anmnted ; 
Heaven  and  earth  his  praises  sing ! 
O  receive  whom  God  appointed 
For  your  Prophet,  Priest  and  King.' 

6  Mortals,  join !  repeat  the  story : 
Sing  onr'greai  Redeemer's  btrtn ; 
Spread  t&  briehtness  of  bu  fjyory 
TOi  it  cover  all  the  oaxCb. 
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And  chanl  ilie  solena 


2  In  limven  Iho  isplurous  Boiig  began. 
And  sweel  seraphic  Are 
Throuffli  ail  the  siiliiliig  If  ^*ona  ran. 
And  sirang  and  luned  llie  lyre. 


3  Swifl  Ihroogli 
And  louJll 
Tbe^lbenie,  Ibe  song. 


ipanse  il  Sew, 
led; 
<ong.  Ihfljby  wna  new, 
Twas  more  ihan^ieaven  could  bold. 
4  Down  ibnogh  ibe  pontils  ot  the  sky 
And  ui^ls  f 


To  bear  II 

6  Hark !  ihe  cherubic  anni 

And  ^ory  leads  ibe  so 


eagcrjoy, 


i[)ler  oblaUoii,- 


prayers  of  Ibe  poor. 


Brighleat  Bad  best  of  Ihe  toni  of  tfM  manma ! 


ir  darkness,  an(l\eD& 
Eial'.  Ih'hi  " 


tffor  o/  the  East '.  Ih'  honion  adonoiK, 


Where  U.  Kcdec'nTrir 

3  OWto  follow  where  it  leads- 
The  gracious  call  obey  ' 

T?^*!'*'  °' OoJe'ry  mead. 
The  Chnstian's  destined  w"y' 


5  He  comes,  the  broken  nean  lu  u^u-u,, 

The  bleeding  soul  to  cure ; 
A.nd,  with  the  treasures  of  his  grace, 
T'  enrich  the  humble  poor. 

6  Our  glad  hosanuas,  Prince  of  Peace, 

Thy  welcome  shall  proclaim  j 
And  heaven's  eternal  arches  ring 
With  thy  beloved  name. 


309 .  C.   M.  WATTt 

The  Same.    Ps.  98. 

1  Joy  to  the  world !  the  Lord  is  come ; 

Let  earth  receive  her  King : 
Let  every  he^  prepare  him  room, 
And  heaven  and  nature  sing. 

2  Joy  to  the  earth,  the  Savior  reigns; 

Let  men  their  son^  employ ; 

^  "'  -^^  *n.n\r9  hilla.  and  plau 


K. 


^^. 


«tO' 


i 
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»•  C.  JH  Watt* 

J«bi  the  BeraJd  of  Chriai, 

iHV  was  the  prophet  of  the  Lord 
To  go  before  his  face  3^ 
The  herald  wluch  the  Prince  of  Peace 
Sent  to  prepare  his  ways. 

2  '  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God/  he  cries, 
*  That  takes  our  guilt  away  3 
I  saw  the  Spirit  o'er  his  head 
On  his  baptizing  day. 

S  '  Be  every  vale  exalted  high, 
Sink  every  mountain  low : 
The  proud  must  stoop,  and  humble  souls 
Shall  Ids  salvation  uiow. 

4  '  The  heathen  realms  with  Israel's  land 
Shall  join  in  sweet  accord  3 
And  all  that's  bom  of  meui  shall  see 
Tlie  glory  of  the  Lord. 

0  '  Behold  the  Morning  Star  arise, 
Ye  that  in  darkness  sit  3 
He  marks  the  path  that  leads  to  peace. 
And  guides  our  doubtful  feet.' 

/vl.4:*  L.  M.  BowRiiro. 

Chriai  teaching  the  PeopU. 

I  How  sweetly  flowed  the  gospel's  sound 
From  lips  or  gentleness  and  grace, 
When  listening  thousands  garnered  rotmd  3 
And  joy  and  reverence  filled  the  place. 

I  From  heaven  he  came,  of  heaven  he  spoke^ 
To  heaven  he  led  his  followeTS^  vreiy  \ 
Dank  doads  of  gloomy  nigbl  \ie  bicilu&> 
Unveiliag  an  immortal  day. 


.  I 


1 


1  With  warm  de1l?hl  and  grueftiljo^ 
Let  alJ  our  bcsi  afi^ctioiu  mora, 
When  we  on  ChrisI  our  Unugfata  employ, 
On  Urn,  whom,  Ihough  luueen,  wa  love. 

S  How  bright  a  paiittrn,  tmd  how  pure, 
Haih  he  in  all  Mags  kindly  given. 

And  ^ide  out  wgndering  ateps  to  he&van 
3  What  conilnncy,  what  pkui  zeal. 
To  do  hia  heavenly  Father's  will, 


4  In  •n,  with  gratitude  wo  view 
The  Elsadv  purpose  oT  hit  goat 
Our  worldly  pn^sioiB  to  lubdas. 
And  all  (he  powers  of  sin  conlnl. 
6  Father  of  a)!!  his  Godandounl 
Aeeept  Ihe  humble,  joyful  pnuM, 
Wbich,  wilh  our  soiii'i  lunual  poinn, 
For  (hv  rich  graee  thrtHi^luifti'wtT* 


^^^^^I^B^^BH^^^I 

^^^^^^Bi^^^SiS^^^^^^B 

T,  CHAIUCTKB,  te.  216,217. 
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TUS^,. 

wbeni  ill  b  uiorlal  (ana 

'1    11 

\heiindS^e'^i,le. 

1'  fiil 

ihe  ravs  of  heavenly  lighi, 

'    III 

lhem««n,erjoy 

rjtp;;.'^'^'' 

1 1  ['■  jl 

ueraielii),  Bou^til  his  life  i                       i 

re^  fur  Iheir  gSod. 

.  leH  Ml  lighleMi  cause, 

hislBsknirsiierii 

ble  piBver  and  bolv  fBllh 

^^^^^1 

hour  of  deep  distress, 
is  Faibcr'i  itiroae, 

^^^^1 

■eslgned.lw  hgwed,  and  «ud. 

lar  psuem  aiid  out  guide ! 

^^^^^1 

iread  hiB  holy  ^leps, 

md  glory  share  1 

^^^H 

^^^1 

loved ! '  eirlaimed  ibe  Jewi, 

r9  from  Jesus  teW                                     "^^^H 

»ne  delighu^u.  SweU.  ' 

r-^V 
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2  See  how  he  loved,— •  who  travelled  oo 
Teaching  the  doctrine  from  the  skies ; 
Who  bade  disease  and  pain  be  gone, 
And  called  the  sleefung  dead  to  rise. 

5  See  how  he  loved, — who,  firm  yet  mild. 
Patient  endured  tlie  scoffing  tongue ; 
Thoufi^  oft  provoked,  he  ne'er  reviled. 
Nor  <ud  his  greatest  foe  a  wrong. 

4  See  how  he  loved, — who  never  shrank 
From  toil  or  danger,  pain  or  death ; 
Who  all  the  cup  of  sorrow  drank. 
And  meekly  yielded  up  his  breath. 

5  See  how  he  loved,  —  who  died  for  man. 
Who  labored  thus,  and  thus  endured. 
To  finish  all  the  gracious  plan 

Which  life  and  heaven  to  man  secured. 

6  Such  love  can  we  unmoved  survey  7 

0  may  our  breasts  with  ardor  glow 
To  tread  his  steps,  his  laws  obey. 
And  thus  our  warm  affections  show ! 

SpI.9*  C.  M.  AivoirrMOUt. 

Christ*s  Mirades, 

1  Jesus,  and  didst  thou  condescend, 

When  veiled  in  human  day. 
To  heal  the  sick,  the  lame,  the  blind. 
And  drive  disease  away  ? 

2  Didst  thou  re^rd  the  beggar's  cry, 

And  sive  the  blind  to  see  ?  — 
Jesus,  thou  Son  of  David,  hear— 
Have  mercy,  too,  on  me ! 

3  And  didst  thou  olty  mortal  woe. 

And  sight  ana  Viea\\)ti  i«a\nt«  t  -— 
O  pity,  Lord,  and  savemj  wsSi, 
Woich  needs  thy  xosit^  mm^X 
188 
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4  Didst  thou  thy  tremblmg  servant  raise, 
When  sinking  in  the  wave  t  — - 
I  perish,  Lord ! — O  save  my  seal ! 
For  thou  alone  canst  save. 

/m\9»  L.  M.  BuTCBim. 

The  Same, 

1  What  works  of  wisdom,  power,  and  love, 
Do  Jesus'  high  commission  prove, 

Attest  his  heaven-derived  claim, 
And  glorify  his  Father's  name ! 

2  On  eyes  that  never  saw  the  day 
He  pours  the  bright  celestial  ray ; 
And  deafened  ears,  by  him  unbound, 
Catch  all  the  harmony  of  sound. 

3  Lameness  takes  up  its  bed,  and  goes 
Rejoicing  in  the  strength  that  flows 
Through  every  nerve  ;  and,  free  from  pain, 
Pours  forth  to  God  the  grateful  strain. 

4  The  shattered  mind  his  word  restores, 
And  tunes  afresh  the  mental  powers ; 
The  dead  revive,  to  life  return. 

And  bid  aflection  cease  to  mourn. 

5  Canst  thou,  my  soul,  these  wonders  trace. 
And  not  admire  Jehovah's  grace  ? 
Canst  thou  behold  thy  Propnet's  power, 
And  not  the  God  he  servea  adore  ? 

930.  L.JI.  ♦Watw. 

CkrUt*s  MraeUs^rn^  of  ku  Missum, 
1  Behold,  the  blind  their  sight  receive  I 
Bebo)4  ^  <^Ad  awake  and  live  I 
life  chaab  speak  wonders !  and  the  \«me 
Leap likm  the  hart,  and  bless  Ids  naiii«\ 

189 
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2  Thus  doth  th'  eternal  spirit  own 
And  sesQ  the  mission  of  his  Son ; 
The  Father  vindicates  his  cause, 
While  he  hangs  bleeding  on  the  cross. 

S  He  dies !  the  heavens  in  mourning  stood ; 
He  rises,  and  appears  with  God : 
•  Behold  tlie  Lord  ascending  high, 
No  more  to  bleed,  no  more  to  die. 

4  Hence  and  forever  from  my  heart 
I  bid  my  doubts  and  fears  depart, 
And  to  those  hands  my  soul  resign 
Which  bear  credentials  so  divine. 

^mft^m.*.  L.   M.  ^DOODBIDOS. 

ChHsCa  Transfiguration. 

1  When  at  a  distance,  Lord,  we  trace 
The  various  glories  of  thy  face. 

What  transport  pours  through  all  our  breast, 
And  charms  our  cares  and  woes  to  rest ! 

2  Away,  ye  dreams  of  mortal  joy  j 
Raptures  divine  my  thoughts  employ  j 
I  see  the  King  of  Glory  shine. 

And  feel  his  love,  and  call  him  mine. 

5  On  Tabor,  thus  his  servants  viewed 
His  lustre,  when  transformed  he  stood  ; 
And,  bidding  earthly  scenes  farewdl, 
Cried, '  Lord,  His  pleasant  here  to  dweU.' 

4  Yet  still  oiu*  elevated  eyes 
To  nobler  visions  long  to  rise ; 
That  grand  assembly  would  we  jom 
Where  all  thy  saints  around  thee  shine : 
^  7%a/moui)t,bowbridit!  those  forros^howftir! 
'Tis  ffoo€l  to  dwell  forevet  OwsreV 
■^d  deatli,  the  envoy  of  vox  UoA, 
SbaJJ  hear  ua  to  that  blest  abode 
J90 


With  wider,  fuller  symphonies, 

Till  all  the  earth's  unnumbered  throng 

Unite  to  swell  the  choral  song : 

5  '  Hosanna  in  the  highest  strains ! 
The  mighty  Son  of  David  reigns ! 
All  praise  to  him  on  earth  be  eriven, 
And  g^ory  crown  the  song  in  heaven !  * 

333  •  C.  M.  Mr8.Barbaul> 

Ckrist*8  new  Com$nand  to  his  Disciples, 

1  Behold  where,  breathing  love  divine, 
Our  dying  Master  stands ! 
His  weeping  followers,  gathering  round, 
Receive  his  last  commands. 

^1  2  From  that  mild  Teachcr^s  pailmg  \\p« 

What  teader  accents  iell  I 
Tbegieath  precept  which  he  gave 
Became  Ua  Author  well  i 

i9\ 


il*=' 


iW!^'' 


el"'^ 


L.    M.  MONTGOMKBT. 

TTie  Crucifixiojt. 

1  The  morning  dawns  upon  the  place 
Where  Jesus  spent  tho  night  in  prayer : 
Through  yielding  glooms  oehola  his  face,  — 
Nor  form  nor  comeliness  is  there. 

2  Last  eve.  by  those  he  called  his  own 
Betrayed,  forsaken,  or  denied. 

He  met  his  enemies  alone, 

In  all  their  malice,  rage,  and  pride. 

3  No  guile  within  his  mouth  is  found ; 
He  neither  threatens  nor  complains ; 
Meek  as  a  lamb  for  slaughter  bound. 
Dumb  midst  his  murd'rers  he  remains. 

4  But  hark ! — he  prays,  —  'tis  for  his  foes  \ 

He  speaks,  —  'tis  comfort  to  \v\s  fn^adft^i 

Answers,  —  and  paradise  besloNvs  v 

He  bowB  luB  J^eaa :  the  conflict  eoioA, 
IS  \^ 
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fi  Trdy  this  was  the  Son  of  God ! 
—  Tliou^h  in  a  servant's  mean  disguise. 
And  bruised  beneath  his  Father's  rod, 
Not  for  himself, — for  man,  he  dies. 

336.  C.  M.  S.  SxawmBTT 

Tke  Same, 

1  Yonder  —  amazing  sight !  —  I  see 

Th'  incarnate  Son  of  Grod 
Expiring  on  th'  accursed  tree, 
And  weltering  in  his  blood. 

2  Behold  a  purple  torrent  run 

Down  from  his  hands  and  head ! 
The  crimson  tide  puts  out  the  sun ; 
His  groans  awaJce  the  dead. 

3  The  trembling  earth,  the  darkened  sky. 

Proclaim  the  truth  aloud, 
And  with  th'  amazed  centurion  crj, 
'  This  is  the  Son  of  God.' 

4  So  CTeat  —  so  vast  a  sacrifice 

May  well  my  hope  revive : 
If  God's  own  Son  thus  bleeds  and  cQet, 
The  sinner  sure  may  live. 

5  O  that  these  cords  of  love  divine 

Might  draw  me,  Lord,  to  thee ! 
Thou  hast  my  heart,  it  snail  be  thine -^ 
Thine  it  shall  ever  be !  / 

837.  L.  M.  Um$,  Stbiu. 

7*A«  Same, 

1  JStretched  on  the  cross,  the  Savior  dies; 
Hark !  his  expiring  groans  arise ! 
See,  from  his  hands,  his  feet,  Vns  ndft, 
Muiu  dowa  the  sacred  crimson  ^d%\ 
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Bnt  life  attends  the  deathful  soand, 
And  flows  from  every  bleeding  woond  3 
The  vital  stream,  how  free  it  flows, 
To  save  and  cleanse  his  rebel  foes  \ 

I  And  didst  thou  bleed  1  —  for  sinners  oleed  T 
And  could  the  sun  behold  the  deed  7 
No !  he  withdrew  his  sickening  ray, 
And  darkness  veiled  the  mourning  day. 

k  Can  I  survey  this  scene  of  woe, 
Where  mingling  grief  and  wonder  flow, 
And  yet  my  heart  unmoved  remain, 
Insensible  to  love  or  pain  ? 

\  Come,  dearest  Lord !  thy  grace  impart, 
To  warm  this  cold,  this  stupid  heart, 
T\\\  all  its  powers  and  passions  move 
In  melting  grief  and  ardent  love. 


C.  M.  Aroittmous. 

*R  is  finished.' 
1  Behold  the  Savior  on  the  cross, 
A  spectacle  of  woe ! 
See  from  his  agonizing  wounds 
The  blood  incessant  flow^ 

S  Till  death's  pale  ensigns  o'er  his  cheek 
And  trembling  lips  were  spread  3 
Till  light  forsook  his  closing  eyes, 
And  life  his  drooping  head. 
d  Tib  finished-— was  his  latest  voice : 
.  These  sacred  accents  o'er, 
He  bowed  his  head,  gave  up  the  ghost, 
And  suflered  pain  no  more. 

4  ^Tis  finished — the  Messiah  <£e& 

For  sins,  but  not  his  own  *, 

The  pent  redemption  is  coiwp\e^ft» 

Ami  death  is  oveTthTown.        _^ 

\9b 


.  >-r^»^'<«>  !r«'S  *""■  ^, 
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S30. 


8s  7s  dz^  4s  M. 
The  Same. 


Anonymous. 


1  Hark  !  the  voice  of  love  and  mercj 

Sounds  aloud  from  Calvary ! 
See !  it  rends  the  rocks  asunder^ 
Shakes  the  earth —  and  veils  the  sky ! 

*  It  is  finished ! ' 
Hear  the  dying  Savior  cry ! 

2  '  It  is  finished ! '  —  O,  what  pleasure 

Do  these  sacred  words  afford ! 
Heavenly  blessings,  without  measure, 

Flow  to  us  throu^  Christ  the  Lord ! 
'  It  is  finished ! '  — 
Saints,  the  dying  words  record ! 

3  Tune  your  harps  anew,  ye  seraphs, 

Join  to  sing  the  pleasing  theme  3 
All  in  earth  and  heaven,  uniting. 
Join  to  praise  ImmanuePs  name : 

Hallelujah! 
Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb ! 

331*  L.  M.  Watts 

Christ  dying  f  rising j  and  reigning. 

He  dies !  the  Friend  of  sinners  dies ! 
Lo,  SsJem's  daughters  weep  around ! 
A  solemn  darkness  veils  the  skies ! 
A  sadden  trembling  shakes  the  ground ! 

X?ome,  saints,  and  drop  a  tear  or  two 

mned  oeneath  your  load : 
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But  lo,  what  sudden  jo3rs  we  see ! 
Jesus,  the  dead,  re\'ives  agam ! 

4  The  rising-  Lord  forsakes  the  tomb  -^ 
The  tomb  in  vain  forbids  his  rise ; 
Cherubic  lemons  guard  him  home^ 
And  shout  hmi  welcome  to  the  skies ! 

5  Break  off  your  tears,  ye  saints,  and  tell 
How  high  our  great  Deliverer  reigns ; 
Sin?  how  he  spoiled  the  hosts  of  hell, 
And  led  the  monster  Death  in  chains. 

6  Say,  *  Live  forever,  wondrous  King, 
Bom  to  redeem,  and  strong  to  save ; ' 
Then  ask  the  monster,  *  Where's  thy  stinr  ? 
And  where's  thy  victory,  boasting  grave  i ' 

333*  7s  M.  AiroiTTMous. 

Christ  rising  and  ascending.    Pa.  SH. 

1  Angels,  roll  the  rock  away; 
Death,  yield  up  thy  mighty  prey : 
See !  he  rises  from  the  tomb. 
Glowing  with  immortal  bloom. 

Haliebifah,  4»c. 

2  'Tis  the  Savior !  angels,  raise 
Fame's  eternal  trump  of  praise  } 
Let  the  earth's  remotest  bound 
Hear  the  joy-inspiring  sound. 

Hallelujah,  4*c. 

3  Now,  ye  saints,  lift  up  your  eyes, 
Now  to  glory  see  him  nse 

In  long  tnumph  up  the  sky, 
Vp  to  wsuting  worlds  on  m^ 


Praise,  m3  swpi^     *"*"•?  «'>°'>», 
Shout,  Oea«hfP ^°" ff^Wen  KrW: 
Let  theVtSk"  rapturous  song!     ' 

Where,  O  deailTiil^I'"*'?'  ™*  » 
2  Abide  with  u,  J?*. ^"^"'«'^- 


With  radiant  glory  on  ni»  i«s«w*  -. 

334.  L.  M.  A 

Christ  riaen  and  ascending.    Pb. 

1  Our  Lord  is  risen  from  the  dead. 
Our  Jesus  is  gone  up  on  high ; 
The  powers  of  hell  arc  capUve  le 
Dragged  to  the  portals  of  the  sky 

2  There  his  triumphal  chariot  waits 
And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lav 
'  Lia  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly 
Ye  everlastmg  doors,  give  way  I 

3  Loose  all  your  bars  of  massive  li 
And  wide  unfold  the  radiant  seen 


933.  7.  M. 

1  '  Christ  the  Lgn)  rs  risen 
Bods  of  men  and  an^la  sfl 
Raise  ycm  joys  audiriiuni 
BiDg,  ye  heaveui,  and,  eaf 

S  LoVB'a  redeeming:  woik  is 
FoBgtil  the  lighl.  the  bBltte 


IS  hieh, 
1,  leply. 


S  Vain  I 
Christ 
Death  in 


'  Where,  O  death,  is  now  thy  sting  ?  ■ 
Onco  be  died  gut  souls  to  tnve  — 
'  Where's  Ibj  victory,  bgBsline  grave  1 ' 
6  Hail  the  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven ! 
Praise  to  thee  by  both  be  given  ; 
ThBB  we  greet,  triumphant  now; 
Hail!  the  Resurreclinn-- Thou. 


GHRI8T,  HIS  LirX, 

Ye  Gentile  sinners,  ne'er  forget 

The  wormwood  and  the  gall ; 
Go  —  spread  your  trophies  at  his  feet. 

And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

Babes,  men,  and  sires,  who  know  fab  love, 

Who  feel  your  sin  and  thrall, 
Now  join  with  all  the  hosts  above, 

And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe 

On  this  terrestrial  ball. 
To  him  all  majesty  ascribe, 

And  crown  nim  Lord  of  all. 

O  that  with  yonder  ssu^red  throng 

We  at  his  feet  may  fall ; 
We'll  Join  the  everlasting  sonj^, 

Ana  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

•f  #  •  L.  M.  *Ms»LiT. 

Prainfor  hia  Lnving-kindnBst, 

WAKE,  my  soul,  in  joyful  lavs, 
nd  sing  thy  great  iteaeemer's  pniae : 
e  justly  claims  a  song  from  me—- 
is  lovuig-k'mdness,  O,  how  finee ! 

e  saw  me  dead  in  sin  and  thrall, 
et  loved  me,  notwithstanding  all  $ 
e  saved  me  from  my  lost  estate—- 
is  loving-kindness,  O,  how  great ! 

lough  numerous  hosts  of  mighty  foes, 
K>ugh  earth  and  hell  my  way  oi^KMe, 
e  safely  leads  my  soul  aloi^—- 
is  loving-kindness,  O,  how  strai^! 

hen  trouble,  like  a  gloomy  doud. 
s  gathered  thick  and  tfauiMknd  loud, 
near  my  soul  has  alwayi  sHood— 
^oving-klndneas,  O,  how  goodV 
JO?  ' 
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m  shall  I  pass  the  gloomy  vale^  ^ 
joo  all  my  mortal  {>owers  must  fail  3 
i  may  my  last  expiring  breath 
His  loving-kindness  sing  in  death ! 

Then  let  me  mount  and  soar  away 
To  ^c  bright  world  of  endless  day. 
And  sing  Mnih  rapture  and  surprise 
His  loving-kindness  in  the  skies. 

338  •  S.  M.  HAMMoirD. 

7^  Song  ofMosea  and  the  Lamb, 

1  Awake,  and  sing  the  song 
Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb ! 

Wake  every  heart  and  every  tongue 
To  praise  the  Savior's  name  I 

2  Sing  of  his  dying  love^ 
Sing  of  his  rising  power  ^ 

Sing  now  he  interceaes  above 
l^r  us,  whose  sins  he  bore. 

3  Sing,  till  we  feel  our  heart 
Ascending  with  our  tongue ; 

Sing,  till  the  love  of  sin  depart, 
.^nd  grace  inspire  our  song. 

4  Sing  on  your  heavenly  way, 
Ye  ransomed  sinners  —  sing  3 

Sing  on,  rejoicing  every  day 
In  Christ,  th'  eternal  King. 

5  Soon  shall  we  hear  him  say, 

'  Ye  blessed  children,  come ! ' 
Soon  will  he  call  us  hence  away 
To  oar  eternal  home. 

6  There  shall  our  raptured  lotiiigQA 
Hi*  eodleM  praise  prodBim, 

ilfl^MjMler  voices  tone  Vhe  wsd% 
OfMotts  and  theLasobl 


My  Ihou^hts  rejokc  a1  Jesus'  namej 
Ye  angels,  dwell  upon  Ihe  sound ; 
Ye  heavens,  reflect  it  Lo  (he  ground ! 
6  O  may  I  live  lo  reach  Ihe  place 

Where  all  hii  beauUei  you  beholfl, 
And  sing  his  name  la  haipa  of  gold ! 

S40.  c.  M.  watti 

J  Come,  let  us  join  our  cheerfiil  nngi 
With  ingefi  round  the  thraiw. 
Ten  theasand  thousand  are  ttMal  ^WC 
Bat  all  their  joys  Bie  on«. 


^  .o  receive 
.Auuor  and  power  divine ; 
And  blessings,  more  than  we  can  g^ve, 
Be,  Lord,  forever  thine. 

I 

4  Let  all  that  dwell  above  the  skj, 

And  air,  and  earth,  and  seas, 
Conspire  to  lid  thy  g^lories  high, 
And  speak  thine  endless  praise. 

5  The  whole  creation  join  in  one, 

To  bless  the  sacred  name 
Of  him  that  sits  upon  the  throne, 
And  to  adore  the  Lamb  * 


/•«*•  L.  M.  Anortmous. 

Univeraal  Praise  to  Ckriat, 

1  Worthy  the  Lamb  of  boundless  swav. 
In  earth  and  heaven  the  Lor^*  -'' 
Ye  princes,  rul***^ 


m-:i 


r  ' 


T 


Crowns  become  the 

2  Hark ! — those  bursts 

Hark !  —  those  loud 

Jesus  takes  the  highes 

Oh,  what  joy  the  si( 

Crown  him!  ci 

King  of  kings,  and 

343.  L.  1 

Christ  exdUed  as  Pr 

1  Exalted  Prince  of  1 
The  royal  honors  of  t 
'Tis  fixed  by  God's  al 
And  seraphs  bow  at  tl 

2  Exalted  Savior,  we  c< 
The  sovereign  triumpi 
Where  beams  of  gent 
And  temper  majesty  c 

3  Wide  thy  resistless  sc 
Till  all  thine  enemies 
Wide  may  thy  cross  i 
And  conquer  millions 

4  Mighty  to  vanquish,  a 
Thine  Israel  shaW  Tey 
And  loud  procWxm  u 
Which  works  iVievt  \V 


9H.        6>  fe  4t.  H. 

'  (fsrlikir  Uu  Lamt.' 
I  Gi^RT  lo  God  on  high ! 
Let  «anh  and  ikles  reply,  - 

Praite  ye  hii  nimie  1 
Hit  love  tud  erace  adore 
Who  all  (X 


BiDgdoudeverai 
Worthy  the  La 


In  hin.  we  *ill  re>i« 

Aad  make  ajoyml  at 

Shouiine  wilE  heart  a 

Worthy  the  Lamb '. 


To  him  our  longi  we  Mng, 
Hail  him  our  pw^iotu  King', 
And  wilhoW  ceasinF  nnc. 
Worthy  the  Lamb! 


c«*^'' 


-g^'" 


^.-.^ .  Kfttce,  and  majesty  j 
i  ears  shall  hearken,  and  obtain 
he  words  of  life  from  Christ  the  Lamb. 


5p^#  •  C.  M.  Anoivtmoui. 

Christ  the  Way^  the  TVuM,  and  the  Ltfe. 

1  Thou  art  the  Way — to  thee  alone 

From  sin  and  death  we  flee  *, 
And  he  who  would  the  Father  seek, 
Must  seek  him,  Lord,  by  thee. 

2  Thou  art  the  Truth  —  thy  word  alone 

True  wisdom  can  impart ; 
Thou  only  canst  inform  the  mind, 
And  purify  the  heart. 

3  Thou  art  the  Life  —  the  rending  tomb 

Proclaims  thy  conquering  arm. 
And  those  who  put  their  trust  in  thee 
Nor  death  nor  hell  shall  harm. 

4  Thou  art  the  Way,  the  Truth  ♦»•«  ^  -' 


'I'be  pare,  ur?  «,.w.. ^ 

The  lamp  that  shmes  e'en  iiTthe  toi 

a  The  li^ht  that  out  of  darkness  sprii 

I  And  guldeth  those  that  blindly  go  5 

The  word  whose  precious  ra£aiice 

Its  lustre  upon  all  below. 

Z  Thou  art  the  Life —the  blessed  !?( 
With  living'  waters  ^shing  o'er, 
Which  those  that  drink  shall  ever 
Where  sin  and  thirst  are  known  m 
ruh  Thou  art  the  mystic  pillar  given, 

f]{:  Our  lamp  by  night,  our  Wgm  by  d 

Thou  art  the  sacred  bread  from  b 
Thou  art  the  Life—  the  Truth  — 


I 


*»'■•-  S.  M. 


MINiSTRT,  CHARACTER,  &.C.   250|  251. 
fS50»  C.    M.  AwOIfTMOUf. 

T7te  Same. 

1  To  us  a  Child  of  hope  is  boni; 

To  us  a  Son  is  given ; 
Him  shall  the  trib^  of  earth  obey, 
Him,  all  the  hosts  of  heaven. 

2  His  name  shall  be  the  Prince  of  Peace, 

Forevermore  adored, 
The  Wonderful,  the  Counsellor, 
The  great  and  mighty  Lord. 

3  His  power  increasing  still  shall  spread} 

His  reign  no  end  snail  know : 
Justice  shall  guard  his  throne  above, 
And  peace  abound  below. 

4  To  us  a  Child  of  hope  is  bom, 

To  us  a  Son  is  given  — 
The  Wonderful,  the  Counsellor, 
The  mighty  Lord  of  heaven. 

StSl.         8s  &  7s  M.  Haet. 

The  Same. 

1  Come,  thou  long-expected  Jems, 
Bom  to  set  thy  people  free ; 
From  our  fears  and  sins  release  of, 
Let  us  find  our  rest  in  thee. 

2  Israels  strength  and  consolation, 
Hope  of  all  flie  saints  thou  ait; 
Dear  desire  of  every  nation, 
Joy  of  every  waiting  heart. 

3  Boia  ikt  peoole  to  deliver. 


^» 


V* 


«  u  wear^  land. 

Is  Jesus  to  his  fainting  j9ock  — 
He  guards  them  with  his  band. 

4  Clearness  of  sight  he  will  bestow, 

Our  dimness  take  away. 
And  make  us  all  his  goodness  know 
In  an  eternal  day. 

5  There  we  shall  hear  the  joyful  sound, 

Salvation  in  the  Lord  3 
And  on  the  fair  celestial  ground 
Our  thankful  songs  record. 

8t54l.  C.   M.  AwOJCTMOUi 

^  Ifame  above  every  Mtme, 

1  Jesus  !  exalted  far  on  hijgh, 
To  whom  a  name  is  given,  — 
A  name  surpassing  every  name 
That's  known  in  earth  or  heaven ! 

S  Before  thy  throne  shall  everv  kn#^ 

Bow  Hnw"  — -'• 


.IS 


iS 


'Oi-^ 


i<"»"       ^ 


»S6 


■^=%**  fO\'^'^*^^  ie»'\rf»=^ 


KimiTHV,  CHtKjictaM,  AC.  357,  aG& 

S  Bo  wbCD  dw^  pau  death'!  ghMiOT  <Mlt, 
And  fleih  and  morla]  pmren  rihall  flul, 
"ben  eonftM, 

1  ennfeitlea. 
e,  our  deuest  LmS, 
JD  Iby  word; 


asy.        L.  u.         witT 

TU  Canur-Slmtu.    P«.  IIB. 

The  Jewish  builden  did  reruse  : 

But  God  haih  built  his  rhurch  tjieiwn. 

Id  spite  of  envy  imd  the  Jews. 

i  Great  God !  Ihe  wuk  ii  all  divine, 
The^y  and  wonder  of  oar  eyes  I 
This  It  ibe  ds;  that  proTea  it  llrine, 
The  day  that  raw  our  Savior  riie. 

3  Binners  re)oicB,  and  lainti  be  glad ; 
Hoaanna  f  let  bis  name  t>e  bleat '. 


e,  and  light,  and  gimy  n 


CHRIST,  HIS  LIFB, 


> 


S  Chosen  of  Grod,  to  sinners  dear, 
And  saunts  adore  the  name } 
Tliey  trust  their  whole  salvation  here, 
Nor  shall  they  suffer  shame. 

3  The  foolish  builders,  scribe  and  priest. 

Reject  it  with  disdain ; 
Tet  on  this  Rock  the  church  shall  rest. 
And  envy  rage  in  vain. 

4  What  though  the  gates  of  hell  withstood. 

Yet  must  this  building  rise : 
Tis  thine  own  work,  almighty  God, 
And  wondrous  in  our  eyes. 

3S9.  S.  M.  Watti. 

Tke  Same.    Fs.  118. 

1  See  what  a  living  stone 
The  builders  did  refuse  j 

Tet  God  hath  built  his  church  thereon. 
In  spite  of  envious  Jews. 

2  The  scribe  and  aiiCTy  priest 
Reject  thine  only  Son: 

Yet  on  this  Rock  shsdl  Zion  rest. 
As  the  chief  comer-stone. 

3  The  work.  O  Lord,  is  thine, 
And  wondrous  in  our  eyes ; 

This  day  declares  it  all  divine. 
This  day  did  Jesus  rise. 

4  This  is  the  glorious  day 
That  our  Redeemer  made ; 

Let  us  rejoice,  and  sing,  and  pray  -^ 

Let  all  the  church  be  giad. 
3  Hosanna  to  the  kins 
Of  David's  ro^al  bioodl 
Blesa  him,  ye  saints :  he  coioas  \o\ird% 
Salvation  from  your  God. 


6  We  blew  ihine  holy  word. 
Which  b11  this  grace  diiplayi; 

And  offer  on  (lujie  ollai,  Lord, 
Out  cacrifiee  or  piuie. 


I  Osi  there  ii,  above  all  olhen. 
Well  deserves  tfae  name  of  Trie 
Hia  ii  love  beyond  a  brolher'a, 
Cosily,  free,  and  know -" 


ey  who  once  hia  kiodneas  prove 


it  everiailing 

S  Which,  of  ail  oui  friends,  to  save  us, 
Could  or  would  have  sfaed  his  blood 
Bui  our  Jesu;  d!ed  10  bave  us 
Reconciled  In  him  to  God: 
This  was  boundless  love  uideedl 
JcBU!  ia  a  Friend  in  need. 

3  When  he  lived  on  earth  ill-irealed, 

Nc«i',''3.oye  X^ory  Mated, 


rf" 


*'^ 


^<*' 


.»-- 


^•-J^' 


\ 


\ 


«.'» 


o** 


.^tf^ri 


ftrs.-^ 


6  He'll  n.        ^  ^"^^^  ^^' 

6  Then  !.»       \      ^^^"^  '^ame/^' 
*  nen  Jet  our  humble  &.♦».    j  j 
His  mercy  and  h!«      ^  **^^S8 


363. 


S^  ""J  the  hmnbU  Ood 


S"*fi" 


»«»*: 


MIHISTRT,  CHARACTER,  &C.  266. 

His  wondrous  love  adore, 
And  chant  his  crowing'  fame. 
Wide  o'er  the  world  a  king  shall  rei^, 
And  righteousness  and  peace  maintain. 

2  The  sceptre  of  his  grace 

He  shall  forever  wield  j 
His  foes,  before  his  face, 

To  strength  divii^L  shall  yield : 
The  conquest  of  his  tnAh  shall  show 
What  an  almighty  arm  can  do. 

3  His  alienated  sons, 

By  sin  beguiled,  betrayed, 
Shall  then  be  bom  at  once, 

And  willing  subjects  made : 
Such  numbers  shall  his  courts  adorn 
As  dew-drops  of  the  vernal  mom. 

4  His  realm  shall  ever  stand. 

By  liberal  things  upheld ; 
And  from  his  bounteous  hand 

All  hearts  with  joy  be  filled. 
A  universe  with  praise  shall  own 
The  countless  honors  of  his  throne. 

9oO*  8s  &  7s  M.  Anontmous. 

The  Light  of  the  World, 

1  Light  of  those  whose  dreary  dwelling' 
Borders  on  the  shades  of  death ! 
Rise  on  us,  thyself  revealing,-— 
lUse,  and  chase  the  clouds  beneath. 

5  Tboa,  the  light  of  every  cre^tox^, 
In  oar  deepest  darkness  nse*) 

Seatier  all  the  night  of  na\xu«, 
Poor  the  day  upon  out  eyes. 


267.  CHRIST,  BIS  uvm, 

3  Still  we  wsut  for  thine  appearing ; 
Life  and  joy  thy  beams  impart. 
Chasing  all  our  fears,  and  cheering 
Every  meek  and  contrite  heart. 

4  Save  us  in  thy  great  compassion, 
O  thou  prince  of  peace  and  love ! 
Give  the  knowledge  of  salvation, 
Fix  our  hearts  on  things  above. 

5  By  thme  all-sufficient  merit 
Every  burdened  soul  release ; 
Every  weau-y,  wandering  spirit 
Guide  into  thy  perfect  peace. 


So#  •  7s  M.  Aroittiioi 

Our  R^ge. 

1  Jesus  !  Savior  of  my  soul, 
Let  me  to  thy  shelter  fly, 
While  the  raging  billows  roll. 
While  the  tempest  still  is  high ; 
Hide  me,  O  my  Savior,  hicte, 
Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past } 
Safe  into  the  haven  guiae  5 

O,  receive  my  soul  at  last. 

2  Other  refuge  have  I  none ; 
Helpless  hangs  my  soul  00  thee ; 
Leave,  ah !  leave  me  not  alone. 
Still  support  and  comfort  me : 
All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stayed, 
All  my  help  from  thee  I  bring; 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 
With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing, 

3  Thou,  O  Christ,  art  bU  l^msyk^ 
All  in  ail  in  thee  1  find*. 
•Raise  the  fallen,  chees  ibb  fml^ 


MIHISTKT,  CILilUCTIK,  &c.  268, 269. 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 
Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  found, 
Grace  to  pardon  all  our  sin ; 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound : 
Make  and  keep  us  pure  within. 

'vVo*  C.  M.  AnoHTMocrB. 

Qoi?8  ServemL 

1  Thus  saith  the  Lord  who  built  the  heavens, 

And  bade  the  planets  roll, 
Who  peopled  all  the  climes  of  earth, 
Ana  formed  the  human  soul :  — - 

2  '  Behold  m^  Servant :  see  him  rise 

Exalted  m  my  might  3 
Him  have  I  chosen,  and  in  him 
I  place  supreme  delight. 

3  '  On  him^  in  rich  effusion  poured^ 

My  spirit  shall  descend ; 
My  train  and  judgment  he  shall  show 
To  earth's  remotest  end. 

4  '  The  progress  of  his  zeal  and  power 

Shall  never  know  decline. 
Till  foreign  lands  and  distant  isles 
Receive  the  law  divine.' 

SpOV*  S.  M.  Mu.  STSSX.S. 

(har  Shqtherd,    Ps.  23. 

1  While  my  Redeemer's  near, 

My  sliepherd  and  my  guide, 
I  Ina  farewell  to  anxious  fear ; 

My  wants  are  ail  suppXvedu 

f  To  ever-firagranl  inead« 
W2|ero rich  abunidance gtq^V^ 


His  gracious  h! 


ms  gracious  nasd  iudulgent  leads. 
And  guards  my  iweel  repose. 

3  Aloag  the  lovel;  Bceue 
Cool  walers  gently  roll, . 

To  cheer  my  fBinling  soul. 

4  Here  let  my  spic^i  rest; 
HoH.  sweet  B  lot  »  nine! 

Willi  pleasuTB,  food,  and  safely,  bletf: 
BenefiFflnce  divine ! 

5  Dear  Sliepherd,  if  I  stray. 
My  nandeiijig  Rttt  restore  , 

To  thy  lair  pastures  guide  my  way, 

6  Unworthy 


unwonny  aa  i  am 

Of  thy  protecting  i;aje, 

Jesus,  I  plead  thy  gracious 

For  all  my  hopes  are  ttaei 


I  Ye  worlds  of  light,  that  roll  so  naar 
The  Ssviai's  throne  of  shining  bliss, 
O  lelt  how  mean  your  glories  are  — 


[wing  of  li^t  and  love : 
1  rays,  diBujied  from  &r, 


indi  tberaad, 
a.  constant  ixj. 


MIirilTIlT,  CUIIUCTIR,  Ac.   371,373. 

4  Thnt,  vrbea  (be  eatlent  wise  men  brooght 
Their  totb]  giHs,  a  bIst  appears  — 
DirecU  {hem  lo  the  balw  Uiey  sought. 
And  guides  ifaeir  sieps,  and  caJpia  their  fean. 

£  When  shall  we  leach  the  heavenly  place 
Where  this  bright  star  shall  brightest  shiiwl 
Leave  far  behiod  these  icenei  of  Bigbt, 


f  men,  behold  from  far, 
ElHT,  thsl  gilds  the  nighl. 


Piercing  Uitmigh  the  shades  of  death, 
ScalleriDr  error's  wide-spread  night, 
Kiadllog  dariuiess  into  light. 
3  Nalions  all,  remote  mid  near, 
Haste  to  see  your  Lord  appear ; 


4  There  hebohl  the  day-spring  liae. 
Pouring  light  on  mortal  eyei ; 
Bee  it  diaie  the  abade)  away, 


jn  nun  jenoviuA .. 

His  mercy,  love,  sind  grac«, .. 

3  God  made  from  darkness  light  to  shine  | 
And,  through  the  mifffaty  Savior's  grace^ 
Will  give  the  light  of  life  divine 

To  every  child  of  Adam's  race. 

4  Immortal  Source  of  light  and  life. 

In  bri^ter  flames  of  brilliance  move, 
Till  afl  are  turned  from  sin  and  strife, 
To  sing  the  deathless  song  of  love. 

9f3.  L.  M.  Watts. 

Imtating  CkrisL 

1  ]Mt  dear  Redeemer,  and  my  Lord, 
I  read  my  duty  in  thy  worci ; 
But  in  thy  life  the  law  appears 
"nrawn  out  in  living  characters. 

'^  <>nd  such  thy  seal. 


m^^^^^H 

MIBISTHY,  CHiHACTER,  tC,   274,  275. 

1 

.J 

Ixilaltog  Chriit  fm  Ihnirj  tmi  SiifkriV-                         |^| 

Ik  riglica  and  in  iiinprinss  loo, 

Thv  pbOi,  rov  Lord,  Pd  liace ; 

A>  Ui^u  hBst  di;,q,  .0  «oald  I  do. 

Depending  on  thy  grnrE. 

Inflamed  v^ih  loal,  'tiva.  Uiy  ddiehl 

To  do  lliy  Fallier'!  will ; 

0  may  llial  leal  my  ioul  excite 

Thy  precppls  lo  fulfU. 

.  Meekness,  humilily,  B«l  lo™,                               1 

Through  all  tliy  ronciurl  shine ; 

A  copy,  Lord,  of  iliUio. 

275.                L.  M.             Hu.  BinLi. 

ChiUnTF^^u-flt. 

ifn  ii  UiG  gospel  peace  and  love  1 

rhe  serpenl  blended  mlh  [!ie  dare. 

rVisdoin  ai>d  mfGk  simpliclly. 

miene'er  die  angry  nasaioni  rise 

Ind  lempi  our  ihouglita  or  longues  lo  shrift, 

Po  Jesua  lei  us  lift  out  eyes,                                     1 

m 

,  cniBiCTEH.  to,  277,  279. 


1   TS.CB 

lis  lo  feel  Bi  Jfsus  prayed, 
D  ihe  croM  be  bleeding  hiuif ; 
11  Us  roes  Ihelr  wraib  aiaplayed. 

WbeDO 

Wbena 

Andwil 

Ji  Iheir  spile  his  bosom  sUmg. 

3  Till  dealli  he  loved  li»  foes.  Eind  said. 

'Falber 

,  fonrive,'  —  then  groaned  Bud  died ; 

And  ivhen  Briien  from  ihe  dead. 

His  mer 

■ty  lo  tbdr  «DU]9  applied. 

3  For  ™d 

Ii  a  hean  aod  <uch  a  love, 
,  wo  rauc  our  prayer  to  ibce  i 

0  Lord, 

OpDur 

ihy  ipmi  from  abovo. 

Thalwc 

:  may  like  eui  Savior  be. 

SITS. 

C»™i'i  Erspiplt  ipf  loDl  h>  fnofn'ci. 

1  Aion 

D  we  sing  the  wondmuB  grace 

ChrisUo  I 

lis^foos  did 

"be™ 

graee 

tlic  lorlari 

necro 

ss  lu  thnae, 

And  hung 

iu  iraphie.  ihete. 

a'yatber.fQiEivel'  his  i 

mercy 

cried. 

Wilb  bis  e 

S.tE,S 

:alh, 

And  drew  el. 

intnidc 

On  Ihose  who  wrougl 

lithisii 

leath. 

^^H 

S  If  Buriit  should  lempt  i 
From^eavenly  virtue's 
To  Sy  the  good  I  wool 
Or  do  the  ain  I  would  i 
Slil!,  he  who  felt  tempu 
Shall  guard  me  in  IhU 

3  If  wounded  lore  my  iK 
Deceived  by  Ihosa  I  gr 
He  shall  his  i»lyiiig  ud 
Who  fell  on  eiuih  wvei 
At  once  betrayed,  deni< 
By  all  [hot  shared  his  i 

4  When  BorTDwiiur  o'er  n 
Whirh  rovers  3i  that  i 


'•^A  A^lUt 


380. 


^  ^•'''i-i*  """"'e  of  God 

Their  different  works  mL  j„ 
M«j«  a  feithfol  «^'J^«»<»>e; 

But  Chnst  a  faithful  Son. 

'te?,';;'J»*  commands 
rv      '™'  obedience  paid  • 

Cer  all  h«  Father's  hoCL  «.,^. 


\\ 


^>i'^i 


lit 


m 


2  But  we  are  come  to 

The  cit^  of  our  G 

Where  milder  words 

And  spread  his  lo^ 

3  Behold  th^  innumeral 

Of  angels  clothed 

Behold  ue  spirits  of 

Whose  faith  is  tun 

4  Behold  the  blest  assc 

Whose  names  are 
And  God,  the  judge 
Their  vilest  sins  fo 

5  The  ssunts  on  earthy 

But  one  communic 

All  join  in  Christ;  thi 

Ajid  of  his  grace  | 

6  In  such  society  as  thi 

My  weary  soul  wo 
The  man  that  dwells 


But  gospel  crace,  with  acccnU  mikL, 
Spe^  la  l£e  unner  bb  a  cluld. 
4  WliU  other  argucnenb  can  move 
Tbe  heart  thu  sligtau  a  Savioi'i  love  T 

0  may  that  heaveal]'  pnwer  be  IHl, 
And  cause  tbe  itony  beul  to  raelt  ■ 

383.  c.  M.  w^TT.. 

fltucduu  s/  Oe  OnqMl.    Pa.  «9. 

1  Blest  are  the  souls  that  bear  and  know 

The  gospel's  joylul  sound ) 

Peace  ahall  ati^  tbe  paths  ibey  go, 

And  Ugbt  their  Reps  lUjniKmd. 

S  Their  joy  sball  beai  their  IpiriU  up 

Through  their  Redeemers  name ; 

Hi*  righteousness  exalts  their  hope. 


ISO  heart  cau  .*,>.-, 

The  wonders  of  his  love  anu  5*  •>.««. 

3  In  every  age  the  Lord  was  kind, 
And  to  his  church  revealed  his  mind  5 
But  we  enjoy  a  wondrous  store 

Of  mercies  never  known  before, 

4  The  sun  of  heaven  illumes  the  soul } 
Oceans  of  mercies  sweetly  roll ; 

The  heavenly  streams  of  truth  aad  love 
Flow  freely  from  the  fount  above. 

5  O  happy  day !  we  live  to  see 
How  Kind  to  men  our  God  can  be ; 
His  greatest  mercies  stand  confessed, 
And  Zion  is  divinely  blessed. 

6  Thy  truth  and  loving  kindness,  Lord, 
We  will  with  holy  songs  record  5 

To  us  are  richest  favors  given. 
And  praises  shall  return  to  heaven, 

^^^^«  C.  M.  Arovtmo 


4  Tlia  paUwd,  tlw  siek,  Ihe  djnig,  now 

To  eMS  and  buJw  mlored. 

With  eagtt  afipctilei  partako 

Tbe  fdenliea  of  tlie  board. 

5  Bat,  O,  who!  draugbis  of  btiss  unkitcnn. 

What  dainties  shall  be  given, 
When,  with  ibc  myriads  round  Ute  Ibmoe, 
We  join  the  feast  of  heaven ! 

6  There  joys  immeaaurably  high 

SbBll  overflow  the  aoul, 
Aad  springs  of  life,  that  never  diy, 
In  Ibonsand  chajmeh  nAL 

386.  L.  H.  DaDDaiDOI. 

ni  OsMpd  Jatila. 

1  Loud  let  the  tuneful  tnimpet  sciimd. 
And  spread  the  joyAil  tiding!  reund} 
Let  every  soul  with  transporl  bear, 
And  hail  the  Lord's  «£ceplad  year. 

S  Ye  debiors,  whom  he  gives  to  knew 
That  you  ten  ADoiBiurialeBU  owe. 
When  bumUed  M  bis  teet  you  fall, 
Voui  giBcious  God  forgives  them  all. 


«jg?7. 


s< 


oo*^ 


%!«• 


d! 


tan. 


^^ 


Son**' 


i^tio 


tit*® 


ifli* 


The  yeitf     «»»«»«»*^ 


5 


5  Jenu,  QUI  great  high-prieit, 

Haa&UauuraiiceniBile; 
Ye  wettry  apirils,  resi! 
Ye  mournful  louls,  be  gUd '. 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  eome  i 
Reium,  je  ranaomed  liimen,  home 

388.  L.  M.  AHonn 


a       we™™  me    .™.^^^. 

ife-umtsmg;  drops. 


Jeaku  shall  shed  his  blessi 
Crowned  wiih  whose  life-i 
Eanb  shall  renew  her  bGisful 

S  Luiids  Ihal  benealb  a  bumiDe  sky 
Have  long  been  desolalo  and  dry, 
Th'  efltinoDS  of  his  love  shall  ihan 
And  niddea  greeaa  aod  herbage  w 

3  The  dew)  and  rains,  in  all  iheir  slo 
Drenching  the  psstan 


Which 


Z  Anajwl  in  beai 

TbehUliand 

And  man  aodb 

By  provideiK 

The  harvesl  bowi 

The  eopioiB  laed 

3  'So.'KUthlbel 

'  My  gospel  e 

AlmL^ly  lo  eff 

Tba  purpow 

MUlioni  or  iDuli  I 


Id  ihe  blesi  Tounlain  Ihat  hia  Soc 
Has  opened  fm  our  fare. 

4  Ourguill  than  vgaish  all  away, 

Though  black  as  ntgtit  bclbrB 

Our  sins  shall  sink  benenlh  Ihe  » 

And  shall  be  Tound  no  mure. 

5  Here  shall  his  sarrcd  spirit  dwell 

And  deep  en^^ave  his  law  ] 

And  every  molton  of  our  souls 

To  8»lft  obediepre  draw. 

6  Thus  will  ho  pour  salvsiion  dawi 


091.              L.  M. 

1  'CoHEhilher,  all  je  weary  soul 
Ye  heavv-laden  suuier«,  come ! 
nl  give  you  real  from  bJI  j'our  1 
And  robe  you  lo  my  heavenly  1 

a  "They  shall  find  rest  Ihat  leam  , 
I'm  of  a  meek  and  lowly  mind  ; 
Bui  passion  mge»  like  ihc  sea, 

W*TT.. 

oiig, 

jfme; 

HB 

m 


j?^ 


\V-\ 
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%  Let  him  that  heare 
To  all  aboat  him; 

Let  him  that  thirsts  i 
To  Christ  the  fouo 

3  Yes,  whosoever  w 
O  let  him  freely  c< 

And  freely  drink  the 
'Tis  Jesus  bids  hii 

4  Lo!  Jesus,  who  in 
Declares,  I  quick! 

Lord,  even  so !  I  ws 
Jesus,  my  Savior, 

393.  c.  M. 

hmJtatumUikt  i 

1  Ye  wretched,  hunn; 

Behold  a  royal  te{ 

Where  mercy  spreac 

For  everv  humble 


4  Come  iben,  and  wiih  his  people  lasle 
The  blessings  gf  his  lose ; 
While  hope  aiiends  ihe  swcel  lepul, 
Of  nobler  joj'saboVB. 
fi  There,  with  luiiied  heart  and  voice. 
Before  Ih'  eionial  Ihrone, 
Ten  Ihousand  Ibousand  souls  njmCB 


6  Aodyet 


leD  thousand  Ibousnnd  more 
ag  soids,  Ihe  grace  adore; — 


Nor  shzill  you  thirst  m  vain. 

4  Ye  sinners,  come,  'tis  mercy's  voice} 

The  gfracious  call  obey ; 
Mercy  invites  to  heavenly  joys, — 
And  can  you  yet  delay  f 

5  Dear  Savior,  draw  reluctant  hearts ; 

To  thee  let  sinners  flv, 
And  take  the  bliss  thy  love  unpartS; 
And  drink,  and  never  die. 


397.  C.  M.  WATTr. 

Jnvitotum  to  the  Oospd  Feoit. 

1  Let  every  mortal  ear  attend, 

And  every  heart  rejoice ; 
The  trumpet  of  the  gospel  sounds 
With  an  inviting  voice. 

2  Ho !  all  ye  hungry,  starving  souls. 

That  feed  upon  the  wind. 
And  vainly  strive  with  eartUy  toys 
To  fill  an  empty  mind, — 

3  Eternal  wisdom  has  prepared 

A  soul-reviving  feast. 
And  bids  vour  longing  appetites 
The  ricn  provision  taste. 

4  Ho !  ye  that  pant  for  Uvmg  rtxcwB*^ 

Ana  pine  away  and  die  — 


1  • 

I, 


TH*  GospM.  299,  300l 


!••  C.   M.  WATTi. 

TV  Qotpd  Covenant  sure.    Pa.  89. 

Mt  never-ceasinf  son^  shall  show 

The  mercies  o?  the  Lord, 
And  make  succeeding  ages  know 

How  faithful  is  his  word. 

The  sacred  truths  his  lips  pronounce 

Shall  firm  as  heaven  endure ; 
And  if  he  speak  a  promise  once 

Th'  eternal  grace  is  sure. 
How  long  the  race  of  David  held 

The  promised  Jewish  throne ! 
But  there's  a  nobler  covenant  sealed 

To  David's  greater  Son. 

His  seed  forever  shall  possess 

A  throne  above  the  skies ; 
The  meanest  subject  of  his  grace 

Shall  to  that  glory  rise. 
Lord  God  of  hosts,  thy  wondrous  ways 

Are  sung  by  saints  above ; 
And  ssunts  on  earth  their  honors  raise 

To  thine  unchang^g  love. 


300*  L.  M.  Watti. 

The  Promises  sure, 

1  PraisS;  everlasting pnuse  be  paid 
To  him  who  earth's  foundations  Isud; 
Praise  to  the  God  whose  strong  decrees 
Sway  the  creation  as  he  please. 

S  Praise  to  the  goodness  of  the  Lotd, 
Who  rules  his  people  by  \\\s  vroiA.*, 
And  tbm,  as  strong  as  his  decTee%, 

He  gets  Jiis  kindest  promises. 


To  credit  wu        ggsage  "^       y  ovm  • 

6  Then  Afv,b^te  of  ^^^^  ™oj^ 
Than  soUd  to       ^  ^  ^se 

^V^^^Vvlm  courts  ^isP" 
L  r«    M. 


/ 


sol.  Tfc,'  s<."«-  ^^  ^,^y  tb"* 

»  ^'t'o  s^fv^' ^^t  the  sacred  ^ 
WiOa  a^  ^^         ^o\  brass 


303.  C.    M.  •GfMOH 

wSQ  MMons  promised  to  Christ, 

1  Fathkr,  is  not  thypromifle  pledged 

To  thine  exalted  Son, 
That  through  the  nations  of  the  earth 
Thy  word  of  life  shall  run  ? 

2  '  Ask,  and  I  give  the  heathmi  lands 

For  thine  inheritance, 
And  to  the  world's  remotest  shores 
Thine  empire  shall  advance/ 

3  Hast  thou  not  said,  the  blinded  Jewi 

Shall  their  Redeemer  own  3 
While  Gentiles  to  his  standaixl  crowd, 
And  bow  before  his  throne  ? 

4  Are  not  all  kingdoms,  tribes,  aoid  tooguei, 

Beneath  th'  ex]ianse  of  heaven. 
To  the  dominion  of  thv  Son. 


•  Beneath  "~™r_,gte8  shall  "»?■ 

3Ttaeholine»»*»Jj^S^, 
*^.,v,wolWes  crown 

Fly  "r^^j-Ja  aee  of  P 


name. 


Mav  thy  laatiie^Zf  "?^  5 
M-Jiiply  and  K^^"""-" 


increase. 
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REIGN  OF  CBS 


Til  moons  sWi  ^^j 

*X^d  Europe,  h^^^Aepw 

F«"»r^rhomage»t«'» 
fTrk  nav  vneir  »  ^^  .^^ 


.m^-*^-%M»  7s  &  6s  M.         MoifToo 

The  Same.     Ps.  72. 

1  Hail  to  the  Lord's  Anointed  ! 
Great  David's  greater  Son  3 
Hail,  in  the  time  appointed. 
His  reign  on  earth  oegun ! 

He  comes  to  break  oppression, 
To  set  the  captive  free ; 
To  take  away  transgression, 
And  rule  in  equity. 

2  He  comes,  with  succor  speedy, 
To  those  who  sufler  wrong ; 
To  help  the  poor  and  needy, 
And  bid  the  weak  be  strong ; 
To  ^ve  them  songs  for  signing, 
Their  darkness  turn  to  light, 
Whose  souls,  condemned,  and  dying. 
Were  precious  in  his  sight. 

[3  By  each  shall  he  be  feared 
While  sun  «"**  '^ — 


ShiV  f""ri,rweallh  of  o""* 
For  U»l'«'\l'f  La  shore, 


IL 


f  and  sho" 

A  s*^  S„\i  Bhall  spteao  au 
■Whose '!"  Cike  l.eo*'"'"'' 
^^^  ' '         r     uicioiioWi 


THE   REIGN    OF    CHRIST.      307,306. 

The  Ude  of  time  shall  never 
His  covenant  remove ; 
His  name  shall  stand  forever,^ 
That  name  to  us  is — Love. 

307.  C.  M.  81.  *Ho<Mi. 

Blessedness  of  ChrisCs  Reign  pretUeted. 

In  vision  rapt,  the  prophet^s  eyes 

Beheld  that  future  day  — 
He  saw  the  scenes  before  him  rise 

That  far  in  distance  lay : 

*  Who  ^s  this/  he  cried, '  comes  from  the  way 

Of  Edom,  all  divine  ? 
Travelling  in  splendor,  whose  array 
Is  red,  out  not  with  wine  1 

*  Blest  be  the  Herald  of  our  king, 

That  comes  to  set  us  free ! 
The  dwellers  of  the  rock  shall  sing, 

And  utter  praise  to  thee ! 
Tabor  and  Hermon  yet  shall  see 

Their  glories  glow  agaun, 
And  blossoms  spring  on  field  and  tree. 

That  ever  shall  remain. 

*  The  child  shall  frolic  in  the  way 

Of  dragons  with  delight ; 
The  lamb  shall  round  the  leopard  play. 

And  all  in  love  unite : 
The  dove  on  Zion's  hill  shall  light. 

That  all  the  world  most  see ;  — 
Hail  to  the  Joumeyer,  in  his  might 

Who  comes  to  set  us  free ! ' 

808*  L.  M.  •U.Baixov. 

Bluringt  of  Cknst^s  Xhonwwik  lUigiu 

1  WHEJf  God  descends  "w\\h  td«ii  Nft  ^w^<i 
And  aJl  creation  makes  Buiew,     ^  _ 


aR«^- 


„»• 


,e\\l 


.»*S.»" 


■w 


3«»- 


1. 


1HB  BXIGir   OF   CHRIST.  310. 

•  Anions^  the  nations  he  shall  judjge ; 
His  judgments  truth  shall  ^ide } 
His  sceptre  shall  protect  the  lust, 
And  crush  the  smner's  prioe. 

6  No  war  shall  ra^e,  nor  hostile  strife 
Disturb  those  nappy  vears ; 
Toploughshares  men  snail  beat  their  swords, 
To  pruning-hooks  their  spears. 

6  No  longer  host,  encountering  host, 
Shall  crowds  of  slain  deplore; 
TheyMl  lay  the  martial  trumpet  by, 
And  study  war  no  more. 


SIO*  S.  M.  Watt*. 

T%e  SUsaednes*  cf  C^trisfa  JUign, 

1  How  beauteous  are  their  feet 
Who  stand  on  Zion's  hill^ 

Who  bring  salvation  on  their  tongues, 
And  words  of  peace  reveal ! 

2  How  charming  is  tlieir  voice. 
How  sweet  the  tiding  are ! 

'  Zion,  behold  thy  Savior  king ! 
He  reigns  and  triumphs  here.' 

8  How  happy  are  our  ears, 
That  hear  this  joyful  soxmd. 

Which  kings  and  proph^s  waited  fbr. 
And  sougiit,  but  never  found ! 

4  HofW  blessed  are  our  e3res, 
That  see  this  heavenlj  ligjht ! 

Fropbets  and  kings  desired  it  long, 
Bat  died  without  the  si^l. 

^  Tim  watchmen  jom  idbeVr  -voVce, 


'""^dtaJ^""'^'  obey. 

And  cull  ^^"ml,  anTp»»>"i- 

jj^ten.^  ™  ^;oog  of  ou""^ 
6  Long  as  "*,1  ji  cheM  U»=  "^^ 


813.  c.  M.  } 

1  Huh  wbai  the  Lord  in  visioo  sal. 
I,  bebold  3 


Oom 


ilovc/so 


>lpi. 


S  '  Behold  the  mau  my  wiiidom  ch 

Hii  beaiTnij  holy  ail  o'erSowi, 
The  spiHt  of  my  grace. 

3  *  Hi^  shall  he  reigu  on  David'x 

My  aim  ihall  beat  his  rivaJs  tien 
And  slill  new  aubjecU  bring. 

4  '  My  IruUi  shall  guard  him  in  his 


While  [ 
lies: 


iw,lh™gl 
umph  n£. 


■  and  liis  God 
He  Bhell  forever  own, 
Call  me  his  rork,  his  hieh  abode;— 
And  I'll  support  my  Son- 
6  '  My  covenant  stands  Ibrever  fast ; 
My  promiBes  are  slfong ; 


Hiise 


!  slfong ; 
uhitSini 


313.  8.  M. 

1  Who  has  beliiveci  thy  word, 

Or  Ibr  daJvatian  known  1 
JZaraaf  (bine  arm,  ilmi^y  \jin&, 
jjUdgtoriiytliySon. 


M7 


un 


Tbeir  (ortowii  he  has  borne. 

4  'Tw35  for  UiB  alubhom  Jpwi 
And  Gcnlika  Ihin  unknown, 

The  God  of  love  was  pleased  I 
Hii  heal  beloved  Hon. 

5  '  BuL  t'll  prolong  his  days, 


6  '  Ten  ihoiuaiid  cBpiive  ilnvo. 

Released  from  death  and  lin, 
Shalt  quil  Iheir  prifoni  and  Ihcu  ■ 


THE   CHRISTIAN   CHUKCH. 


31 4:*  C.   M.  AirONTMOVf. 

The  Jemak,  and  the  Christian  Ziun,    Pi.  48. 

1  With  stately  towers  and  bulwarks  strong, 

Unrivalled  and  alone, 
Loved  theme  of  many  a  sacred  song, 
God's  holy  city  shone. 

2  Thus  fair  was  Zion's  chosen  seat. 

The  glory  of  all  lands : 
Yet  fairer,  and  in  strength  complete, 
The  Christian  temple  stands. 

3  The  faithful  of  each  clime  and  age 

This  glorious  church  compose  j 
Biult  on  a  rock^  with  idle  rase 
The  threatemng  tempest  blows. 

4  In  vain  may  hostile  bands  alarm, 

For  God  is  her  defence  3 
How  weak,  how  powerless  is  each  arm. 
Against  Omnipotence ! 

319*  S.  M.  Watts. 

The  Bemty  and  Order  oftht  CfcurcK.    *?%.  AS&. 

J  Far  as  thy  name  is  known 
The  world,  declares  thy  pwia^  \ 


Thy  sainlB,  O  Lord,  before  Ihy 
f  heir  soup  of  hoopr  rai.e. 

S  Wilb  joy  let  Judah  alaod 
On  Ziod's  chciseu  hill, 

Fraclaim  Ihe  wmiclers  ur  ihy  hE 


Ueyoiid  1.he  pouip  that  t^harma  i 
Ajicl  ritea  aJumed  with  gold, 
fi  The  God  we  worehip  dow 
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THE   CHRISTIAN   CHURCH.  317. 

3  See !  the  streams  of  living^  waters, 
Springing  from  eternal  love, 

Well  supply  thy  sons  and  dau^ters. 
And  all  fear  of  want  remove. 

4  Who  can  faint  while  such  a  river 
Ever  flows  their  thirst  t'  assuage  ? 
Grace,  which,  like  the  Lord  the  giver, 
Never  faiils  from  age  to  age. 

5  Round  each  habitation  hovering, 
See  the  cloud  and  £re  appear ! 
For  a  glorv  and  a  covering, 
Showing  that  the  Lord  is  near. 

6  Fading  is  the  worldling's  pleasure, 
All  his  boasted  pomp  and  show  ; 
Solid  ioys  and  lasting  treasure 
None  but  Zion's  children  know. 

317.  L.  M.  *Watt« 

Christ  eand  the  Church.    Pa.  45. 

1  The  King  of  saints,  how  fair  his  face. 
Adorned  with  majesty  and  grace ! 

He  comes  with  blessmgs  from  above. 
And  wins  the  nations  to  his  love. 

2  At  his  right  hand,  our  eyes  behold 
The  queen  arrayed  in  purest  gold : 
The  world  admires  her  heavenly  (vress. 
Her  robe  of  joy  and  righteousness. 

3  He  forms  her  beauties  like  his  own ; 
He  csdls  and  seats  her  near  his  throne. 
Fair  stranger,  let  thine  heart  forget 
llie  idols  of  thy  native  slaVe. 

4  So  aball  the  king  the  mote  tejoKce 
In  tbecf  the  favorite  oC  Yds  eVio\ce\ — 


18,319.    THE   CHRISTIAN    CHURCH. 

Let  him  be  loved,  and  vet  adored. 
For  he's  thy  Savior  ana  thy  Lord. 

5  O  happy  hour,  when  thou  shall  rise 
To  his  fair  palace  in  the  skies  ! 
And  all  thy  sons  (a  numerous  train) 
Each  like  a  prince  in  glory  reign. 

6  Let  endless  honors  crown  his  head ; 
Let  every  a^e  his  praises  spread ; 
While  we  with  cheerful  songs  approdre 
The  condescension  of  his  love. 

«f  l9«  7s  M.  61.  AifONTifovt. 

Future  Glory  of  the  Church.    Pi.  67. 

1  On  thy  church;  O  Power  IMvine, 
Cause  thy  glorious  face  to  shine ; 
Till  the  nations  from  afar 

Hail  her  as  their  guiding  star ; 
Till  her  sons  from  zone  to  zone 
Make  thy  great  salvation  known. 

2  Then  shall  God,  with  lavish  hand. 
Scatter  blessing^  o'er  the  land  3 
Ear^h  shall  yield  her  rich  increase, 
Every  breeze  shall  whisper  peace, 
And  the  world's  remotest  bound 
With  the  voice  of  praise  resound.. 

319.  10s  M.  *Pon. 

TlteSam$ 

Rise,  crowned  with  light,  imperial  Salem, rise! 
Exalt  thy  towering  VveoA,  vcAY^S^i&s&nA  «Yei ! 
See  heaven  its  spatkY\ng>^T\sl\%^wvAfc<&B$K|^ 
And  break  upon  \hee  m  a  f^o^A  ^l  ^^\ 
262 


TBje  CHRI8TIAH  OHUROH.  3(90. 

2  See  a  long  race  thy  spacious  courts  adorn ! 
See  future  sons  and  oaugfaters,  yet  unbon, 
In  crowding  ranks  on  every  side  arise, 
Demanding  life,  impatient  for  the  skies ! 

3  See  barbarous  nations  at  thy  gates  attend. 
Walk  in  thy  light,  and  in  thy  temple  bend ! 
See  thy  bright  altars  thronged  with  prostrate 

kingS; 
While  every  land  its  joyous  tribute  brings ! 

4  The  seas  shall  waste,  the  skies  to  smoke  decay. 
Rocks  fall  to  dust,  and  mountains  melt  away  5 
But  fixed  his  word,  his  saving  power  rem&ins ; 
Thy  reahn  shall  last,  thy  own  Messiah  reigns. 

330.  8s  &  7s  M.  *Gowpsm. 

Thefvtvre  Peace  and  Olory  of  the  Church, 

1  Hear  what  God  the  Lord  hath  spoken : 
'  O  my  people,  faint  and  few. 
Comfortless,  afflicted,  broken. 

Fair  abodes  I  build  for  you  j 
Cares  and  heart-felt  tribulation 
Shall  no  more  perplex  your  ways  j 
You  shall  name  your  walls  salvation, 
And  your  gates  shall  all  be  praise. 

2  '  There,  like  streams  that  feed  the  garden, 
Pleasures  without  end  shall  flow  3 

For  the  Lord,  your  faith  rewarding;, 
All  his  bounty  shall  bestow  ^ 
Still,  in  undisturbed  possession. 
Peace  and  righteousness  shall  reign ; 
Never  shall  you  feel  oppression, 
Never  hear  of  war  again. 

3  'Ye  BO  more,  your  suns  dcscendJaai^— 
Waning  mooDa  —  no  more  sbaA  «ao  \ 


■^'■?;'6«»i»»'' 


^■'•'l<?S> 


b. 


THE    8ALVATI0N    Or   ALL. 


1  Fboh  Donh  I 
Advance  tbe 
From  svery  t 
And  ficd  ID  bi 


lonlh,  from  usl  tad  not, 
iads  or  the  blest: 
:  of  earlh  ihev  come. 


Pegan  end  Chris 


,  all  their  doubia  and  daikneas  o'8r. 
One  onJy  God  they  pow  adore. 
S  Howe'er  divided  once  below, 
One  bliu,  one  apiril  here  they  know ! 
Here  all  iheir  arrora  are  forgivBB, 
And  Jeiui  welcomes  ifaem  to  beBTOi. 


sight  01 


(Tooii „     . 

Hw  earth  uid  leai  are  pasted  awa;. 
And  tlw  old  rolling  slues. 
a  Ram  the  tbtrd  heaveo,  «tei«  Go&  n 
Hal  holy,  happy  place, 


PC*" 


I  In  God's  etcnnly 
Then  iball  a  daj  aiiw 

Wwn  sn  ihe  race  of  mui  duill  be 
Wiih  Jiuus  in  <hc  slues. 


K  God's  eleniB)  day. 
,s  music  fills  the  grove 


And  shout 


1.  song  of  pi 
lUl  rcdeemin 


grace. 


936.  7s  M.  H».To<.. 

I  Hahh  !  lhe*ong  of  jubilee. 
Loud  Ds  mighty  Ihimdeis  root, 
Or  the  fijloess  of  tho  sea, 
WhcD  it  breaki  upon  iha  shore:  — 
'Hallolnjih  !  for  ihe  Lord 
"--■  — mipoteni  bIi-"  ~~ ' ' 


See  Jebaveh'i  bander  furled 
Sheaihed  hii  swgrd  ;  he  >ps 
And  Ihe  kinedoms  of  IhiB  H 
Are  Iho  kin^omi  of  bis  Boi 
3  He  shall  reini  from  pole  to 
Wilhillioih^leiwiyi 
He  shall  reign  when,  lite  a 
Vender  henveni  are  paawd 
TbcDlheend:— beiieaihhi 
Man's  IssI  ensinv  ahalt  fail 
Hallelujah!  Christ  in  God, 
GndinChrisl.uaUinall. 


i. 


EEDEUPTION,  GRACE,  Aim  PARDON 


397.  C.  H.  •Wini. 

StBTHMMBtg  OleWu  t^JUH^d**. 
I  Father,  how  wide  Ihy  glor^  ihinel ! 
How  higfa  Ihy  wonder*  ri» ! 
Known  Ibiouen  the  earih  by  tbDiuand  ugni, 
By  Uiousanils  Ihrough  the  skies. 
8  Those  mighty  orta  proclaim  thv  powef ; 
Tfadr  niotHins  speak  thy  skill  J 
And  on  the  win^  of  every  hour 
We  lead  thy  patience  still. 
3  Pan  of  thv  name  divinely  stands 


4  But  when  we  view  diy  grand  dengn 

To  save  rebellious  worms, 
Where  wisdom,  power,  and  goodnen  sUm 

5  Oar  Ihoo^ts  are  losi  in  reverend  aw«  J 


C.  M. 


i 


I  WHt  does  y<»Vrcolon.  veat  1  j^ 

^.«  an  en«neB»  ocean  fl<"« 
*  ^•ft"e^n"laC'Vvein. 
The  sacred  n^^^^^ 

R  It  rises  W?h.  »"Lre^*x»°*l- 

So«-if*%t^5erbef<»>«»- 
Our  sins  can  u^  ^.^*ji 

wrts  adore  the  grac« 


itiit»mOlff  GRACE,  AND   PARDOIT.  390. 
^^^V*  S.   M.  DODDUOOB. 

Chmeefint  ami,  last  in  SabfaUon, 

1  Grace  !  'Us  a  cbarnun?  sound ! 
Harmonious  to  the  ear ! 

Heaven  with  the  echo  shall  resound. 
And  all  the  earth  shall  hear. 

2  Grace  first  contrived  the  waj 
To  save  rebellious  man ; 

And  all  the  steps  that  grace  display 
Which  drew  the  wondrous  plan. 

3  Grace  first  inscribed  my  name 
In  God's  eternal  book ; 

Twas  grace  that  gave  me  to  the  Lamo, 
Who  all  my  sorrows  took. 

4  Grace  led  my  roving  feet 
To  tread  the  heavenly  road ; 

And  new  supplies  each  liour  I  meet. 
While  pressing  on  to  God. 

6  Grace  taught  my  soul  to  pray, 

And  made  my  eyes  o'ernow  ;^ 
'Twas  grace  that  kept  me  to  this  day^ 

And  will  not  let  me  go. 

6  Grace  all  the  work  shall  crown, 

Through  everlasting  days ; 
It  lays  in  heaven  the  topmost  stone, 

And  wdl  deserves  the  praise. 

999m  C.  M.  Aironraovt. 

Pardm  through  CHrist.  ¥«.  l?!^. 
i  QBE  AT  God,  wert  tho\i  cxH^me  \»  i»wi«. 
The  deeds  we  do  axnias,       _^^ 


^H^^^^^di 

RIDEMfTlOK,    GRACE,  i-B 

■  """■==»  i 

3  '  But  far  as  heaven's  resplendent  ojbi 

Beyond  ihii  earth  eiiend ; 
So  far  my  thoughts,  so  far  my  wnys 
Tour  thoughts  and  ways  Iranscand. 

4  '  Like  as  the  showers  from  heaven  distB, 

Nor  thither  rise  again. 
But  sweU  the  earth  wilh  fruitful  juice, 
And  all  its  tribes  sustain; 

fi' So  not  a  word  that  flow 

Shall  inefibctual  fall; 

But  univerBal  nature  prov 

Obedient  to  my  call. 

from  me 

6 'Where  briers  grew  in  b 

Shall  firs  anrfmyrtles  a 

And  nature,  through  her 

Eternal  praises  sing.' 

rren  «ilds, 
tlt'bounds. 

1  'CoHE.siouers.'saith  the  mighty  God, 
■  Heino^is  as  all  your  crin,«  Save  been, 
»       Lo  1  1  descend  ftom  mine  abode 
To  reason  wilh  the  sons  of  rain. 

fl  '  No  riouds  of  darkness  vril  my  faee. 
No  fearful  lighlnings  flash  around; 

iim 

:mption,  grace,  and  pardon.  334. 

his  is  thy  grand  prerogative, 
.ind  none  shaJl  in  the  honor  share. 
Who  is  a  pardoning  God  like  thee ! 
O,  who  has  grace  so  rich  and  free ! 

3  In  wonder  lost,  with  tremblin?  joy, 
We  take  the  pardon  of  our  (Sod  3 
Pardon  for  sins  of  deepest  dye, 

A  pardon  sealed  with  Jesus'  blood. 
Woo  is  a  pardoning  God  like  thee ! 
O,  who  has  grace  so  rich  and  free ! 

4  O  may  this  great,  this  matchless  grace. 
This  godlike  miracle  of  love, 

Fill  the  wide  earth  with  grateful  praise. 
And  all  th'  angelic  choirs  above ! 
Who  is  a  parooning  God  like  thee ! 
O,  who  has  grace  so  rich  and  free ! 

275 
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JONFESSION   AND   PENITENCE.   336)33' 

336.  C.  M.  Mm.  Cahtv 

The  Seme, 

1  O  THOU,  the  wretched's  sure  retreat^ 

Who  aost  our  cares  control, 
And,  with  the  cheerful  smile  of  peace. 
Revive  the  fainting  soul ! 

2  Did  ever  thy  propitious  ear 

The  humble  plea  disdam  ? 
Or  when  did  plaintive  misery  sigh 
Or  supplicate  in  vedn  1 

3  Oppressed  with  grief  and  sname^  dissolve 

In  {>enitential  tears, 
Thv  goodness  calms  our  anxious  doubts, 
And  dissipates  our  fears. 

4  New  life  from  thy  refreshing  grace 

Our  sinking  hearts  receive  j 
ITiy  gentlest,  best-loved  attribute, 
To  pity  and  forgive. 

5  From  that  blest  source,  propitious  hope 

Appears  serenely  bright. 
And  sheds  her  soil  and  cheering  beam 
O'er  sorrow's  dismal  night. 

6  Our  hearts  adore  thy  mercy,  Lord ! 

And  bless  the  friendly  ray, 
Which  ushers  in  the  smiling  mom 
Of  everlasting  day. 

38T •  L.  M.  *Watt». 

Tke  Same.    Pb.  51. 

1  O  THOU  that  hear^st  when  slnneTS  ct>)', 
Though  all  my  sins  before  \ivee\ve, 
BeboM  them  not  -with  atvgry  \oc^K., 
But  blot  their  memory  fTom^^  ^^^2m' 


:,*•■* 


Lip*  ton  seldom  taugtit  lo  pruu. 
On  lo  iniirmuf  »nd  complain  — 

4  Than,  tnd  every  seerei  faiill, 
FUled  widi  pieCaad  ihune  we  om 
Humbled,  at  thy  Teel  we  lie, 
SMkicig  pardon  from  thy  thnne. 

5  Godof  meiTT!  God  of  gr»ee! 
Heai  oor  taa,  repentuit  ntigi ; 
O  nttore  thy  nipplianl  nee, 
Tbon  to  whom  our  pniie  bdoaga  t 


839.  L.  M 


1  Whili; 

Dinnclioa  taaunli  Itie  guilly  breul ; 

The  broken  heart,  the  Uuuhled  mmd. 

In  Qod  alone  shall  luccoi  find. 
X  Tb  hii  the  wounds  of  vice  to  heal, 

The  chonns  of  merey  to  reveal ; 

He  eranu  the  penitent  relief, 

Am]  ebcen  the  soal  o'erwbehficd  with  gaeC 
9  Wh-B  ■  


1  o  BI.W?"  *-.  coveted  o  et . 
jjBputes  then  g  ^ 

'  tet  '"""S  of  deep  *»«^  \ 

^  Iff 0.^  i^"*^  l!^1^y  ^y* 

S^,  ^U  *«»«  ^^^  of  peace. 


a  PEHrmcs.  3£i,3> 


1  Odt  of  the  depths  o(  md  diilresi 
"Hie  gioomy  mazes  of  despair, 


Deig, 


itrGod! 


indulge  our  gii 
For  thy  mdnlgence  is  leHef- 

S  Shouldst  thnii,  O  Ga 
Our  raults,  anil  ea  k 
Nt>  monal  seed  of  Binfiil  miui 
Could  such  a  icruliny  abide ; 
Bui  mercy  shines  lu  all  thy  WBys, 
Blight  theme  a{  univeMal  praise ! 

3  With  toD^Dg  eyes  we  seek  Ihe  Lord  j 
Before  his  ihrone  our  souls  attend ; 
Firmly  on  bis  elemal  word 
"  .r  au.  is  -    ■ 


Onw 


ontemplalioD  to  the  skies, 
re  picsis  minds,  on  God  rely ; 
Viih  fill!  i  -    ,  ■     .      . 


les  depend: 
Is  sh^  rise 


344. 


COVFESSIOH  AVD   PEHITSHCB. 


2  Our  sins  rise  up  in  dread  array. 

And  fill  our  liearts  with  fear ; 
Our  trembling  spirits  melt  away. 
But  find  DO  helper  near. 

3  SUll,  Lord,  thy  mercy's  rich  and  firee, 

And  runs  an  endless  round ; 
A  boundless,  purifying  sea, 
Where  all  our  sms  are  drowned. 

4  O  send  thy  pity  firom  on  high 

With  parclon  all  divine ; 
Bring  now  thy  gracious  spirit  nigh. 
And  make  us  wholly  thme. 

6  We  humbly  mourn  our  follies  past, 
Each  ffuilty  path  deplore : 
Resolved,  while  feeble  life  shall  last. 
To  tread  those  paths  no  more. 


'I 


MBs.SnBiji. 


344.  c.  M. 

Refoieing  to  retmnu 

1  How  oft,  alas !  this  wretched  heart 

Has  wandered  from  the  Lofd ! 
How  oft  mv  roving  thouriits  depert. 
Forgetful  of  his  word  l 

2  Yet  sovereign  mercy  calls, '  Retam : ' 

Dear  Lord,  and  may  I  come ! 
My  vile  ingratitude  I  mourn ; 
O  take  me  wanderer  home. 

3  And  canst  thou,  wilt  thou  3ret  forgiye. 

And  bid  my  crimes  remove  ? 
And  shall  a  pardoned  rebel  live 
To  speak  thy  wondioMa  \ov«t 

4  Almighty  grace,  thy  YieaiVpi^  v^'wi 
How  e4orious,  bow  dcmxiA, 
282     ^ 


COITFESSION  AND   PENITEVCX.  345. 

Tliat  can  to  life  and  bliss  restore 
So  vile  a  heart  as  mine ! 

5  T%v  pardoning  love,  so  free,  so  sweet, 
Dear  Savior,  I  adore ; 
O  keep  me  at  thy  sacred  feet, 
And  let  me  rove  no  more. 


34S«  C.  M.  BfBs.  Stbblb. 

Desiring  to  return. 

1  O  THOU,  whose  tender  mercy  hears 

Contrition's  humble  sigh ; 
Whose  hand,  indulgent,  wipes  the  tears 
From  sorrow's  weeping  eye ! 

2  See,  low  before  thy  throne  of  grace, 

A  wretched  wanderer  mourn : 
Hast  thou  not  bid  me  seek  thy  face  7 
Hast  thou  not  said, '  Return  ? ' 

3  And  shall  my  guilty  fears  prevail 

To  drive  me  from  thy  feet  1 
O  let  not  this  dear  refuge  fail. 
This  only  safe  retreat. 

4  Absent  from  thee,  my  guide,  my  light ! 

Without  one  cheering  ray, 
Through  dangers.  Tears,  and  ^oomy  ni|^t. 
How  desolate  my  way ! 

5  O  shine  on  this  benighted  heart, 

With  beams  of  mercy  shine ; 
And  let  thy  healing  voice  impart 
A  taste  of  joys  oivine. 
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JLTER   AND    DEVOUT   EXERCISES.     348. 

in  vain  our  lips  thy  praise  prolong, 
The  heart  a  stranger  to  the  song. 

2  Can  rites  and  forms,  and  flaming  zeal, 
The  breaches  of  tliy  precepts  heal  ? 
Can  fasts  and  penance  reconcile 
Thy  justice,  and  obtain  thy  smile  ? 

3  The  pure,  the  humble,  contrite  mind, 
Thankful,  and  to  thy  will  resiemed, 
To  thee  a  nobler  offering  yields 

Than  Sheba's  groves,  or  Sharon's  fields ; 

4  Than  floods  of  oil,  or  costly  wine. 
Rolling  by  thousands  to  thy  shrine ; 
Or  than,  if  to  thine  altar  led, 

A  first-born  son  the  victim  bled. 

5  'Be  just  and  kind,  and  humble  too, 
In  all  you  say,  in  all  you  do ; 

To  men  your  charity  impart. 

And  love  your  God  with  all  your  heart.' 

6  This  truth,  by  ancient  prophets  given. 
Was  by  thy  Son  confirmed  from  heaven : 
And,  deep  engraved,  this  great  commana 
Doth  on  eternal  pillars  stand. 

34:8«  C.  M.  Browne. 

JleeeptabU  Worship, 

1  Wherewith  shall  I  approach  the  Lord, 

And  bow  before  his  throne  7 
O !  how  procure  his  kind  regard, 
And  for  my  guilt  atone  ? 

2  Shall  altars  flame,  and  victims  bleed, 

'  And  spicy  fumes  ascewdl 
Will  (Jtese  my  earnesl  VxaVi  %>\ct.««A., 
And  make  my  God  my  ^"f^^^^jL 


S''^'  ""wiE  >M6^  ^  11  we  bWi«i 


rBATBK  AlTD  DBTOUT  XXBRCI8IS.  350,961 

Lave,  embraeing'  all  oar  kind  3 
Chanty^  wth  literal  gtore : — 
Teach  us.  O  thou  heavenly  kinr, 
Thus  to  show  ourjgrateful  mino. 
Thus  the  acceptecTofiermg  bring, 
Love  to  thee  and  all  mantund. 

OtfO*  C.  M.  AsoiTTiiout. 

7^  Lori^»  Prayer, 

1  O  THOU,  enthroned  in  worlds  above, 

Our  Father  and  our  Friend  \ 
Lo,  at  the  footstool  of  thy  love 
Thy  children  humbly  bend. 

2  All  reverence  to  thj  name  be  gpven ; 

Thy  kmgdom  wide  displayed  j 
And,  as  thy  will  is  done  m  heaven, 
Be  it  on  earth  obeyed. 

3  Our  table  may  thy  bounty  spread, 

From  thine  exhaustless  store, 
From  day  to  day  with  daily  bread,— 
Nor  would  we  ask  for  more. 

4  Tliat  pardon  we  to  others  g^ve. 

Do  thou  to  us  extend ; 
From  all  temptation,  Lord,  relieve ; 
FrcMn  t:wery  ill  defend. 
b  And  now  to  thee  belong.  Most  High, 
The  kingdom,  glory,  power, 
Tbrourh  the  broad  earth  and  spacious  sky, 
Botn  now,  and  evermore. 

3JS1«  C.   p.   M.  4U.BTBAPHAM. 

Tkt  Same. 

1  OvR  FaHihett  whose  eUimai  vnb.^ 
The  Mjgiit  an^lic  hosts  c]^^, 
O,  hod  a  pitying  ear, 


] 


Hay  reSdi  to" thy  teefntB  out 

And  yiold  to  nnrRgD  lov 

Haj  we  take  pleum  la  fuU 

The  aacred  dielgla  ot  Iby  w 


Lord,  give  us  ili 

IT  Ibon  whhbotd  llij  bud,  v 
And  fin  the  nlent  tomb. 

4  PaidoD  our  dm,  O  God,  thi 

Lika  gloomr  elomb  tnimt 

And,  wUle  m  an  lorgin 

Giant  that  raraice  mar  or 

Nor  malics  haibor,  in  tbM  t 

That  leek  lbs  love  of  hn 

6  Protect  ui  in  Ibe  dangsrau 


30».  S.   M.  UOBT. 

1  OuK  heavenly  Father,  hear 
The  prayer  we  offer  now ;  — 

Thy  name  be  hallowed  far  and  nea 
To  Ibee  aU  nations  bow. 

2  Thy  kingdom  come ;  thy  will 
On  eanh  be  done  in  love, 

A9  saints  and  sen^him  fulffl 
Thy  perfect  law  above^ 

3  Our  daily  bread  supply, 
Whilebyihywopd^welivej 

The  guilt  of  our  iniquity 
Foi^ve,  as  we  forgive. 

4  From  dark  tempLalion'a  power 
Our  feeble  hearts  defend  ; 

Deliver  in  the  evil  hour, 
And  guide  us  to  the  end. 

G  Thine,  then,  forever  be 
Glory  and  power  divine ; 

The  scepue,  ihrone,  and  majesty 
Of  heaven  and  earth  are  ihinii. 


aaa. 
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Better  than  life  itself  thy  love; 
Dearer  than  all  beside  to  me  ', 
For  whom  have  I  in  heaven  shove 
Or  what  on  earth,  compared  with 

6  Praise  with  my  heart,  my  mind,  m 
For  all  thy  mercv  I  will  give  ; 
My  soul  snail  still  in  God  rejoice, 
My  tongue  shall  bless  thee  while  1 

3tS6*  C.  M.      Miss  H.  M.  \ 

SetJdng  Ood  in  habitual  Devotion. 

1  Whilst  thee  I  seek,  protecting  I 

Be  my  vain  wishes  stilled  j 

And  may  this  consecrated  hour 

With  better  hopes  be  filled. 

2  Thy  love  the  power  of  thought  b« 

To  thee  my  thoughts  would  soa 
Thy  mercy  o'er  my  life  has  flowe< 
That  mercy  I  adore. 

3  In  each  event  of  life,  how  clear 

Thy  ruling  hand  I  see  ! 
Each  blessing  to  my  soul  more  de: 
Because  conferred  by  thee. 

4  In  every  joy  that  crowns  my  days 

In  every  pain  I  bear, 
My  heart  shall  find  delight  in  prais 
Or  seek  relief  in  prayer. 

5  When  gladness  wings  my  favored 

TTiy  love  my  thoughts  shall  fill : 
Rengned  when  storms  of  sorrow  1 
My  soul  shall  meet  thy  will. 

6  MylHled  eye  without  a  teat 

The  gathering  siotro  sVi«J\  %e^*. 

Jf rfte£clfast  heart  sWW Vtvov*  x^ 

That  heart  shaW  test  on  ^iveft. 


8.  PRATER   AVD   DEVOUT    EXERCISES. 

'07*  L.  M.  T0PI.AOT. 

Seeking  the  Ligkt  of  OotPe  Preaenee, 

i  O  THAT  my  heart  was  right  with  thee, 
And  loved  thee  with  a  perfect  love ! 

0  that  my  Lord  would  dwell  in  me, 
And  never  from  his  seat  remove  ! 

2  Father,  I  dwell  in  mouniAil  night 
Till  thou  dost  in  my  heart  appear ; 
Anse,  propitious  sun  !  and  light 
An  everlasting  morning  there. 

3  O,  let  my  prayer  acceptance  find, 
And  bring  the  heavenly  blessins'  down ; 
Eye-sight  impart,  —  for  I  am  blind,— 
And  seal  me  thine  adopted  son. 

St58.  S.  M.  Watts. 

Seeking  Qod.    Ps.GS. 

1  My  God,  permit  my  ton^fue 
This  joy,  to  call  thee  mme : 

And  let  my  early  cries  prevail 
To  taste  thy  love  divme. 

2  Mv  thirsty,  fainting  soul 
Thy  mercy  does  implore  : 

Not  travellers  in  desert  lancu 
Can  pant  for  water  more. 

3  Within  thy  churches.  Lord, 
I  long  to  find  my  place ; 

Thv  power  and  glory  to  behold, 
And  feel  thy  quickening  g^race. 

4  For  life  without  thy  love 
IVo  relish  can  afford  *, 

JVojoy  can  be  comp^iTeA  "wAi 
To  serve  and  p\e«&e  VbeV* 
292 


5  Since  thoo  but  b«n  mj  help, 
To  Ibee  my  spirit  fliea, 

And  on  thy  walchrui  providence 
My  cheerful  hope  relies. 

6  The  shadow  of  Ihy  wings 
My  soul  in  safety  keeps; 

1  follow  where  my  Father  leads, 
And  ho  supports  my  steps, 

3S9.  L.   M.  DODDUI 

SaHitt  Oorf,  lie  Fmnlsiii  i^lijnrg  Wtllri 

1  Blist  Spirit!  source  of  grace  divine! 

What  soul -refreshing  streams  are  thine 


Or« 


and  fall,  and  tlie. 
veller  Uirough  desert  lauds, 
scorching  suns  and  hunting  sands, 
iSger  longs  for  cooling  rain, 


And  cheer  this  thirsty  land  below.' 

4  May  this  blest  torrent  near  my  side 

Throu^  all  the  desert  gently  glide ; 


ITER   AND   DEVOUT   EXERC 

make  thy  service  all  my  care, 
ad  all  thy  kmd  commaiK^  fulfil. 

Art  thou  my  Father !  —  then  I  kn 
When  pain,  or  wants,  or  griefs  of 
They  come  but  from  a  Father's  h 
That  wounds  to  heal,  —  afflicts  to 

Art  thou  my  Father !  —  then,  in  d 
And  darkness  when  I  grope  my  v 
Thy  light  shall  shine  upon  my  pat 
And  make  my  darkness  like  thy  < 

My  God,  my  Father !  —  I  am  vih 
Prone  to  forget  thee,  weak  and  bl 
Be  thou  my  nope,  my  strength,  m 
Hope  of  my  heart,  light  of  my  m 


363.  c.  M.  < 

1  SoYEREiGN  of  all  tlie  worlds  on 

O  hear  our  humble  claim ; 
Nor^  while  we  own  our  munerous 
Disdain  a  Father's  name. 

2  Our  Father,  God !  how  sweet  the 

How  tender,  and  bow  dear ! 
Not  all  the  harmony  of  heaven 
Could  so  delight  the  ear. 

3  Come,  sacred  Spirit,  seal  the  nan 

On  our  expanding  heart ; 
And  show  that  in  Jehovah's  gract 
We  share  a  filial  part. 

4  Cheered  by  a  signaJ  so  divine, 

Unwavering  we  believe  \ 
And  'Abba,  Father/  \wm\Y>\'j  cr 
JVior  can  the  sign  deceive. 


Give  ma  oilh  bmnble  hope  1 
A  porlioD  to  dtvina. 

!  Tbb  can  my  fern  control 
Andbidmywrrowifly; 

What  rtnl  hami  cut  readh  ■ 
Benealfa  my  Falhei'i  eje 

3  Whale'er  thy  *ril1  deaiet, 
I  ealmty  would  resign ; 

For  thou  HTt  just,  and  KDod, 
O  bend  my  will  to  iFmo  1 


4  Whale'er  thy  will  ordaiiu 

■     igthtobe 

B  father  n 


And  trust  a  faiber'i 

S  ir  aniFuish  rend 
And  lira  almosi 


PRATBB  AHD   DETOUT  EXERCISES.  364,965 
3o4:*  C.   M.  DOOORIDOB. 

Confidmce  m  Ood, 

1  Mt  God !  the  covenant  of  thy  love 

Abides  forever  sure ; 
And  in  his  matchless  grace  I  feel 
My  happiness  secure.  >. 

2  What  though  my  house  be  not  with  thee 

As  nature  could  desire  ? 
To  nobler  joys  than  nature  gives 
Thy  servants  all  aspire. 

S  Since  thou,  the  everlasting  God, 
My  Father  art  become  j 
Jesus  my  Guardian  and  my  Friend, 
And  heaven  my  final  home ; 

4  I  welcome  all  thy  sovereign  will, 

For  all  that  will  is  love  j 
And  when  I  know  not  what  thou  dost, 
I  wait  the  light  above. 

5  Thy  covenant  the  last  accent  claims 

OC  this  poor  faltering  tongue ; 
And  that  snail  the  first  notes  employ 
Of  my  celestial  song*. 

38«S*  L.  M.  Mm.Stulb 

Communing  tnth  Ood, 

1  Thou  only  Sovereign  of  my  heart, 
My  refuge,  my  almighty  Fnend ! 
And  can  my  soul  from  thee  depart. 
On  whom  alone  my  hopes  depend  7 

2  Whither,  ah !  whither  shall  I  go, 

A  wretched  wanderer  from  my  'Lot^^ 
Can  this  dark  world  of  am  an^  Nvoe 
One  glimpse  of  happiness  ^ffotAI 


I  Gob,  mjr  suppo. 
My  help  lore* 


I 


t 


ATER  AND  DETOUT  EXERCISES.  36! 

Not  all  the  idol-gods  they  love 
Can  save  them  when  tney  cry. 

6  But  to  draw  near  to  thee,  my  God, 
Shall  be  my  sweet  employ ; 
My  tongue  shall  sound  tb^  works  abroad^ 
And  tell  Ae  world  my  joy. 


3o#  •  L.  M.  Tat«  lb  Bbabi 

God  the  sure  Beaort  qfSauUa,    FS.  36. 

1  O  Lord,  thy  mercy,  my  sure  hope, 
The  highest  orb  of  heaven  transcends  j 
Thy  sacred  truth^s  unmeasured  scope 
Beyond  the  sparkling  skies  extends. 

2  Thy  justice  like  the  hills  remains ; 
Unfathomed  depths  thy  judgments  are^ 
Thy  providence  the  world  sustains ; 
The  whole  creation  is  thy  care. 

3  Since  of  thy  goodness  all  partake, 
With  what  assurance  should  the  just 
Thy  sheltering  wings  their  refuge  make, 
And  ssunts  to  thy  protection  trust ! 

4  Such  guests  shall  to  thy  courts  be  led, 
To  bancjuet  on  thy  love's  repast ; 
And  drink,  as  from  a  fountam's  bead, 
Of  joys  that  dull  forever  last 

5  With  thee  the  springs  of  life  remain ; 
Thy  presence  is  et^n»\  da.'^  \ 

O  let  thy  saints  thy  fo.voT  8^% 

To  upngfat  hearts  iby  Inim  ^"^^l^ 


Unchangeable,  Ihi 
Before  Ihcse  beali 


be  liy  lovi 


the  storins  af  life  a 
tpnrtant  boo 


OG«J 

In  dealh  tu  life  be  thou  oar 

And  bear  m  through  deaib'i 


1  LoTE  divine,  all  love  eicell 
Joj  of  heaven,  to  eanh  con 
Hi  in  ui  ihy  humble  dwellii 
AJl  Ihy  rsilbrul  merciei  crm 
Father  !  thou  art  all  compai 
Pure,  unbounded  love  iboo  : 
Visit  UI  wilfa  thy  salvation, 
Enter  every  longing  twan. 
S  Breaihe,  0  breatbe  tiiy  V>v 
Jnto  every  troubled  \mtA 


;ater  and  devout  exercises.    370. 

Let  us  all  in  thee  inherit. 
Let  us  find  thy  promisea  rest. 
Come,  almighty  to  deliver. 
Let  us  all  thy  life  receive ; 
Graciously  come  down,  and  never, 
Never  more  thy  temples  leave. 

«f7V*  L.  M.  61.  AivoiTTifoui. 

Rfjoidng  in  Dwine  Love, 

1  O  Love,  thou  fathomless  abyss ! 
Our  sins  are  swallowed  up  m  thee }  — 
From  all  our  past  unrighteousness 
And  condemnation  we  are  free  j 

While  Jesus'  voice,  through  earth  and  skies, 
Mercy —  free,  boundless  mercy  —  cries. 

2  In  fsuth  we  cast  our  souls  on  thee  ! 
Here  is  our  hope,  our  joy,  our  rest ; 
Hither,  when  fears  assail,  we  flee  : 
We  look  into  our  Savior's  breast. 
Away,  sad  doubts  and  anxious  fear,— 
Mercy  is  all  that's  written  there ! 

3  Though  waves  and  storms  so  o'er  our  head,— 
Though  strengdi,  and  heeuth,  and  friends  be 

gone, — 
Thou^  joys  be  withered  all,  and  dead,— 
Though  every  comfort  be  withdrawn,— 
SteacRast  on  this  our  soul  relies, 
Fatlier,  thy  mercy  never  dies ! 

4  Fixed  on  this  ground  would  we  remain, 
Thou^  our  heart  fail,  and  flesh  decay ; 
This  anchor  shall  our  soul  sustain, 
When  earth's  foundations  isi^Xv.  sw^-^  % 
Mercy's  Mi  power  we  \iien  sVfflJ\  ^x^n^. 
Loved  with  an  everlasvVng  \on^. 


371.  c.  H. 

tmacttiim  iffUu  Daiiu 
I  CoBK,  holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dovi 
WUh  Blfihj  -■-^—■- 


I  Birihj  Duitkeiiing  jnwera, 
B  flanie  of  SBcre<rbve 


Fond  of  Ihusc  irifliag  loys ; 
Our  HHiU  can  neilher  Qy  nor  ffo 
To  reach  elerualjoy^ 
3  In  vain  wo  Uine  our  formal  urngs, 


Wiiholfihyipiickf 
Come,  9h«d  abroad  a 


great  I 
reiily  D 
ling  power 


373. 


Dcsccni,  aad,  with  reletlial  heal, 
Oirf  ilull,  our  frozen  \i«.tttVn»VBte-, 
Our  souls  rpfiTiB,  oai  Atow  «ra»m 
Come,  contlesc  ending  Spvrt-,  f" 


And  pieasarcs  kill,  and  glor 

5  Sbed  down,  O  Loid,  a  heavenly  ray. 
To  guide  us  in  the  doubtful  way; 
And  o'er  u<  bold  iby  thield  olaymei. 
To  guard  U9  in  the  dangerous  hour. 

3  Teach  ui  the  flaiienng  paLb  to  shun. 
In  which  Ihe  ihoughlle!*  many  tun ; 
Who  for  a  shade  the  subslaoco  mies. 
And  grasp  Ihcir  ruin  Tor  tfaelr  bliss. 

4  Each  SBcred  principle  impart : 
The  faith  that  sanetifics  (he  heart; 
Hope  ibBi  to  endless  life  aspires  j 

6  Lei  neither  pleasure,  wealth,  nor  pride 
Allure  our  wnjidering  ft^uXfi  ^\&k\ 
Bui,  Ihron^  tUs  maze  oE  haiw^. 
Sate  lead  in  to  diy  heB.tesVj  ^^^i^ 


„„„.»"•»•• 

Be  thou  *o  V"  ^o  W^*  *^ 


CRATER  AHD   DSYOUT   EKBBCI8B8.  375,376. 


37«S*  L.  M.  *GlBBOirt. 

Proffer  for  ail  Ages  and  Classea  tf  Mm, 

1  In  thee,  thou  all-sufficient  God, 
The  springy  of  happiness  arise. 
That  cheer  this  thirsty  land  below, 
And  bless  the  mansions  of  the  skies. 

2  We,  the  productions  of  thy  power, 
And  pensioners  upon  thy  love, 
Look  to  thy  throne  with  longing  eyes. 
And  wait  tny  blessings  from  above. 

3  Protect  the  young  from  every  snare, 
And  let  thy  staff  support  the  old ; 
Relieve  the  poor,  nor  let  the  rich 
Have  all  their  heritage  in  gold. 

4  Let  joyful  saints  still  taste  thv  grace  3 
GKve  to  the  mourners  heavenly  day  j 
Sustain  the  strong,  and  quick  revive 
The  withering  plants  from  their  decay. 


376. 


♦POF*. 


C.  M. 

7^  Universal  Prayer, 

1  Thou  great  First  Cause !  least  understood, 

Who  all  my  sense  confined 
To  know  but  this,  •—  that  thou  art  good. 
And  that  myself  am  blind ! 

2  Let  not  this  weak,  unknowing  hand 

Presume  thy  bolts  to  throw. 
And  deal  damnation  round  the  land 
On  each  I  judge  thy  foe.     . 

3  If  I  am  right,  thy  grace  impaxt. 

StiU  in  we  rignt  to  slay  *, 

Jf  lam  wrong,  O  teac^  my  YikmX 

To  find  that  better  way. 
SO  SW5 


:,  Lord,  where'er  I  go ; 


LMllin-^  -    

Show  me  my  wcaknem 
I  have  my  power,  mj  iiD  from  Ih 
wilfa  Ifay  Id 

rSy  signel  pul  upon  my  ti 

And  lei  Ihy  spifil  or 

4  Aisinl  and  lei  _     _  _ 

lacliae  mv  ooDita  \>>  Aw]  \ 
Whal  Ihou  abbon'n.'aiM.^tt.iwtHb, 
And  ouly  love  ■"to*.  ^m«~  *■»■ 


Bui  ihine,  and  only  ililne,  fulfil ; 
Be  (pent  aod  ended  lo  thy  piaiEG. 


And  from  my  I 
Inipeuilence  and  pride. 

Z  Whale'dr  Ihuis  aJl-disccniing  eye 
Sees  for  Ihy  crcBlare  fil, — 
m  bleu  ihe  good,  nnd  to  the  31 
Cnntcnledly  submit. 

S  With  gpuerous  pleasure  Id  me  view 
The  pioiperous  anii  ihe  great  j 
Mtdignant  envy  lei  me  By, 


self'ce 


379, 380.  PRATER  AND    DEYOUT   SXBBCUB8. 

379.  S.  M.  Patbicx. 

For  holy  Affcelioma, 

1  CrOD,  who  is  jast  and  kind, 
Will  those  who  err  instruct; 

And  to  the  paths  of  righteousness 
Their  wandering  steps  conduct. 

2  The  humble  soul  he  j^ides, 
Teaches  the  meek  his  way ; 

Kindness  and  truth  he  shows  to  all 
Who  his  just  laws  obey. 

S  Give  me  the  tender  heart 

That  mixes  fear  with  love, 
And  lead  me  through  whatever  path 

Thy  wisdom  shall  approve. 

4  O  !  ever  keep  my  soul 

From  error,  shame,  and  guilt  5 

Nor  suffer  the  fair  hope  to  fail 
Which  on  thy  truth  is  built. 

380  •  C.    M.  AWOWTMOUI. 

For  a  pious  Mind  in  lift  and  Death, 

1  Father,  whate'er  of  earthly  bliss 

Thy  sovereign  will  denies, 
Accepted  at  thy  throne  of  grace 
Let  this  petition  rise  :  — 

2  *  Give  me  a  calm,  a  thankfiil  heart. 

From  every  murmur  free ; 
The  blessings  of  thy  grace  impart. 
And  make  me  live  to  thee; 

3  '  Let  the  sweet  hope  that  thou  ait 

My  life  and  d««.^  «.v\«gA% 
Thy  presence  Vhio\3^mNVKa«R?s 

And  CTOWH  TR^  •^OMTD«T*  «iA. 

i  308 


PRATSR  AHD   DETOUT   EXERCISES.  381, 3851. 

381.  C.  M.  Watt*. 

For  Holihess.    Ps.  119. 

1  O  THAT  the  Lord  would  ?uide  my  Mrays 

To  seek  his  statutes  still ! 
O  that  my  God  would  grant  me  grace 
To  know  and  do  his  will ! 

2  O  send  thy  spirit  down  to  write 

Thy  lawupon  my  heart ! 
Nor  let  my  tongue  mdulge  deceit, 
Nor  act  the  liar's  part. 

S  From  vanity  turn  off  mine  eyes ; 
Let  no  corrupt  design, 
Nor  covetous  clesires,  arise 
Within  this  soul  of  mine. 

4  Order  my  footsteps  by  thy  word, 

And  make  my  neart  sincere ; 
Let  sin  have  no  dominion,  Lord, 
But  keep  my  conscience  clear. 

5  Make  me  to  walk  in  thy  commands  — 

'Tis  a  delightful  road; 
Nor  let  my  head,  or  heart,  or  hands, 
Offend  against  my  God. 

383*  7s  M.  Mkrbick. 

For  Salvation  from  Error  and  ChtUL 

1  Blest  Instructer !  from  thy  ways 
Who  can  tell  how  oft  he  strays  7 
Save  from  error's  growth  our  mind ; 
Leave  not.  Lord,  one  root  benmd. 

2  Purge  us  from  the  guilt  that  lies 
Wrapt  within  our  hearCs  dA^^v&e*) 

Let  w  thence,  by  thee  reneweA, 
Eaeb  presumptuous  sin  exclude. 


J 


^      uocc  ti^*^      *v  see »    v>*»9,10^ 


□r  pleiuiag;  ill; 
To  hardship,  gnc(  and  Idm, 


S  I  want  a  Endly  Tiar, 

A  aulcit- Jijcoming  eye, 
Thailfwki  lo  ihec  when  nn  u  dmt, 

And  sees  ilie  (empler  fly ; 

A  ipirit  Blilt  prvpurvAf 

And  armsd  wtUi  jeshiiu  cue. 
Forever  alatidin^  on  its  guard, 

And  walching  unLo  prayer. 


6  Till  it  sh^l  ""flC  and  fovB ! 

B«o»^^'** 

,..  for  Ihy  ine«^*  ?**"' 
O"'  "S"  \w  n«i  poMBS*«  U*«. 


jvFin-i«"<"' 


_poMBSS«">» 
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RATER  AND   DEVOUT   EXERCISES.    387. 

.  The  coveDant  of  forgiveness  seal, 
And  all  thy  mighty  wonders  show ! 
Our  hidden  enemies  expel, 
And  conauering  them  to  conquer  go, 
Till  all  or  pride  and  wrath  be  slain, 
And  not  one  evil  thought  remain  ! 

3  O  put  it  in  our  inward  parts. 
The  living  law  of  perfect  love ! 
Write  the  new  precept  on  our  hearts ; 
We  shall  not  then  from  thee  remove. 
Who  in  thy  glorious  image  shine 
Thy  people,  and  forever  thine. 

387*  C.  M.  H.  Ballou. 

For  Remission  of  SijUy  and  Divine  Light, 

1  O  THou,whose  power  the  mountains  formed. 

And  made  the  sea  its  bed ; 
Who  set  the  raging  waves  their  bound, 
And  all  their  caverns  hid  5 — 

2  The  mountains  thy  commands  obey. 

The  seas  thy  power  confess  j 
Thou  dost  their  caverns  deep  survey. 
And  every  dark  recess. 

3  (Ver  mountains  of  our  sins,  O  Lord, 

Wilt  thou  thy  hand  extend. 
And  to  thy  gracious,  pardoning  word 
Their  loily  summits  bend. 

4  And  o'er  the  ra^ng  seas  of  ffuilt 

May  thy  rich  grace  abound. 
While  in  the  blood  that  Jesus  spilt 
Each  angry  Mrave  is  drowned. 

5  In  darkest  caverns  of  the  heart 

Wilt  thou  thy  ligVrt.  ^as^Xvj  , 
And  to  the  visual  powex  yek^wx 
Thine  own  etemaX  da-j. 


;n 


r  . 


of  pt'^the  -""^^vT 
S14 


io^'^'i*)-^ 


_^o  more  thv^"  j®<"*  n>av  m- 


ly  * '  TOiB  thee  no  ™ 
„_ /Oder  consc;ence''«t!'*' 


J;*'et  me  mourn  nni^P'^^ei 

•he  woundeS^,^ 
n 


if 
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391,392.  PRATER  AND  DEVOUT  SXSRGISEt. 

Those  talents  only  well  employed. 
When  in  thy  service  spent. 

5  And  though  thy  wisdom  takes  away, 

Shall  I  arraign  thy  will  ? 
NO;  let  me  bless  thy  name^  and  say, 
*  The  Lord  is  gracious  still.' 

6  A  pilgrim  throu^  the  earth  I  roam. 

Of  nothing  long  possessed  \ 
And  all  must  fsul  wnen  I  go  home. 
For  this  is  not  my  rest. 

OVM*  L.  M.         Mbs.  Cottxuuu 

For  a  lAfe  devoted  to  Ood*»  CHory. 

1  O  THOU,  who  hast  at  thy  command 
The  hearts  of  all  men  in  thy  hand! 
Our  wayward,  erring  hearts  incline 
To  have  no  other  wUl  but  thine. 

2  Our  wishes,  our  desires,  control : 
Mould  every  purpose  of  the  soul ; 
O'er  all  may  we  victorious  be 

That  stands  between  ourselves  and  thee. 

3  Thrice  blest  will  all  our  blessings  be, 
When  we  can  look  through  them  to  thee; 
When  each  dad  heart  its  tribute  pays 
Of  love,  and  gratitude,  and  praise. 

4  And  while  we  to  thy  glory  live, 
Ma^  we  to  thee  all  glory  give, 
Until  the  final  summons  come. 
That  calls  Uiy  willing  servants  home. 

393.  C.  M.  Cowrsa. 

For  Submissum  <md  Dvovm  OmMboMw 

1  O  Lord  \  my  \w»x.  Awivw*  ^«fi^ 
And  be\p  me  \o  t«»«ti 
316 
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PRATER  AND  DEYOUT  EXERCISES.  393. 

« 

Life,  health  and  comfort  to  thy  will, 
And  make  thy  pleasure  mine. 

2  Why  should  I  shrink  at  thy  command, 

Whose  love  forbids  my  fears  t 
Or  tremble  at  the  gracious  hand 
That  wipes  away  my  tears  ? 

3  No !  let  me  rather  freely  yield 

What  most  I  prize,  to  thee. 
Who  never  hast  a  food  withheld. 
Nor  wilt  withhold,  from  me. 

4  Thy  favor  all  my  journey  through 

Thou  art  engaged  to  ^rant : 
What  else  I  want,  or  thmk  I  do, 
'Tis  better  still  to  want. 

5  Wisdom  and  mercy  guide  my  way : 

Shall  I  resist  them  both  ?  — 
A  poor  blind  creature  of  a  day, 
And  crushed  before  the  moth ! 

6  But,  ah !  my  inmost  spirit  cries. 

Still  bind  me  to  thy  sway  : 
Else,  the  next  cloud  that  veils  my  skies 
Drives  all  these  thoughts  away. 


C.  M.  Bkooomb. 

For  ResigTiation, 

1  Mt  times  of  sorrow  and  of  joy. 

Great  God !  are  in  thy  hand ; 
My  choicest  comforts  come  from  thee, 
And  go  at  thy  command. 

2  If  thou  shouldst  take  them  all  away^ 

Yet  would  I  not  lepme  \ 
Before  they  were  possessed Yi'j  tD», 
They  were  entirely  \hVne. 


A  piif*'''"^  I  r  be  toon"!'" 


S5^?HS 


"SdU' 


''>',"-?,"£•»;''''• 


tnB«*5*^;, 


•4 


*       pot  iho"      -Sis  tln»[P\ 
Lei  cvety  »??    ^onour  n*B. 

-  hoc*'*"''  nilhasceno- 


*  "'^■!''*^^ 


i.=n  we  bend  before  ii~ 

-.   .nirits  pUsine  *" ' 

Trie  P«""f,in,  ,ay  fto"  '"" 
A^'"*  W,«  of  every  h«art. 

5  The". ex  *-;| wS  -e'^^-i  „u - 
iThon."*'' 


) 
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397,398.   PRATER  AND   DXTODT   XXKBCIfll. 

2  Great  source  of  light  to  all  below ! 
Teach  us  thy  holy  will  to  know : 
Teach  us  to  read  thy  word  aright, 
And  make  it  our  supreme  delight ; 
That,  purged  from  vain  desires,  our  moid 
In  thee  its  only  good  may  find. 

3  Maker,  instructer,  judge  of  all, 

0  hear  us  when  on  thee  we  call ! 
To  us,  all-bounteous  Lord,  dispense 
Thy  grace,  and  guiding  influence ! 
Preserve  us  in  thy  holy  ways. 

And  teach  our  hearts  to  speak  thy  praise ! 

39#.  10s  M.  Ds.JoHHBOir. 

For  Divine  Light  and  Svppori, 

1  O  THOU  whose  power  o'er  moving  worlds  pre- 

sides, 
Whose  voice  created,  and  whose  wisdom  guides ! 
On  darkling  man  in  pure  effulgence  slune, 
And  cheer  the  clouded  mind  with  light  divine ! 

2  'Tis  thine  alone  to  calm  the  pious  breast 
With  silent  confidence,  and  noly  rest ; 

From  thee,  great  God !  we  spring,  to  thee  we 

tend,— 
Path,  motive,  guide,  original,  and  end. 

398  •  8s  7s  &  4s  M.  *QUTBB. 

For  Divine  Ovidanee  and  Susteiumee, 

1  Guide  me,  O  thou  ^at  Jehovah ! 
Pilgrim  through  this  barren  land ; 

I  am  weak,  but  thou  art  miefaty ; 
Hold  me  'w\>3ci  ^^  "^^vra^^BigDA.. 

Feed  me  ViW  1  "w^s*-  ^^^  \as«». 
320 
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2  Open  now  the  cr^rstal  fountains 

Whence  the  living  waters  flow  j 
Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  pillar 

Lead  me  all  the  journey  through. 

Strong'  Deliverer ! 
Be  thou  suU  my  strength  and  shield. 

3  Feed  me  with  the  heavenly  manna 

In  this  barren  wilderness  ', 
Be  my  sword,  and  shield  and  banner  5 
Be  the  Lord  mv  righteousness. 

Strong  Deliverer ! 
Be  thou  stdl  my  strength  and  shield. 

4  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 

Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside ; 
Bear  me  through  the  swelling  current, 
Land  me  sate  on  Ceuiaan's  side. 

Songs  of  praises 
I  will  ever  give  to  thee. 

otMf  •  L.  M.  61.  MoirTooMBET. 

For  Ouidanee  to  the  Promised  Land, 

1  Thus  far  on  lifers  perplexing  path, 
Thus  far  thou,  Lord,  our  steps  hast  led, 
Snatched  from  the  world^s  pursuing  wrath. 
Unharmed  thou^  floods  o'erhung  our  head : 
Like  ransomed  Israel  on  the  shore, 

Here  then  we  pause,  look  back,  adore. 

2  Strangers  and  pilgrims  here  below. 
Like  all  our  fathers  in  their  day. 
We  to  the  land  of  prcmiise  go. 
Lord,  b^  thine  own  appointed  vr%^  \ 
Still  guide,  illumine f  cheer  oiu  fii^^ 

la  cloud  by  day,  m  fire  by  nX^V. 
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3  Protect  us  throusli  the  wilderness, 
From  every  jperu,  pla^e,  and  foe : 
With  bread  from  heaven  thy  people  bless, 
And  living  streams  where'er  we  go  j 
Nor  let  our  rebel  hearts  repine. 

Or  follow  any  voice  but  thme. 

4  Tliy  holy  law  to  us  proclaim, 
But  not  from  Sineu's  top  alone ; 
Hid  in  the  rock-clefl  be  thy  name. 

Thy  power,  and  all  thy  goodness,  shown ; 
And  may  we  never  bow  the  knee, 
Or  worship  any  God  but  thee. 

5  When  we  have  numbered  all  our  years. 
And  stand,  at  length,  on  Jordan's  brink. 
Though  the  flesh  fail  with  mortal  fears, 
O  let  not  then  the  spirit  sink ; 

But,  strong  in  faith,  and  hope,  and  love, 
Plunge  through  the  stream,  to  rise  above ! 

400.  L.  M.  ♦Ooww.. 

For  Cor{fidenee  m  Ood, 

.   When  darkness  long  has  veiled  my  nund, 
And  smiling  day  once  more  appears. 
Then,  my  Creator !  then  I  find 
The  tolly  of  my  doubts  and  fears. 

ft  Straight  I  upbraid  my  wandering  heart. 
And  blush  that  I  should  ever  be 
Thus  prone  to  act  so  base  a  part, 
Or  harbor  one  hard  thought  of  thee. 

3  O !  let  me  then  at  length  be  tan^. 
What  1  am  s\5l\\  ao  ^wm  \«i  Vwtcl,— ' 
That  God  vs  \ove,  -aiA  fStossc^^  ts«*^ 
Nor  knows  \i»  aV«A«v  ^^  ^.vssixiv 
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4  Sweet  troth,  and  easy  to  repeat ! 
But  when  my  faith  is  sharply  tried, 
I  find  myself  a  learner  yet, 
Unskilful;  weak,  and  apt  to  slide. 

5  But,  O  my  God  !  one  look  from  thee 
Subdues  the  disobedient  will, 
Drives  doubt  and  discontent  away, 
And  thy  rebellious  child  is  still. 

6  Thou  art  as  ready  to  for^ve 
As  I  am  ready  to  repine  5 

Thou,  therefore,  all  the  praise  receive ; 
Be  ^ame  and  self-abhorrence  mine. 


40 1«  C.   M.  MOHTOOMKET. 

Solomon's  Prayer  for  Wisdom, 

1  Almighty  God  !  in  humble  prayer 
To  thee  our  souls  wc  lift ; 
Do  thou  our  waiting  minds  prepare 
For  thy  most  netful  gift. 

12  We  ask  not  golden  streams  of  wealth 
Along  our  path  to  fiow ; 
We  ask  not  undecayin?  heahh, 
Nor  length  of  years  Below. 

S  We  ask  not  honors,  which  an  hour 
May  bring  and  take  away ; 
We  ask  not  pleasure,  pomp,  and  power, 
hest  we  should  go  astray. 

4  We  ask  for  wisdom  ;  —  Lord,  impact. 
7Tie  koowJedce  how  lo  Wve  •, 
A  wiae  and  unaerstanding  Vieaxl 
To  all  before  thee  give. 


Id  Dsittet'iny' 

Vonclueife  IW" 

J  I  Fbi  from  my 

Those  enemic 


4  ThoW"™*" 
O,  shed  in  n* 
Xti J  boUDUei 


403.  c.  M.  w.TT.. 

71a  *gri  ChraOm't  /Voftr.    Pi.  71. 

]  GaD  of  my  childhood  and  my  youth, 

Tb«  guide  of  all  my  days ! 

I  have  declared  thy  Kesvenly  irulh, 

Aj>d  told  Uiy  wondrous  ways. 

J  Will  Ihou  forsake  my  hoary  hairs, 

And  leave  m^  fainting  hear!  I 

Who  ehall  susiaiu  my  sinking  yean 

If  God  my  slrangai  depart  f 

3  Let  me  thy  powei  and  truth  proclaim 

To  the  surviving  ii<e, 

When  I  shall  quit  the  stage. 

4  The  land  of  silence  and  of  death 

O  may  ihese  poor  remains  of  breatb 
Teach  Ibe  wide  world  thy  love ! 
6  By  long  experienco  have  I  known 
Thy  sovereign  power  to  save  j 
At  thy  command  I  venture  down 
Securely  to  the  grave. 
6  When  I  lie  buried  deep  in  dusi. 
My  Besb  shall  be  ' 
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2  When  on  my  achin?;  burdened  heart 

My  sins  he  heaviiy, 
Thy  pardon  ffrant,  new  peace  unpart  3 
uood  Lord,  remember  me. 

3  When  trials  sore  obstruct  my  way, 

And  ills  I  cannot  flee, 
O  let  my  strength  be  as  my  day  j 
Good  Lord,  remember  me. 

4  When  worn  with  pain,  disease,  and  grief, 

This  feeble  body  see ; 
Grant  patience,  rest,  and  kind  relief  3 
Good  Lord,  remember  me. 

5  When  in  the  solemn  hour  of  death 

I  wait  thy  just  decree, 
Be  this  the  prayer  of  my  last  breadi,  — 
Good  Lord,  remember  me. 

6  And  when  before  thy  throne  I  stand, 

And  lift  my  soul  to  thee, 
Then,  with  the  saints  at  thy  right  hand, 
Good  Lord,  remember  me. 
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409. 


L.  M. 

The  BeatUudes. 


•WaMi. 


1  Blest  are  the  men  of  broken  heart, 
Who  mourn  for  sin  with  inward  smart ; 
The  love  of  Christ  divinely  flows, 

A  healing  balm  for  all  their  woes. 

2  Blest  are  the  meek,  who  stand  afar 
From  rage  and  passion,  noise  and  war ; 
God  will  secure  their  happy  state. 
And  plead  their  cause  against  the  greaiL 

3  Blest  are  the  souls  that  thirst  for  grace, 
Hunger  and  long  for  righteousness  : 
They  shall  be  well  supplied  and  fed 
"Wltn  living  streams  and  living  bread. 

4  Blest  are  the  pure,  ixdiose  hearts  are  dean 
From  the  defiling  power  of  sin ; 

With  oidless  pleasure  they  shall  see 
A  God  of  spotless  purity. 

5  Bleal  are  the  men  of  peaceful  life, 

Who  gueoch  the  coals  of  gTOW\iik  ^^^^^ 
Tbey  abaU  be  called  ihe  beVn  a(  \^«a> 
The  BOOM  of  God,  tbft  Grod  of  V^w^^ 


1  Thus  talib  ibe  high  uid  lo 


Ui  Ibe  high  u 
« iny  boly  u> 


Dwell  in  my  own  atoniily ! 
1 '  £al  I  desccod  lo  woridi  I 

The  humble  niril  tad  cm 
Is  m  abode  in  my  deliflit 

3  '  Tke  humble  tool  my  wot 
I  Ud  the  moumiiig  umwr 
Heal  all  Ihe  bn^^  beul) 
And  eaie  Ibe  sorrows  of  I 

i'Whenlciuileiidaniiiit 
I  mske  tbem  know  bow  v 
But  should  my  wrMta  Are 
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Tis  he  whose  every  thought  and  deed 

By  rules  of  virtue  moves ; 
Whose  generous  tongue  disdains  to  speal 
The  thing  his  heart  disproves  3 

3  Who  never  did  a  slander  forge, 

His  neighbor's  fame  to  wound ; 
Nor  hearken  to  a  false  report. 
By  malice  whispered  round  j 

4  Who  vice,  in  all  its  pomp  and  power. 

Can  treat  with  just  neglect ; 
And  piety,  thou^  clothed  in  rags, 
Religiously  respect ; 

5  Who  to  his  plighted  vows  and  trust 

Has  ever  firmly  stood ; 
And  though  he  promise  to  his  loss. 
He  makes  his  promise  good. 

6  The  man  who  by  this  steady  course 

Has  happiness  ensured. 
When  eaith's  foundations  shake,  shall  stai 
By  Providence  secured. 

408*  7s  M.  lixmucK. 

ThB  Same.    Ps.  15. 

1  Who  shall  towards  thy  chosen  seat 
Turn,  O  Lord,  his  favored  feet  7 
Who  shall  at  thme  altar  bend  1 
Who  shall  Zion's  hill  ascend  7 
Who,  great  God,  a  welcome  guest, 
On  thy  holy  mountain  rest  7 

S  He  whose  heart  thy  love  has  warmed  \ 
He  whose  will,  to  thme  coiiioTtDft^, 
Bids  his  life  unsullied  tuh  \ 
He  whose  word  and  thaaeoLV  «s*  ao»' 
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Who,  from  sin*s  contagion  free, 
Lifls  his  williug  soul  to  thee. 

3  He  who  thus,  with  heart  unstained. 
Treads  the  path  by  thee  ordained, 
He  shall  towards  ui^  chosen  seat 
Turn,  O  Lord,  his  favored  feet  j 
He  thy  ceaseless  care  shsdl  prove, 
He  shall  share  thy  constant  love. 

4:09«  L.   M.  MoNTOOMBmr. 

HHio  shall  stand  in  his  holy  PUux  7    Pi.  Si. 

1  The  earth  is  thine,  Jehovah :  thine 
Its  peopled  realms  and  wealthy  storef  5 
Built  on  the  floods  by  power  cuvine, 
The  waves  are  ramparts  to  the  shores. 

2  But  who  shall  reach  thy  holy  place, 
Or  who,  O  Lord,  ascend  thy  hill  1 
The  pure  in  heart  shall  see  thy  face, 
The  perfect  man  that  doth  thy  will. 

3  He  who  to  bribes  hath  closed  his  band, 
To  idols  never  bent  the  knee, 

Nor  sworn  in  falsehood, — he  shall  stand 
Redeemed,  and  owned,  and  kept  by  thee. 

4:10«  L.   M.  S1RH.WOTTO9. 

7%«  independejit  and  happf  Man, 

1  How  happy  is  he  bom  or  taueffat. 
Who  serveth  not  another's  wiU ; 
Whose  armor  is  his  honest  thoariit. 
And  simple  truth  his  highest  AS  ) 

2  Whose  passions  not  his  masters  are : 
Whose  80u\  \s  s\jl\\  ^w^^ycAl  Vst  ^Raifik\ 
Not  tied  unto  \]kie  viat\dL^^«.TO 
Of  prince's  eai  ot  N\ik^x>w«M^\ 

3S0 
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3  Who  Gkxl  doth  late  and  early  pray 
More  of  his  ^tsce  than  goods  to  lend. 
And  walks  with  man,  from  day  to  day. 
As  with  a  brother  and  a  friencT. 

4  This  man  is  freed  from  servile  bands 
Of  hope  to  rise,  or  fear  to  fall ; 
Lord  of  himself,  thou^  not  of  landSi 
And  havinj^  nothing,  yet  hath  alL 

4:11.«  CM.  AirOlTTMOUi. 

7%e  true  Riches.    Pa.  37. 

1  With  mines  of  wealth  are  sinners  poor, 
Unblessing  and  unblessed  j 
But  rich  Uie  man,  whatever  his  store, 
Of  inward  peace  possessed. 

5  At  tender  pity's  urgent  call 

His  mite  is  gladj^  ^ven ; 
Though  poor  me  ^fl,  the  offering  small, 
Its  record  stanos  in  heaven. 

3  Ne'er  shall  he  be,  in  life,  bereft 

Of  God's  protecting  care ; 
Nor  yet  his  auteous  onspring  left 
Unsolaced  ills  to  bear. 

4  And  marie  the  Christian's  dying  hour! 

No  fears,  no  doubts  annoy ; 
His  trust  is  in  his  Father's  power. 
His  end  is  peace  and  joy. 

4].i4«  L.  M.  AiroivTMOus. 

The  Same.    Pa.  4. 
J  Amidbt  onsatisfied 


Or  UoMe^B  OFomwiiebaung  A^^^i^ 


1 

■ 
m 

Enger  Ihe  doubting  beail  iDquin 

But  happy  Ihij  who  serve  ilie  I 
Aiitl  ju  hia  holy  name  beliirve  j 


When  humbly  oflering  I 
Die  ?raleful  notnaEC  of 
rhB  I.ord  »ill  hear,  ani 


any  a  weary  vigi!  keep  i 


The  ipLril's  sword  ia  in  hi!  hmiJ 
His  feel  are  wilh  the  goapol  shoi 

Wiifa  li^uousneis,  a  breaslplat 

And  faltli'a  hroad  shield  bcAire  1 
3  With  this  amnipotonee  he  mtivei 

From  Ihia  Ihe  alien  amies  dee : 

Till  more  than  con 

Through  Christ,  w 
i  Thus  9l>ong  in  his  Redeemer's  i 

Sin,  death,  and  Ml  ha  wnn^ 
l^g-hts  ihe  good  bgW.-,  bdAis^ 
Throtigh  mercy,  or  ■ ""■*  ' 
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4:14:.  L.  M.  *Mm.  BASBiLVL 

Tke  Ckristian  Warfare, 

1  Awake,  my  soul !  lifl  up  thioe  e^es ; 
See  where  thy  foes  against  thee  nse 
In  long  array,  a  numerous  host } 
Awake,  my  soul !  or  thou  art  lost. 

2  Here  danger  like  a  giant  stands, 
Mustering  his  pale,  terrific  bands ; 
There  pleasure's  silken  banners  spread. 
And  willing  souls  are  captive  led. 

5  See  where  rebellious  passions  rage, 
And  fierce  desires  and  lusts  engage  j 
The  meanest  foe  of  all  the  train 

Has  thousands  and  ten  thousands  slain. 

4  Thou  tread'st  upon  enchanted  ground  3 
Perils  and  snares  beset  thee  round : 
Beware  of  all ;  guard  every  part  j 
But  most  the  traitor  in  thy  heart. 

6  Come,  then,  my  soul !  now  learn  to  wield 
The  Weiffht  of  thine  immortal  shield  3 
Put  on  the  armor  from  above 

Of  heavenly  truth,  and  heavenly  love. 

6  The  terror  and  the  charm  repel. 
And  powers  of  earth,  and  powers  of  hell 
The  Af an  of  Calvary  triumf^ied  here : 
Why  should  his  faithful  followers  fear  1 

4l0«  C.  M.  *DoDDaioo: 

7^  Christian  Race, 

1  Awake,  my  soul !  stretch  every  nerve. 
And  press  with  vVgot  oik  *, 
A  heavenly  race  demands  >3ci^  ias^^^ 
And  an  immorlaA  ctowh. 


iXSi  hii  own  hend  pre««™ 

Xo  lliiti*  Mpi™*  'J* ' 

A  Thai  piiiOi'W'  P***"*". 

Bball  blend  in  eoBW" 

416.  L  « 

1  Yb  iMthfiil  »e»l».  wlw.J 


417.  L.  M.  a, 

1  LxT  men  oT  high  ccHKcil  and  lest 
Tbeir  fervors  and  their  Ailfa  procll 
If  chariij;  be  wauling  Hill, 
The  rest  b  but  a  Kumdiog  D*ne. 

S  Patient  and  meek,  ihe  safStn  Ich^ 
And  ikiwly  ber  leHnlaenu  ri«e ; 
Soon  ihe  (oiget)  ibe  greatest  wron 
And  soon  the  angry  passion  dies. 

Bm  nakei  hei  neigMwr's  bliss  her 
Nor  vaunts  herself  with  mind  elali 
Bui  Mill  a  mode&t  air  puis  on. 


And  still  io  gix>d  repute  to  live. 
B  This  is  the  grai e  that  reigns  on  high, 
And  will  Ibrever  brigblly  bum, 
Wben  hope  shall  in  enjojmenl  die. 
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3  He  aids  the  poor  in  their  distress, 

He  hears  when  they  complain ; 
With  tender  heart  delights  to  bless, 
And  lessen  all  their  pain. 

4  The  sick,  the  prisoner,  poor  and  blind, 

And  all  the  sons  of  grief, 
In  him  a  benefactor  find : 
He  loves  to  give  relief. 

5  'Tis  love  that  makes  religion  sweet ; 

'Tis  love  that  makes  us  rise, 
With  willing  mind  and  ardent  feet, 
To  yonder  happy  skies. 

6  Then  let  us  all  in  love  abound. 

And  charity  pursue ; 
Thus  shall  we  be  with  glory  crowned. 
And  love  as  angels  do, 

4blO«  L.  M.  WxTTt, 

Communing  tcith  ChriaL 

1  Far  from  my  thoughts,  vsun  worid,  be  gone ; 
Let  my  religious  hours  alone  j 

Fain  would  my  eyes  my  Savior  see ; 
I  wait  a  visit;  Lord,  from  thee ! 

2  My  heart  grows  warm  with  holy  fire, 
And  kindles  with  a  pure  desire : 
Come^  my  dear  Jesus,  from  above. 
And  feed  my  soul  witn  heavenly  love. 

3  The  trees  of  life  immortal  stand 

In  blooming  rows  at  thy  ri^t  hand : 
And,  in  sweet  murmurs,  by  their  doe 
Rivers  of  bliss  ^ti^tual  glide. 

4  Haste,  then^Wv  v»\"Oci  ^  «isScia%^M;»^ 
And  spread  i3^e  \3io\^  <i^  ^1 18»«jc*\ 
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Brin^  down  a  taste  of  truth  divine, 
And  cheer  my  heart  with  sacred  wine. 

6  Blest  Jesus,  what  delicious  fare ! 
How  sweet  thy  entertainments  are ! 
Never  did  angels  taste  above 
Redeeming  grace  and  dying  love. 

6  Hail !  great  Immanuel,  all  divine ! 
In  thee  thy  Father's  glories  shine ; 
Thou  brightest,  sweetest,  fairest  one 
That  eyes  have  seen,  or  angels  known ! 

4:30«  C.   M.  *WATTf. 

w9  living  and  a  dead  Faith, 

1  Mistaken  souls !  that  dream  of  heaven^ 

And  make  their  empty  boast 

Of  inward  joys,  and  sms  forgiven, 

While  they  are  slaves  to  lust. 

2  Vatn  are  our  fancies,  airy  flights, 

If  faith  be  cold  and  dead ; 

None  but  a  living  power  unites 

To  Christ,  the  hving  head. 

3  'TIS  faith  that  purifies  the  heart 

'Tb  faith  that  works  by  love ; 
That  bids  all  smfiil  joys  depart, 
And  lifts  the  thoughts  above. 

4  Tis  fiuth  that  conquers  earth  and  hell 

By  a  celestial  power ; 
This  is  the  grace  that  shall  prevail 
In  the  deosive  hour. 

6  Faitk  mut  obey  her  Father's  will^ 
Am  weB  as  trust  his  grace  *, 
Apjudoaiag  God  is  jealam  itiSl 
Por  bia  own  hohness  ._. 


1  T^sbylta^tho 
We  walk  ihrouffi 
T,U«eernve»i' 


ird7«k.a»d. 

4  So  Abiab'uoi'' 

His  fnilb  btlieli 


3  The  yawning  gulf  thai  bowled  beneatb 

Hu  teaaai  ili  angry  roar ; 
rbc  luiging  waves  oive  speui  tbeir  Ibice, 
And  £ea  upoD  the  jihore. 

4  Far  in  Ibe  distance  failh  beboldi 

A  flood  of  heavenly  ligtl  i 
Now  tpreadB  her  piDiona,  and  diracU 
To  lieaveu  ber  srdenl  dlgfal. 
6  Far,  Su  beyond  ifai)  aeiher  wor14 


433.  C.  M.  A.oaT»«. 

Tit  Pmtr  ^/FiuJi 
1  Faith  adds  new  chenni  lo  eanbl;  blin. 


S  It  quell)  ihe  TBging-  Sames  of  im ; 

And  lights  Ihe  sacred  fire 
Of  love  lo  God  uid  heavenly  Ihingi, 

And  f«da  tlic  pore  desire. 
9  Tlie  wounded  conflcienee  knowi  iu  pov 


Tbal  balm  tbe  saddest 


424|425.  CBRI8TIA5  CHARACTSBy  GBA0BS|4e. 

4^4  •  C.  M.  AiroimiouB. 

Faiikf  Hope,  and  Ckaritg. 

1  Faith,  hope,  and  love  now  dwell  oo  earth, 

And  earth  by  them  is  blest : 
But  faith  and  hope  must  yieldf  to  love; 
Of  all  the  graces  best. 

2  Hope  shall  to  full  fruition  rise, 

And  faith  be  sight  above ; 
These  are  the  means,  but  tliat  the  end, 
For  saints  forever  love. 


439.  C.   M.  NUDBAII. 

Fear  qf  Chd, 

1  Happt,  beyond  description,  he 

Who  fesurs  the  Lord  nis  God ; 
Who  hears  his  threats  with  holy  awe, 
And  trembles  at  his  rod. 

2  Fear,  sacred  passion,  ever  dwells 

With  its  fair  partner,  love ; 
Blending  their  beauties,  both  proclaim 
Their  source  is  from  above. 

3  Let  terrors  fright  th'  unrolling  slave,— 

The  child  with  ioy  appears ; 
Cheerful  he  does  nis  Fatner's  wiU, 
And  loves  as  much  as  fears. 


k 


4  Let  fear  and  love,  most  holy  God ! 
Possess  this  so^  ot  ifsfflA*) 
Then  shall  I  woTs\i\p  ^  «ni^. 
And  taste  tby  jo^f*  6wtt». 
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4:30«  7S   &   6s   M.  MoNTOOmBT 

Cof^ldenee  in  Chd.    Pa.  37. 

1  God  is  my  strong  salvation  5 
What  foe  have  I  to  fear  ? 
In  darkness  and  temptation 
My  Liffht,  my  Help,  is  near. 
Thou^  hosts  encamp  around  me, 
Firm  to  the  fight  I  stand  5 
What  terror  can  confound  me 
With  God  at  my  right  hand  ? 

2  Place  on  the  Lord  reliance ; 
M^  soul,  with  courage  wait; 
His  truth  be  thine  ainance, 
When  faint  and  desolate : 
His  might  thine  heart  shall  strengthen) 
His  love  thy  joy  increase ; 
Mercv  thy  days  shall  lengthen  $ 
The  Lord  will  g^ve  thee  peace. 

4:S7«  C.  M.  MoirrooMSBT. 

HearU  placed  on  TTdnffs  above, 

1  While  through  this  changing  world  we  roam 

From  infancy  to  a^e, 
Heaven  is  the  Christian  pilgrim's  home, 
His  rest  at  every  stage. 

2  Thither  his  raptured  thought  ascends, 

Eternal  joys  to  share ; 
There  his  adoring  spirit  bends, 
While  here  he  Kneels  in  prayer. 

S  From  earth  his  freed  affections  rise, 
To  fix  on  things  above, 
Where  all  his  hope  of  ^xy  \\«&> 
And  love  b  perfect  \ave.  ^^^. 


ri..n«' 


«>*,'»»« 


■s»as 


To?' 


ebo^^ 


|iji4 


ar^- 


1  «ri«»»^ 


S"?" 


Tu  iweel  to  lUnk  oT  peate  M  laM, 
And  feel  Ihal  death  a  gain. 
S  Til  nol  that  munnumiE  tfaouRbli  adie. 
And  dread  a  Falher^  wiW ; 
Tis  not  Ihei  meet  submiasioQ  flies, 
And  H'ould  nol  suffer  sliU  ;  — 
S  II  ia,  that  heaven-bom  faiih  survej'a 
The  palh  that  leads  to  light, 
And  long!  her  eagie  plumes  to  raise, 
And  low  berwU'  in  sight. 
4  It  u,  that  hara»ed  eoascience  feeli 
The  puigt  or  auuggluie  sin  ] 
And  <ees,  Uiough  Tar,  ibe  hand  that  heaL 
And  ends  (he  itiire  Hiihin. 
JS  O  lei  me  winf  my  hallowed  flight 
From  eanh-twrn  woe  and  care. 
And  soar  above  these  clouds  of  night, 
Hy  Sarior'i  Miu  to  tban ! 


1  Lbt  Pharisees  of  high  esleen 
Thrar  fulh  and  zeal  declare, — 
All  th^  religion  a  a  dreun, 
IT  love  be  wauling  ibeie. 

I  Lore  suSers  long  wiili  peiient  eje, 

She  lets  the  preaeaL  injury  4Ue, 
And  long  forgets  the  past. 

3  Halite  and  rage,  those  fires  of  bell, 
°h&  queoches  with  her  [oone ; 
-"--'■ and  ihidts  no  iO 


HiKKS  ai 

■ftougl 


4  She  nor  desires  nor  seeks  to  know 
The  scandals  of  the  thne ; 
Nor  looks  ffilh  pride  on  those  bdow 
Nor  envies  those  that  climb. 
A  She  lays  ber  own  advan(a|fe  by. 
To  seek  her  neighbor's  good: 
So  God's  owa  Soa  eeme  down  lo  £( 
And  bought  oar  lives  with  blood. 
6  Love  is  ibe  grace  that  keeps  her  pcm 
In  all  the  leB^mi  akovB  \ 
There  f^th  and\tQ^  ara^wraawt' 
But  saints  foterciXm*. 


laamUM  CBAmACTBE,«ftAOEa,«:0.4SS,' 

439.  L.  H.  *V/^m. 

1  Had  T  tbe  toDgucft  of  Greeks  and  Jew 

And  nobler  speeeb  than  aogels  UM, 


Or  could  m;  fsiib  ihe  world  remove, 
Stm  I  am  nolhing  wilboQl  love. 
3  Should  I  diUribute  all  my  ilore 
To  feed  Ihe  eravings  of  Ihe  poor ; 
ly  body  10  Ihe  flame 
— .rtjr'sgtorioQ.aame; 


Togoi 
4  If  love  Id  God  and  la\ 
Be  absent,  all 


Hit,  all  my  hopes  are  vain  : 
iguea,  nor  gifli,  nor  fiery  zeal, 
Ai «  bve  can  e'er  liil£l. 


To  see  o\a  ^c^\^:>iis  God. 

4:34:«  S.   M.  BbODOMI 

Mutual  Charity  among  CkriitUau. 

1  Let  party  names  no  more 

The  Christian  world  overspread ; 
Gentile  and  Jew,  and  bond  and  free, 
Arc  one  in  Christ  their  head. 

2  Among  the  saints  on  earth 
Let  mutual  love  be  found  ; 

Heirs  of  the  same  inheritance, 
With  mutual  blessings  crowned, 

3  Let  envy,  child  of  hell ! 
Be  banished  far  awaj^; 

Those  should  in  strictest  friendship 
Who  the  same  Lord  obey. 

'"  **"»  church  below 


S  Til  like  Ibe  dewt  thai  fill 

The  cups  of  Hennon'l  Bo 

Or  Zion'i  fniiUul  kill, 

Bright  wilfa  [he  drops  of  s 

When  miDgliiig'  odon  breaihe  i 

Aod  glory  rests  on  all  Ibe  grou 

3  For  Iheie  tbe  Lgrd  f  ommani 

From  his  UDspariog  bands, 


Are  brellireii  that  agiee 
Bmtfaren  wbose  cbeeihl  bi 
la  bands  of  pietj '. 


ni  of  tov«,  from  Christ  the  iprtDl 


Lord,  help  u 
l^uU  rrowinff  1 

Andgrowuii 
3  Whhimdeni 


4  Give  ui  Iha  I 
OurmJDdiv 

From  pnjod 
A  ThelnilbllK 

May  we  will 

Abbomap  eact 

And  Jearinf 
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3  The  God  of  peace  is  theirs ; 
They  own  his  gracious  sway ; 

Andj  yielding  all  their  wills  to  him, 
His  sovereign  laws  obey. 

4  No  angry  passions  move, 
No  envy  fires  the  breast  j 

The  prospect  of  eternal  peace 
Bias  every  trouble  rest. 

5  O  gracious  Father !  grant 
That  we  this  influence  feel, 

That  all  we  hope,  or  wish,  may  be 
Subjected  to  thy  will. 


439.  c.  M. 

Meekness  and  Moderation, 


NXSDBAM. 


1  Happt  the  man  whose  cautious  steps 

Still  keep  the  ^Iden  mean ! 
Whose  life,  by  wisdom's  rules  well  frnmed. 
Declares  a  conscience  clean. 

2  Not  of  himself  he  highly  thinks. 

Nor  acts  the  boaster^  part ; 
His  modest  tongi^e  the  language  speaks 
Of  his  still  humbler  heart. 

S  Not  in  base  scandal's  arts  he  deals. 
For  truth  dwells  in  his  breast ; 
With  ffrief  he  sees  his  nei^bor's  fanlts, 
Ana  thinks  and  hopes  the  best. 

4  What  blessing  bounteous  heaven  bestows 
He  takes  with  thaDk&]\Vtft«x>.%         , 
With  temperance  he  boiJa  e».v%  «sA  ^btoss^^ 
•And  given  the  ]poot  a  ipwx^   ^^ 


**»■ 


380 
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6  Faith  into  vision  shall  be  brought ; 
And  hope  shall  in  fruition  die ; 
And  patience  in  possession  end, 
In  the  bright  worlds  of  bliss  on  high. 

441.  C.  M.  *Watt«. 

Prudenu  and  Peae^-maJting. 

1  O,  'tis  a  lovely  thin?  to  see 

A  man  of  prudent  neart ! 
Whose  thougnts  and  lips  and  life  agree 
To  act  a  useful  part. 

2  When  envy,  strife  and  wars  begin 

In  little  ang^y  souls, 
Mark  how  the  sons  of  peace  come  in, 
And  quench  the  kindling  coals. 

S  Their  minds  are  humble,  mild  and  meek, 
Nor  does  their  anger  rise. 
Nor  passion  move  their  lips  to  speak, 
Nor  pride  exalt  their  eyes. 

4  Their  lives  are  prudence  mixed  with  love } 

Good  works  employ  their  day ; 
They  joiu  the  serpent  with  the  dove, 
But  cast  the  sting  away. 

5  Such  was  the  Savior  of  mankmd ; 

Such  pleasures  he  pursued ; 
His  manners  gentle  and  refined. 
His  soul  divinely  good 


443. 


JtAWOXTT. 


C.   M. 

Importanee  tfReUgion, 

Religion  is  the  chief  concern 

Of  mortals  here  be\oyr  *, 
May  I  its  great  imporUnce  VAni« 
Itf  fovereign  virtue  "Vhmw. 


^? '"an  never  .>:,,,       . 


444. 


1-.  31. 


^g^,  and  .ftstractum  fr^  r 
*^y  God  no      •  "^^>«i  £«rt4. 

^<>'getfuiof„,7,^^';^;;»J.^^^ 


f 


443.  CHRISTIAV  GHARACTSB,  GSA.CXS,  *0. 

2  More  needful  this  than  gUttering  wealtl^ 

Or  aught  the  world  bestows  3 
Not  reputation,  food  or  health 
Can  give  us  such  repose. 

3  Religion  should  our  thoughts  engage 

Amidst  our  youthfhl  bloom ; 
Twill  fit  us  for  declining  age, 
And  for  th'  approaching  tomb. 

4  O  may  my  heart,  by  grace  renewed, 

Be  my  "Redeemer's  Uirone ; 
And  be  my  stubborn  will  subdued, 
His  government  to  own. 

6  Let  deep  repentance,  fiadth  and  love 
Be  jomed  with  goal^  fear ; 
And  aJl  my  conversation  prove 
My  heart  to  be  sincere. 

6  Preserve  me  from  the  snares  of  sm 
Through  my  remaining  da^  ; 
And  in  me  let  each  virtue  shme 
To  my  Redeemer's  praise. 


4:4:3«  L.   M.  Mbs.  BtBBLI. 

Holy  Resolve, 

1  Ah,  wretched  souls,  who  strive  in  vwin ! 
Slaves  to  the  worl(L  and  slaves  to  rin ! 
A  nobler  toil  may  1  stistun, 

A  nobler  satisfaction  \nn. 

2  I  would  resolve,  with  all  (gay  heart. 
With  all  my  powers,  to  serve  the  Loid$ 
Nor  from  his  precepts  e'er  depart^ 
Whose  aemee  S&  «.  wVi  wwvxd. 

3  O  be  his  aerawi  A\  w^ VsjV 
Around  \el  my  wwsk^ 
S6S 
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Till  others  love  the  blest  employ, 
.  And  join  in  labors  so  divine. 

4  Be  this  the  purpose  of  my  soul, 

My  solemn,  my  determined  choice,— 
To  yield  to  his  supreme  control^ 
Ana  in  his  kind  commands  rejoice. 

5  O  may  I  never  faint  nor  tire. 

Nor  wander  from  thy  sacred  ways ! 
Great  God,  accept  my  soul's  desire, 
And  give  me  strength  to  live  thy  pradse. 


44:4:«  L.  M.  Watts. 

Seff-knoviUdge,  and  Mstractionjrom  Earth, 

1  Mt  God,  permit  me  not  to  be 
A  stranger  to  myself  and  thee : 
Amidst  a  thousand  thoughts  I  rove. 
Forgetful  of  my  highest  love. 

2  Why  should  my  petssions  mix  with  earth, 
And  thus  debase  my  heavenly  birth  ? 
Why  should  I  cleave  to  things  below. 
Ana  let  my  God,  my  Savior  go  7 

3  Call  me  away  from  flesh  and  sense : 
One  sovereign  word  can  draw  me  thence : 
I  would  obey  the  voice  divine. 

And  all  inferit^r  joys  resign. 

4  Be  earth,  with  all  her  scenes,  withdrawn^ 
Let  noise  and  vanity  be  ^ne  \ 

In  secret  silence  of  the  Tn\nd 
My  heaven,  and  there  my  God,\  toA* 
S3  ^B» 


r  I 


0»IM<«t  Mry 


1  AMlanlsraeWlBinAfi^flr, 

Without  a  fa^8e  disgiun 
Have  I  renounced  my  sin 
My  refuges  of  lies  t 

2  Say,  does  my  heart  unchi 

Or  is  it  formed  anew  t 

What  is  the  rule  by  whicl 

The  object  I  pursue  7 

3  Cause  me.  O  God  of  tmt 

My  real  state  to  know ; 

If  I  am  wrong,  O  set  me 

If  right,  preserve  me  s 

446.  c.  M. 

Walking  vnth  Oi 

1  Thrice  happy  souls,  who. 

While  yet  they  s<^oum  h 

Do  all  their  days  with  God 
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5  As  different  scenes  of  life  arise, 

Our  grateful  hearts  would  be 
With  tl^  amidst  the  social  band, 
In  solitude  with  thee. 

6  In  solid,  pure  delights  like  these, 

Let  all  our  days  be  passed  5 
Nor  shall  we  then,  impatient,  wish. 
Nor  shall  we  fear  the  last 


ArroNTMOUS. 


447.  L.  M. 

Uprightness  OTid  Justice, 

1  If  high  or  low  our  station  be, 
Of  noble  or  ignoble  name,  — 
Bv  uncorrupt  integrity, 

llhy  blessing,  Lord,  we  humbly  claim. 

2  The  uprig^ht  man  no  want  shall  fear ; 
Thy  providence  shall  be  his  trust ; 
Thou  wilt  provide  his  portion  here. 
Thou  friend  and  guardian  of  the  Just. 

3  May  we,  with  most  sincere  delight. 
To  all,  the  test  of  duty  pay  j 
Tender  of  every  social  right. 
Obedient  to  thy  righteous  sway. 


448. 


L.  M. 

Wisdom. 


Anozttmous. 


1  Happt  the  man  who  finds  the  grace. 
The  blessing  of  God's  chosen  race,  — 
The  wisdom  coming  from  above. 
The  faith  that  sweeUy  works  by  love. 

2  Wisdom  divine !  who  tells  the  price 
Of  wisdom's  costly  iivetcVv«afia&^\ 
Wisdom  to  silver  we  ptefex, 

And  gold  is  dross  coiu^ate^VoV^- 


i 
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3  Her  hands  are  filled  with  length  of  dayi. 
True  riches,  and  immortal  prsuse ; 
Riches  of  Christ,  on  all  bestowed, 

And  honor  that  descends  from  God. 

4  To  purest  ioys  she  all  invites, 
Chaste,  holy,  innocent  delights ; 
Her  ways  are  ways  of  pleasantness, 
And  all  her  flowery  paths  are  peace. 

5  Happy  the  man  who  wisdom  gains  3 
Thnce  happy,  who  his  guest  retains ; 
He  owns,  and  shall  forever  own, 
Wisdom  and  Christ  and  heaven  are  one. 


44"  •  C.  M.  AnoKTMOc 

Wisdom. 

1  O  HAPPT  is  the  man,  who  hears 

Instruction's  wamin?  voice : 
And  who  celestial  wisdom  makes 
His  early,  only  choice. 

2  Her  treasures  are  of  more  esteem 

Than  east  or  west  unfold ; 
And  her  rewards  more  precious  are 
Than  all  their  mines  of  gold. 

S  In  her  right  hand  she  holds  to  view 
A  len^  of  happy  days  5 
Riches,  with  splendid  honors  joined. 
Her  lefl  hand  full  displa3rs. 

4  She  guides  the  young  with  inQoeence 

In  pleasure's  path  to  tread ; 
A  crown  of  glory  she  bestows 
Upon  the  hoary  head. 

5  According  as  her  labors  rise, 

So  her  Tcwaxd'&\iictc»ai&\ 
Her  ways  ore  vraN%  ^  ^«s«sten»> 
And  a\\  bet  ^to  «»  V**** 
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4SO»  C.   M.  NXWTOK. 

T^ue  Zeal. 

1  Zeal  is  that  pure  and  heavenly  flame 

The  fire  of  love  supplies ; 
Whilst  that  which  often  bears  the  name. 
Is  self  but  in  disguise. 

2  True  zeal  is  merciful  and  mild, 

Can  pity  and  forbear  j 
The  false  is  headstrong,  fierce  and  wild, 
And  breathes  revenge  and  war. 

3  While  zeal  for  truth  the  Christian  warms, 

He  knows  the  worth  of  peace  j 
But  self  contends  for  names  and  forms, 
Its  party  to  increase. 

4  Zeal  has  attained  its  highest  aim, 

Its  end  is  satisfied, 
If  sinners  love  the  Savior's  name,  — 
Nor  seeks  it  aught  beside. 

5  But  self,  however  well  employed. 

Has  its  own  ends  in  view ; 
And  says,  as  boasting  Jehu  cried, 
*  Come,  see  what  icain  do.' 

6  This  idol  self,  O  Lord,  dethrone. 

And  from  our  hearts  remove ; 
And  let  no  zeal  by  us  be  shown 
But  that  which  springs  from  love. 

4S1*  C.  M.  *BxoDoin. 

*  Fear  not  J 

1  Ye  trembling  souls !  dismiss  your  fean\ 
Be  mercy  all  your  theme,— 
Mercy,  whichj  like  a  tivet,  fVow* 

In  one  continued  fttxeam.         ^^ 

7S^ 


To  eudless  glory  brii 

6  Yoa  in  his  wisdom,  poi 

Mey  donfidenlly  inii 

Hia  wisilam  guides,  bit 

His  grace  rewardi  It 


CBBMTUa  CBAftlCTBR,  GEACC*,  *C. 

Hia  evary  act  pure  Messing  ia, 

Hi)  pdlh  DDnillied  ligfat. 
4  Tbou  comprelKncl'st  him  noli 

Yet  eanh  and  heaven  (ell 
God  sits  as  sovereign  on  Ihe  ihrona  j 

He  mklh  all  liaags  well. 
6  Tbou  leesl  our  wealutess,  Lord ; 

Our  health  are  known  lo  ibee  : 
Of  lifl  Ihou  tip  the  sinking  hand, 

Confirm  the  feeble  knee ! 


433.  C.  H.  Wim 

TUJufilfCntirtin.    Fi.  196. 

1  Whkh  God  revealed  his  gruioai  nama, 

And  changed  my  momuful  aUM, 

My  rapture  seemed  a  leasing  dream, 

Tbe  grace  appeared  bo  great. 

t  The  world  beheld  the  ^orious  ehange. 


454.  CHBISTIAH  CHARACTXRy  ORAGSSi  JkC. 

6  Let  those  that  sow  in  sadness  wait 
Till  the  fair  harvest  come, 
They  shall  confess  their  sheaves  are  great, 
And  shout  the  blessings  home. 


4S4.  S.  M.  *WArrs. 

Heavenly  Joy  on  Earth, 

1  Com E;  ye  that  love  the  Lord, 
And  let  your  jovs  be  known ; 

Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accord, 
And  thus  surround  the  throne. 

2  The  sorrows  of  the  mind 
Be  banished  from  the  place ! 

Reli^on  never  wais  designed 
To  make  our  pleasures  less. 

3  Yes,  now,  before  we  rise 
To  the  immortal  state, 

The  thoughts  of  tliat  amazing  bliss 
Should  constant  joys  create. 

4  The  men  of  grace  have  foand 
Glory  be^n  below : 

Celestial  fruits  on  earthly  ground 
From  faith  and  hope  may  grow. 

6  The  hill  of  Sion  yields 

A  thousand  sacred  sweets. 
Before  we  reach  the  heavenly  fields. 

Or  walk  the  golden  streets. 

6  Then  let  our  songs  abound, 

And  every  tear  be  dry} 
We're  marcmngthroughIniniaDnePs|(ioiiik^ 

To  faiier  worlds  cm  hSajtu 

360 


I 


LIFE,  DEATH,  RESURRECTION,  AND 
ETERNITY. 


4SS»  L.  M.  Watts. 

Ood  etamdlj  and  Man  morttu.    Pi.  90. 

1  Through  every  age,  eternal  God, 
Thou  art  our  rest,  our  safe  abode ! 

High  was  thy  throne  ere  heaven  was  made, 
Or  earth  thy  humble  footstool  laid. 

2  Lonff  hadst  thou  reigned  ere  time  began. 
Or  dust  was  fashioned  into  man ; 

And  long  thy  king^dom  shall  endure. 
When  earth  and  time  shall  be  no  more. 

3  Bat  man,  weak  man,  is  bom  to  die, 
Made  up  of  ffuilt  and  vanity : 

Thy  dreadful  sentence,  Lord,  was  just, 
*  Return,  ye  sinners,  to  your  dust.' 

4  A  thousand  of  our  years  amount 
Scarce  to  a  day  in  thine  account ; 
Like  3re8terday's  departed  light. 
Or  the  last  vratch  of  ending  night. 

5  Death,  like  an  overflowing  stream. 
Sweeps  us  away ;  our  lifips  a  dream. 
An  mnjAy  tale,  a  morning  flower 
Git  dowfa  and  withered  in  on  Yhqkix. 


456y  457.  LIFE,  DEATH, 

4«S6.  C.  M.  Watts. 

The  Same,    Pa.  90. 

1  Our  God,  our  help  in  ages  past, 
Our  hope  for  years  to  come ! 
Our  shelter  from  the  stormy  blast, 
And  our  eternal  home ! 

Z  Before  the  hills  in  order  stood, 
Or  earth  received  her  frame. 
From  everlasting  thou  art  God, 
To  endless  years  the  same. 

3  A  thousand  ages  in  thy  sight 

Are  like  an  evening  gone  3 
Short  as  the  watch  that  ends  the  night, 
Before  the  rising  sun. 

4  Time,  like  an  ever-rolling  stream. 

Bears  all  its  sons  away ; 
They  fly,  forgotten^  as  a  cuream 
Dies  at  the  openmg  day. 

5  Like  flowery  fields  the  nations  stand, 

Pleased  with  the  morning  light ; 
The  flowers  beneath  the  mower's  hand 
Lie  withering  ere  'tis  night 

6  Our  God,  our  help  in  ages  past, 

Our  hope  for  years  to  come. 
Be  thou  our  guard  while  troubles  last, 
And  our  eternal  home ! 

407*  L.  M.  DoDDBiooi* 

7%e  steady  Lapse  of  Tkmt, 

1  God  of  eternity  \  from  thee 
Did  infanV  \.\me\na\»\!aa  ^swsi  \ 

Revolve  by  \3QH»>m:''«««^>»=«^ 
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2  Silent  and  slow  they  glide  away ; 
Steady  and  strong  the  current  flows, 
Lost  in  eternity's  wide  sea  — 

The  boundless  gulf  from  whence  it  rose. 

3  With  it  the  thoughtless  sons  of  men, 
Before  the  rapiostreams,  are  borne 
On  to  the  everlasting  home, 
Whence  not  one  soiu  can  e'er  retom. 

4  Yet,  while  the  shore  on  either  side 
Presents  a  gaudy,  flattering  show, 
We  gSLze,  in  fond  amazement  lost, 
Nor  mink  to  what  a  world  we  go. 

5  Great  Source  of  wisdom !  teach  my  heart 
To  know  the  price  of  every  hour  j 

That  time  may  bear  me  on  to  joy^ 
Beyond  its  measure  and  its  power. 

4«#cl*  S.  M.  DoDDaiDOi. 

7^  rapid  Flow  of  Thtu, 

1  How  swifl  the  torrent  rolls 
That  bears  us  to  the  sea ! 

The  tide  that  bears  our  thooglitless  sods 
To  vast  eternity ! 

2  Our  fathers,  where  are  they, 
With  all  thev  called  their  own  ? 

Their  joys  and  griefs,  and  hopes  and  cares, 
And  wealth  and  honor,  gone. 

3  God  of  our  fathers !  hear ; 
Thou  everlasting  Friend ! 

While  we,  as  on  life's  utmost  verge, 

Oar  801US  to  thee  commend. 
4' Of  an  the  pious  dead 
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S  My  days  are  shorter  than  a  span ; 
A  little  point  my  life  appears ; 
How  frail  at  best  is  dying  man ! 
How  vain  are  all  his  nopes  and  fears ! 

3  Vain  his  amtHtion,  noise,  and  show !  ^ 
Vain  are  the  cares  which  rack  his  mind ! 
He  heaps  up  treasures  mixed  with  woe, 
And  dies,  and  leaves  them  all  behind. 

4  (X  be  a  nobler  portion  mine  : 

My  God !  I  bow  before  thy  throne  5 
Earth's  fleeting  treasures  I  resign, 
And  fix  my  hope  on  thee  alone. 

5  Save  me  by  thine  almighty  arm 

From  all  my  sins,  and  cleanse  my  faults  5 

Then  guilt  nor  folly  shall  alarm 

My  soul,  nor  vex  my  peaceful  thoughts. 


4:61.  C.  M.  Watts. 

The  Same,    Pb.  39. 

1  Teach  me  the  measure  of  my  days. 

Thou  Maker  of  my  frame ! 
I  would  survey  life's  narrow  space, 
And  learn  how  frail  I  am. 

2  A  span  is  all  that  we  can  boast,  — 

An  inch  or  two  of  time ; 
Man  is  but  vanity  and  dust, 
In  all  his  flower  and  prime. 

3  See  the  vain  race  of  mortals  move 

Like  shadows  o'er  the  plain ; 
They  rase  and  strive,  desire  and  love, 
But  all  their  noise  is  vain. 

4  Some  walk  in  honoT's  g,»ad'5  ^cpm  ^ 

Some  dig  for  go\den  oie",      ^^^ 


They  toil  Tor  heiia,  Ihey  know  not  v 

And  gtraigbt  are  seen  no  more. 

6  What  ahould  1  wisb  or  wait  for,  thei 

From  creaturoB,  earth,  and  dual  t 

Tbsy  males  our  eipefisiiaiis  vain, 

6  Now  T  forbjd  my  camaJ  hope. 

My  food  desires  recall } 

I  give  my  mortal  idlereal  np. 

And  malw  my  God  my  dl. 


1  Lord,  what  a  feeble  piei. 

Is  this  Dut  moiial  frame! 

Our  life,  bow  poor  a  trifle  'li 


Thai  built  our  body  fin! ! 
And  every  month  sad  every  day 
"Tia  mouldering  back  lo  duiL 

3  Our  moments  fly  apaea, 

Juji  like  a  aood  our  hasty  daji 
Are  sweeping  us  away. 

4  Well,  if  our  days  most  fly. 
Well  keep  Ibeir  end  in  swht : 

We'll  spend  diem  all  in  wisikHn'i  w, 
And  let  them  apecd  their  flight. 

6  They'll  waft  us  sooner  o'et 
This  life's  tempeWaWM  4b* ■, 

Soon  we  shaW  reacV  'ii«  ^ewifci  4 
Of  blesl  e^erai^y. 

see 
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MonToouKRy. 


463.  L.  M. 

7^  Howr  of  Deaths  and  Entrance  on  fnmoTtaUtif 

1  O  God  unseen  —  but  not  unknown ! 
Thine  eye  is  ever  fixed  on  me ; 

I  dwell  beneath  thy  secret  throne, 
Encompassed  by  thy  deity. 

2  The  moment  comes  when  strength  must  fail, 
When, — health  and  hope  and  comfort  flown,— 
I  must  go  down  into  the  vale 

And  shade  of  death,  with  thee  alone : 

5  Alone  with  thee  ;  —  in  that  dread  strife, 
Uphold  me  through  mine  agony. 

And  gently  be  this  dying  life 
Exchangea  for  immortality. 

4  Then,  when  th'  unbodied  spirit  lands 
Where  flesh  and  blood  have  never  trod. 
And  in  the  unveiled  presence  stands 
Of  thee,  my  Savior  and  my  God  : 

6  Be  mine  eternal  portion  this, 

Since  thou  wert  always  here  with  me, 
That  I  may  view  thy  face  in  bliss, 
And  be  for  evermore  with  thee. 


464.  C.  M.  Hebxr. 

Universal  Warning  of  Death, 

1  Beneath  our  feet  and  o^er  our  head 

Is  equal  warning  given : 
Beneath  us  lie  the  countless  dead. 
Above  us  is  the  heaven ! 

2  Their  names  are  graven  on  the  stone. 

Their  bones  are  m  vVve  tVa.-^  % 
And  ere  another  day  \s  done, 
Ourselves  may  be  aa  \3fce^ .   ^^ 


166.  LIFE,  DEATH) 

3  Death  rides  on  every  passing  breese^ 

He  lurks  in  every  flower  5 
Each  season  has  its  own  disesM, 
Its  peril  every  hour. 

4  Our  eyes  have  seen  the  rosy  light 

Of  vouth's  soft  cheek  decaj^y 
And  fate  descend  in  sudden  night 
On  manhood's  middle  day. 

5  Our  eyes  have  seen  the  steps  of  age 

Halt  feebly  towards  the  tomb ; 
And  yet  shall  earth  our  hearts  engage, 
And  dreams  of  days  to  come  ? 

6  Turn,  mortal !  turn,  thy  danger  know; 

Where'er  thy  foot  can  tread, 
The  earth  rings  hollow  from  below, 
And  warns  thee  of  her  dead ! 


4:6«S«  L.  M.  ♦Watti. 

Death  is  God's  Messenger*    Ps.  108. 

1  It  is  the  Lord  our  Savior's  hand 
Weakens  our  strength  amid  the  raee; 
Disease  and  death,  at  his  conunand, 
Arrest  us,  and  cut  short  our  days. 

2  Spare  us,  O  Lord,  aloud  we  pray. 
Nor  let  our  sun  go  down  at  noon ; 
Thy  years  are  one  eternal  day, 
And  must  thy  children  die  so  soon  f 

3  Yet,  in  the  midst  of  death  and  gnef, 
This  thought  our  sorrow  shall  assuage : 
*  Our  Father  and  our  Savior  live; 
Christ  \s  \he  ^axnfi  \hxoui^  eveiy  age.' 


The  starry  c\tt\aiTi%  ^^  ^'J^ . . 
Like  gaiincii\s,sWii^^'a^*»^N 
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Bat  still  thy  throne  stands  firm  on  high, 
Thy  church  forever  must  abide. 

5  Before  thy  fare  thy  church  shall  Wve, 
And  on  thy  throne  thy  children  reign ) 
This  dying  world  shall  they  survive, 
And  all  the  dead  be  raised  again. 

4oO«  C.  M.  OoDDaiDOi. 

Ood,  our  OTily  Support  m  Death,    Pi.  38. 

1  Mt  soul !  the  awful  hour  will  come. 

Apace  it  hastens  on. 
To  bear  this  body  to  the  tomb, 
And  thee  to  scenes  unknown. 

2  My  heart,  long  laboring  with  its  cares, 

Shall  pant  and  sink  away ; 
And  you,  mine  eyelids,  soon  shall  close 
On  the  last  glimmering  ray. 

S  Whence,  in  that  hour,  shall  I  derive 
A  cordial  for  my  pain, 
When,  if  earth's  monarchs  were  my  friends, 
Those  friends  would  weep  in  vain  ? 

4  Great  King  of  nature  and  of  grace ! 

To  thee  my  spirit  flies. 
And  opens  all  its  deep  distress 
Before  thy  pitying  eyes. 

5  All  its  desires  to  thee  are  known, 

And  every  secret  fear ', 
The  meaninjg  of  each  broken  groan 
Is  noticecTby  thine  ear. 

6  O  fix  me,  by  that  mighty  power 

Which  to  such  love  VieWf^, 
When  darkness  veils  the  eye*  twa  Tftss»> 
And  s^gfas  are  changed  \o  «oci^- 


167,  468.  LIF«,  DXATBy 

4S7.  L.  M.  Watti. 

CkrigtU  Pruenee  makes  Dtath  awf . 

1  Why  should  we  start  and  fear  to  die! 
What  timoroas  worms  we  iBOTtah  are ! 
Death  is  the  sate  of  endless  \oj. 
And  yet  we  dread  to  enter  toere. 

2  The  pains,  the  groans,  and  &^ag  stnfe, 
Fright  our  approaching  souls  away ; 
StiU  we  shrink  back  again  to  life. 
Fond  of  our  prison  aira  our  clay. 

SO!  if  my  Lord  would  come  and  meet, 
My  soul  should  stretch  her  wmga  in  hute; 
Fly  fearless  through  death's  iron  gate. 
Nor  feel  the  terrors  as  she  passed. 

4  Jesus  can  make  a  dying  bod 
Feel  soft  as  downy  pillows  are. 
While  on  his  breast  1  lean  my  nead. 
And  breathe  my  life  out  sweetly  thoe. 

4vo*  C.  M.  Anovmov. 

The  happy  IhaA, 

1  LoRU,  must  we  die  T  O  let  us  die 

Trusting  m  thee  alone ! 
Our  living  testimony  j^ven, 
Then  leave  our  aymg  one  \ 

2  If  we  must  die,  O  let  as  die 

In  peace  with  all  mankind. 
And  change  these  (Leti&o^wym  bdour 
For  pleasures  all  refiaML 

3  If  vr«  mnftl  die,— as  die  we  malty' 
I  To  oar  wt\w?WiVnB«\ 
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4  Of  Canaan's  land,  from  Pisffah's  top. 
May  we  but  have  ^  view! 
Thoug-h  Jordan  should  overflow  its  banks. 
We'll  boldly  venture  through. 

40V*  L.  M.  AifoifTMouf. 

Ddioeranee  from  the  Fear  ef  Death, 

1  O  God  of  love  !  with  cheering  ray, 
GKld  our  expiring  hour  of  day  j 

Thy  love,  through  each  revolving  year, 
Has  wiped  away  affliction's  tear. 

2  Free  us  from  death's  terrific  doom, 
And  all  the  fear  which  shrouds  the  tomb ; 
Heighten  our  joys,  support  our  head, 
Before  we  sink  among  the  dead. 

3  May  death  conclude  our  toils  and  tears ! 
May  death  destroy  our  sins  and  fears ! 
May  death,  through  Jesus,  be  our  friend  \ 
May  death  be  life,  when  life  shall  end ! 

4  Crown  our  last  moment  with  thy  power— 
The  latest  in  our  latest  hour ; 

Till  to  the  raptured  heights  we  soar. 
Where  fears  and  death  are  known  no  more. 


470.  7s  &  4«  M.        BfHs.GiuiHr. 

Svfpori  in  Death  implared, 

1  When  the  vale  of  death  appears, 
Faint  and  cold  this  mortal  clay, 
O  my  Father,  soothe  my  fears, 
Li^t  me  thrmigh  the  darksoTSA  vre.^  % 

Break  the  shadows, 
Uaber  in  eternal  day. 


471.  LIFE,  DSATH, 

2~  Starting  from  this  dyiDg  state. 
Upward  bid  my  soiil  aspire ; 
Open  thou  the  crystal  gute, 
To  thv  praise  atUme  my  lyre ; 

Dwell  forever, 
Dwell  on  each  immortal  wire. 

3  From  the  sparkling  turrets  there 
OA  I'll  trace  my  pilgrim  way, 
Oflen  bless  thy  guardian  caie, 
Fire  bv  night  and  cloud  by  day  5 

While  my  triumphs 
At  my  Leader's  feet  I  lay. 

4T I*  L.  M  Mrs.  Babbiuia 

Death  of  the  ExghUoua, 

1  Sweet  is  the  scene  when  virtue  dies ! 
When  sinks  a  righteous  soul  to  rest ; 
How  mildly  beam  the  closing  eyes, 
How  gently  heaves  th'  expiring  breast ! 

2  So  fades  the  summer  cloud  away, 

So  sinks  the  gale  when  storms  are  o'er 
So  ffently  shuts  the  eye  of  day, 
So  dies  a  wave  along  the  shore. 

3  A  holy  quiet  reigns  around, 

A  calm  which  life  nor  death  destroys ; 
Nothing  disturbs  that  peace  profound 
Which  his  unfettered  soul  enjoys. 

4  Farewell,  conflicting  hopes  and  fears, 
Where  lights  and  shades  alternate  dweD ' 
How  bright  th'  unchan^f  mora  appe^ 
Farewell,  mconstant  world,  faiewul^ 

b  Life's  duty  done,  as  smks  the  dar 
Lig-ht  from  its  \oaA  ^  8.\|KfA.1&er 
While  heaven  and  e^xxHn  toniWak 
'How  blessed  lUe  tv^\«w»><^ 
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C.  M.  Wnn. 

e  moum  departing  friends j 


3  Why  should  we  tremble  lo  ronvej 

TTieir  bodies  lo  (he  tomb  I 
There  Uie  dear  flesh  of  Jesus  lay. 
And  left  a  long  perfume. 

4  Tbe  gTKves  of  alt  tbe  sainia  he  bleu 

And  softened  every  bed ; 
Where  ihould  the  dvlni  membera  re 
But  with  (heir  dying  Head  7 

5  ThflDCfl  he  arose,  ascended  high, 

And  flowed  our  feet  the  way  t 
Up  to  (he  Lord  our  souls  shall  fiy, 
At  the  great  rising  day. 


474.  LIFE,  DEATH, 

Were  this  frail  world  our  only  resl. 
Living*  or  dying,  none  were  blest. 

2  Beyond  the  flight  of  time. 
Beyond  this  vale  of  death. 

There  surely  is  some  blessed  clime, 

Where  li^  is  not  a  breath, 
Nor  life's  affections  but  a  fire 
Whose  sparks  fly  upward  to  expire. 

3  There  is  a  world  above, 
Where  parting  is  unknown,  — 

A  whole  eternity  of  love 

And  blessedness  alone ; 
And  faith  beholds  the  dying  here, 
Translated  to  that  happier  sphere. 

4  Thas,  star  by  star  declines 
Till  all  are  passed  away. 

As  morning  hi^h  and  higher  shines 

To  pure  and  perfect  day. 
Nor  sink  those  stars  in  empty  night  — 
They  hide  themselves  in  heaven's  own  light 

Ht74L»  C.    M.  DOODHIOOI. 

Submission,  on  the  Death  qf  Friends. 

1  Peace  !  —  'tis  the  I^ord  Jehovah's  band 

That  blasts  our  joys  in  death, 

Changes  the  visage  once  so  dear. 

Ana  gathers  back  the  breath. 

2  'Tis  he,  —  the  potentate  supreme 

Of  all  the  worlds  above,  — 
Whose  steady  counsels  wisely  rule, 
Not  from  ^Xvevt  ^xir^ae  move. 


k 


3  Our  coveii»DXGiodL«A'«^^\j», 
In  CVinsl  Q>tt  \>\cft«B3a%  vjwA., 
3r74i 
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Whose  gflsee  can  heal  the  bunting,  hevt 
With  oie  reviving^  word. 

4  Fsur  gflurlands  of  immortal  bliss 

He  weaves  for  every  brow : 
And  shall  rebellious  passions  rise, 
When  he  corrects  us  now  ? 

5  Silent  we  own  Jehovah's  name, 

We  kiss  the  scourging^  hand  5 
And  yield  our  comforts  and  our  lift 
To  thy  supreme  command. 


47 O*  C.  M.  *DoDoaiDaB« 

Gmtfortf  OH  tite  Lots  of  CkUdrmu 

1  Ye  mourning  ones,  whose  streaming  tears 
Flow  o'er  your  children  dead^  — 
Say  not,  in  transports  of  despair, 
That  all  your  hopes  are  fled. 

S  While,  cleaving  to  that  darling  dust. 
In  fond  distress  ye  lie, 
Rise,  and  with  joy  and  reverence  new 
A  heavenly  parent  nigh. 

3  Though  your  young  branches  torn  away, 

Like  withered  trunks  ye  stand. 
With  fairer  verdure  shafl  ye  bloom, 
Touched  by  th'  Almighty's  hand. 

4  '  I'll  ^ve  the  mourner,'  ssuth  Uie  Lord, 

*  In  my  own  house  a  place  j 
No  names  of  daughters  and  of  sons 
Could  yield  so  nigh  a  grace. 

5  '  Transient  and  vain  is  every  hope 

A  rising  race  can  jEpve  \ 
In  eadhas  baaof  ancTdeligfai 
Mjr  etUdien  all  shall  live/ 
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S  When  from  the  dead  he  raised  his  Soo, 
And  called  him  to  the  sky, 
Heeave  our  souls  a  lively  nope 
Tnat  they  should  never  die. 

3  What  though  our  mortal  frame  require 

Our  flesh  to  see  the  dust, 
Yet  as  the  Lord  our  Savior  rose. 
So  all  his  followers  must. 

4  There's  an  inheritance  divine 

Reserved  against  that  day ; 
Tis  uncorrupted,  undefiled, 
And  cannot  waste  away. 

5  Saints  by  the  power  of  God  are  kept 

Till  the  salvation  come ; 
We  walk  by  faith,  as  strangers  here, 
Till  Christ  shall  call  us  home. 


478.  c.  M.  WATTf. 

A  Prospect  of  the  Resurreetien, 

1  How  long  shall  death  the  tyrant  reign, 
And  triumph  o'er  the  just, 
While  the  rich  blood  of  martyrs  slaui 
Lies  mingled  with  the  dust  ? 

S  Lo,  I  behold  the  scattered  shades, 
The  dawn  of  heaven  appears ; 
The  sweet  immortal  morning  spreads 
Its  blushes  round  the  spheres. 

3  1  hear  the  voice,  '  Ye  dead,  arise ! ' 

And,  lo !  the  graves  obey ; 
And  wakinff  saints,  with  joyful  eyes. 
Salute  th° expected  day. 

4  They  have  the  dust,  and  on  ^^  'wta^ 

Rue  to  the  midway  ait. 


6  Hov  will  our  joy  and  woudsr  riM, 
When  our  TeUuning  King 
Shall  bear  us  homeward  through  the 
On  love'a  Uiumphaul  wing ! 


lod  of  ligbl  Bad  fifi 
in  the  grave  ! 


Canst  thou  forget  thv  glorious  work, 
Thy  prnmlse,  end  thy  power  to  s«,t< 

Shall  peace  and  hope  no  more  atua 
No  future  morning  light  the  temb. 
Nor  day-star  gild  the  du^uome  uw 

3  Cease  —  cease,  ya  vain  deapondiog 
When  Christ  our  Uid  from  darknw 
Death,  the  lost  foe,  was  captiie  led, 
And  heaven  with  piaise  and  wonder 

4  Faith  sees  the  brighl,  elornal  doon 
Unfold  to  mako  hVs  childmn  way; 
They  ^all  be  clothed  with  endbsi  li 
And  shine  in  everlastlag  day. 

6  Thetramp  shall  sound  — thadeadib 
Fmta  the  ccAd  \omb  'ivt  ^m^fwxm  i 
Tliroiiirh  hEavon,  wi&jwj  ,4»t  w 
And  hail  tteir  Bb.i\di  Bji'4«M»J 
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480.  C.  M.  81.  Awoir 
Spring,  an  EmUem  qftke  Resumetun, 

1  All  nature  dies,  and  lives  again : 

The  flowers  that  paint  the  field, 
The  trees  that  crown  the  mountain's  br 

And  bouffhs  and  blossoms  ^neld,— 
Resign  the  honors  of  their  form 

At  winter's  stormy  blast, 
And  leave  the  naked,  leafless  plain 

A  desolated  waste. 

2  Yet,  soon  reviving,  plants  and  flowers 

Ajiew  shall  deck  the  plain  ^ 
The  woods  shall  hear  the  voice  of  sprij 

And  flourish  green  again. 
So,  to  the  dreary  grave  consigned, 

Man  sleeps  in  death's  dark  gloom, 
Until  th'  eternal  morning  wake 

The  slumbers  of  the  tomb. 

3  O  may  the  grave  become  to  me 

The  bed  of  peaceful  rest. 
Whence  I  shall  gladly  rise  at  length, 

And  mingle  with  the  blessed ! 
Cheered  by  this  hope,  with  patient  min< 

111  wait  Heaven^s  high  decree. 
Till  the  appointed  period  come 

IK/lben  cleath  shall  set  me  free. 

481.  L.  M.  61.  W.  Ra 

TTie  Same. 

)  Look  throfogfa  creation,  and  behold 
T^  wcmders  of  Almieniy  \Kyw«t\ 
JSteraai  wisdom's  woriLa  unfoXd 
Jm  0¥mry  kai,  in  evory  fUwet  *. 
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There  sweet  be  my  rest,  till  he  bid  me  arise 
To  hail  him  m  triumph  descending^  the  skies. 

4  Who,  who  would  live  alway,  away  from  his  Goc^ 
Away  from  yon  heaven,  that  blissful  abode  !^ 
Where  the  nvers  of  pleaisure  flow  o'er  the  bright 

plains, 
And  the  noontide  of  glory  eternally  reigns  5 

5  Where  the  saints  of  all  ages  in  harmony  meet, 
Their  Savior  and  brethren  transported  to  gpreet  j 
WTiile  the  anthems  of  rapture  unceasingly  roll, 
And  the  smile  of  the  Lord  is  the  life  oiihe  soul. 

4c9o«  L.  M.  81.  BoTTHiiia. 

The  Hope  qf  another  lAft, 

1  If  all  our  hopes  and  all  our  fears 
Were  prisoned  in  life's  narrow  bound ; 

If,  — travellers  through  this  vale  of  tears,— 
We  saw  no  better  world  beyond  5 
O,  who  could  check  the  rising  sigh,  ^ 
What  earthly  thing  could  pleasure  give  ? 
O,  who  could  venture  then  to  die  1 
Or,  who  could  venture  then  to  live  7 

2  Were  life  a  dark  and  desert  moor. 
Where  mist  and  clouds  eternal  spread 
Their  gloomy  veil  behind,  before. 
And  tempests  thunder  overhead ; 
Where  not  a  sunbeam  breaks  the  gloom, 
And  not  a  floweret  smiles  beneath,— 
Who  could  exist  in  such  a  tomb  7 
Who,  dwell  in  darkness  and  in  death  7 

3  And  such  were  life^  without  the  ray 
Of  our  divine  reUgvoa  ^n«iv\ 

Tis  this  that  makes  o\«  Aw>&»r«»  ^«^  ■. — 
Tis  this  that  makes  out  e^tO^  ^^SI^* 


BxntBBBcnon,  aid  ■ikbi'itt.  485, 488. 


loital  fooisiepi  faatb  not  been, 
liBlh  caught  iU  sounds  vfjojr. 

Obowblett!- 


Fairer  ihan  pTo^ets  ever  told  j 
And  never  did  aii  angel-gual 
Ore  hair  iu  bletsedReu  unlMd. 


The  lend  of  floiy  and 


EL 


4  II  is  not  Tanned  by  Biimmer  |;>lc ; 
*Tts  not  refreshed  by  vemai  ahowen^ 
ll  never  D«eda  Ihe  mooubeam  pale, 
For  there  are  known  pa  evening  hoora. 

6  No,  — for  this  world  is  ever  bright 


487.  LIFS,  DX4TH, 

2  There  sickness  never  comes  ^ 
There  ^ef  no  more  complams ; 

Health  triumphs  in  immortal  bloom, 
And  purest  pleasure  reigns. 

3  No  strife  nor  envy  there 
The  sons  of  peace  molest ; 

But  harmony  and  love  sincere 
Fill  every  happy  breast. 

4  No  cloud  those  regions  know, 
Forever  bright  and  fair ; 

For  sin,  the  source  of  mortal  woe 
Can  never  enter  there. 

6  There  ni^t  is  never  known. 
Nor  sun's  faint  sickly  ray  5 

But  glory  from  th'  eternal  throne 
Spreads  everlasting  day. 

6  O  may  this  prospect  fire 
Our  hearts  with  ardent  love ! 

And  lively  faith  and  strong  desire 
Bear  every  thought  above. 


487.  C.  M.  Watti. 

j9  Prvspeet  of  the  heavady  Ckmatm. 

1  There  is  aland  of  pure  delight. 
Where  saints  immortal  reien ; 
Infinite  day  excludes  the  niepat, 
And  pleeisures  banish  pam. 

S  There  everlastins*  spring  abides, 
And  never-wimenng  nowers  j 
Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 
This  heaven\y  \Bii^  ttom  ouxs. 

5  Sweet  fields,  beyoiA  ^inft  «w«^\&^^^s3a^ 
Stand  dresseOLmXwBft^wssa*. 

384 
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488. 


So,  to  the  Jews,  old  Canaan  stood. 
While  Jordan  rolled  between. 

But  timorous  mortals  start  and  shrink, 

To  cross  this  narrow  sea, 
And  linger,  shivering  on  the  brink, 

And  tear  to  launch  away. 

O,  could  we  make  our  doubts  remove,  »- 
Those  ffloomy  doubts  that  rise, 

And  see  me  Canaan  that  we  love 
With  unbeclouded  eyes ; 

Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood. 

And  view  the  landscape  o'er, 
Not  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold  flood, 

Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 


L.  M. 


Mrs.  Stkxlk. 


488. 

The  glorious  World  on  High* 

1  There  is  a  glorious  world  on  high, 
Resplendent  with  eternal  day ; 
Faith  views  the  blissful  prospect  nigh. 
And  God's  own  word  reveals  the  way. 

2  There  shall  the  servants  of  the  Lord 
With  never-fading  lustre  shine  ; 
Surprising  honor !  large  reward, 
Conferred  on  man  by  love  divine ! 

3  The  shining  firmament  shall  fade^ 
And  sparkling  stars  resign  their  light : 
But  these  shall  know  no  change  nor  soade. 
Forever  fair,  forever  bright. 

4  No  fancied  joy  beyond  the  sky, 
No  fair  delusion  is  reve^iVe^^ 

'TVs  God  that  speaks,  wYvo  tM«ifiX^&»» 
And  all  his  word  muslbe  ^«^^ 
Z5  ^^^ 


489.  LIFE,  DEATH, 

5  And  shall  not  these  cold  hearts  of  onis 
Be  kindled  at  the  glorious  view  f 
Come,  Lord,  awake  our  active  powers, 
Our  feeble,  aying  strength  renew. 

6  On  wings  of  faith  and  strong  desire 
O  may  our  spirits  dadly  rise ; 

And  reach  at  last  the  shining  choir. 
In  the  bright  mansions  of  the  skies. 

4o«f»  C.    M.  *  -^DoDORIDflK. 

Farewell  to  LifCj  in  View  tfHeaoeii, 

1  Ye  golden  lamps  of  heaven  !  farewell, 

With  all  your  feeble  light : 
Farewell,  thou  ever-changing  moon. 
Pale  empress  of  the  night! 

2  And  thou,  refulgent  orb  of  day. 

In  brighter  flames  arrayed ! 
My  soul,  which  springs  beyond  thy  sj^re, 
No  more  demands  thine  aid. 

3  Ye  stars  are  but  the  shining  dust 

Of  my  divine  abode. 
The  pavement  of  those  heavenly  courts 
Wnere  I  shall  reign  with  Gkxl. 

4  The  Father  of  eternal  light 

Shall  there  his  beams  display ; 
Nor  shall  one  moment's  darkness  muc 
With  that  unvaried  day. 

5  No  more  the  drops  of  piercing  grief 

Shall  swell  into  mine  eyes ; 
Nor  the  meridian  sun  decline. 
Amid  those  brighter  skies. 

6  There  all  the  millions  of  our  race 
Shall  in  one  ^wv^vHsAav 

And  eacYi  \3a«>cXv&*ol  i!i^«Q3iSS^xvs« 
With  iiAxftVei  AfeX^^v, 
386 
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The  etiy  of  ^aiata  shall  appear^ 
The  day  of  etemiiy  come. 
From  eailh  we  ihm  quickly  icmo™ 
And  mount  lo  our  naiive  abode, 
The  house  of  out  Father  above, 
The  palace  ot  angels  and  God. 
2  By  faiUi  we  already  behold 
lliat  lovely  Jerusalem  here  g 
Her  walla  are  of  jasjier  aod  raid. 
As  ci73ta]  her  buildings  ar«  clear; 
Immovably  founded  in  grace. 
She  alands,  as  she  everlialfa  a 


And  brightly  her  Builder  displays. 
And  aames  with  the  glory  of  God. 


4^.  LIFE,   DEATH, 

2  O  the  transporting,  rapturous  scene 

That  rises  to  my  si^ht ! 
Sweet  fields,  arrayed  in  living  green, 
And  rivers  of  delight  1 

3  There  generous  fruits,  that  never  fail, 

On  trees  immortal  grow  ; 
There  rocks,  and  hills,  and  brooks,  and  valef 
With  milk  and  honey  flow. 

4  All  o'er  those  wide-extended  plains 

Shines  one  eternal  day  j 
There  God,  the  sun,  forever  reigns. 
And  scatters  night  away. 

5  No  chilling  winds  or  poisonous  breath 

Can  reach  that  healthful  shore  3 
Sickness  and  sorrow,  pain  and  death. 
Are  felt  and  feared  no  more. 

6  When  shall  I  reach  that  happy  place, 

And  be  forever  blest  ? 
When  shall  I  see  my  Father's  f9ce, 
And  in  his  bosom  rest  ? 

499  •  7s  &  6s  JVf.  Aifoitmoui. 

Rising  towards  Heaven. 

1  Rise,  my  soul,  and  stretch  thy  wings. 
Thy  better  portion  trace ; 

Rise  from  transitory  things. 
Towards  heaven,  thy  native  place : 
Sun,  and  moon,  and  stars  decay. 
Time  shall  soon  this  earth  remove  3 
Rise,  my  soul,  and  haste  away 
To  seats  prepared  above. 

2  Rivers  to  the  ocean  run, 
Nor  slay  m  ^\  >5£v«vt  ^c^vvcai^^ 
Fire  asceivdiMv^  se^^ia  ^Jbr  «oax, — 
Both  8x>eed  >5^et£v  V«i  ^ca  WKt^% . 
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So  a  soul  that's  born  of  God 
Pants  to  view  bis  glorious  face. 
Upward  tends  to  his  abode, 
To  rest  in  his  embrace. 

3  Cease,  ye  pilgrims,  cease  to  mourn, 
Press  onwaru  to  the  prize  j 
Soon  our  Savior  will  return, 
Triumphant  in  the  skies  : 
Yet  a  seaison,  and  you  know 
Happy  entrance  will  be  g^ven. 
All  our  sorrows  left  below, 
And  earth  exchanged  for  heaven. 

493.  C.  M.  Watti 

TViumph  in  the  Assurance  of  Heaven* 

1  When  I  can  read  my  title  clear 

To  mansions  in  tlie  skies, 
I  bid  farewell  to  ever^r  fear, 
And  wipe  my  weeping"  eyes. 

2  Should  earth  against  mv  soul  engage, 

And  hellish  darts  be  burled, 
Then  I  can  smile  at  Satan's  rage. 
And  face  a  frowning  world. 

3  Let  cares,  like  a  wild  deluge,  come. 

And  storms  of  sorrow  fall ; 
May  I  but  safely  reach  my  home. 
My  God,  my  heaven,  my  all ; 

4  There  shall  I  bathe  my  weary  soul 

In  seas  of  heavenly  rest ; 
And  not  a  wave  of  trouble  roll 
Across  my  peaceful  breeust. 

389 


494.  I- 

The  Bountips  of  Pro 

1  FaTUKR  of  lis^it!*'- 
Who  kindlesl  up  tin 
Wide  as  he  spreads 
His  beams  ihy  pow 

2  Fountahi  of  f^^ood  I 
In  copiou'*  drops,  I 
Which  o'er  the  hilh 
Kcvives  ihf;  grass, 

3  Thr<»vii:h  the  wide 
Vet  th()u>ands  of  ( 
'jnioviii:h  by  thy  da 
Affront  iliy  law,  re 


„  ^  una  m  barren  Seasons. 
±  KAISE  to  God,  immortal  praise, 
For  the  love  that  crowns  our  days  j 
Bounteous  Source  of  every  joy. 
Let  thy  praise  our  tongues  employ : 

For  the  blessines  of  the  field. 
For  the  stores  die  gardens  yield. 
For  the  vine's  exalted  juice, 
For  the  generous  olive's  use. 

Flocks  that  whiten  all  the  pldn, 
Yellow  sheaves  of  ripened  g[Tain. 
Clouds  that  drop  their  fattemnff  aews, 
Suns  that  temperate  warmth  amuse  5 

All  that  spring,  with  bounteous  hand. 
Scatters  o'er  the  smiling  land ; 
All  that  liberal  autumn  pours 
From  her  rich,  o'erflowmg  stores  j^ 

These  to  thee,  our  God,  we  owe. 
Source  whence  all  our  blessings  flow ; 
And  for  these  our  souls  shs»i'  —• 
Grateful  vowo  - 


By  thee  the  seBions  etan^jMA 
Tie  changing  «»»<»•  •?«»'^ 
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%  Thy  boimty  bids  the  infant  year 
From  winter  stonns  recovered  rise ; 
When  thousand  grateful  scenes  appear, 
Fresh  opening  to  our  wondering  eyes. 

3  O  how  dehghtful  His  to  see 

The  earth  in  vernal  beautv  drest ! 
While  in  each  herb,  and  flower,  and  tree, 
Thy  blooming  glories  shine  confest ! 

4  Aloft,  full  beaming,  reigns  the  sun, 
And  light  and  genial  heat  conveys ; 
And,  while  he  leads  the  seasons  on. 
From  thee  derives  his  quickening  rays. 

6  Around  us,  in  the  teeming  field. 

Stands  the  lich  grain,  or  purpled  vine  : 

At  thy  command  they  rise,  to  yield 

The  strengthening  bread,  or  cheering  wine. 

6  Indulgent  God !  from  every  part 
Thy  plenteous  blessings  largely  flow  5 
We  see — we  taste  — let  every  heart 
With  grateful  love  and  duty  glow. 

4:98.  C.  M.  Watts. 

Tke  Seasons  of  the  Tear,    Ps.  147. 

1  With  songs  and  honors  sounding  load, 

Address  the  Lord  on  hig^  3 
Over  the  heavens  he  spreads  his  clood, 
And  waters  veil  the  sky. 

2  He  sends  his  showers  of  blessings  down 

To  cheer  the  plains  below  3 
He  makes  the  g^rass  the  mountains  crowB, 
And  corn  in  valleys  grow. 

3  His  steady  coonseVs  eYi«ii^<d  ^Cfefc  ^^R» 

Of  the  decliiung  year  \  ^^^ 


499.  OCCASIOHAL. 

He  bids  the  son  cut  short  hii  race, 
And  wintry  days  appear. 

4  His  hoary  frost,  lus  fleecy  snow 

Descend  and  clothe  the  ground ; 
The  liquid  streams  forbear  to  flow, 
In  icy  fetters  bound. 

5  He  sends  his  word,  and  melts  the 

The  fields  no  longer  mourn ; 
He  calls  the  warmer  gales  to  blow, 
And  bids  the  spring  return. 

6  The  changing  wind,  the  flying  cloud, 

Obey  his  mighty  word : 
With  songs  and  honors  soundinjg  loud, 
Pr^se  ye  the  sovereign  LonL 


4«F«F*  L.   M.  DoDDBIDO* 

The  Sojne, 

1  Eternal  Source  of  every  joy ! 
Well  may  thy  prause  our  lips  employ. 
While  in  thy  temple  we  appear, 

To  hail  thee  Sovereign  or  the  year. 

2  Wide  as  the  wheels  of  nature  roll. 

Thy  hand  supports  and  guides  the  ^fi^iole ; 
By  thee  the  sun  is  taught  to  rise.  ^ 
And  darkness  when  to  veil  the  side 


i 


3  The  flowery  spring,  at  thy  command, 
Perfumes  the  air  and  paints  the  land  j 
The  summer  suns  with  vigor  shine 
To  raise  the  com  and  cheer  the  vine. 

4  Thy  hand,  in  autumn,  richly  pours 
Through  a\\  oxn  ^<sa&\&  tnAsos^SamiL  itami  { 
And  wmeta,  so^\tfA>j  ^l  w^ 
No  more  \he  i^^  ^^  \fxvfst 
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6  Seasons,  and  months^  and  weeks,  and  dayi, 
Demand  successive  song^  of  praise ; 
And  be  the  grateful  homage  paid. 
With  morning  light  and  evenmg  shade. 

6  And  O  may  our  harmonious  tongues 
In  worlds  above  pursue  the  songs, 
And  in  those  bri^ter  courts  adore, 
Where  days  and  yeeurs  revolve  no  more. 

«S00»  L.  M.  Mas.  Stkbu. 

OinPs  Ooodness  crowns  the  Tear, 

1  The  rising  mom,  the  closing  day  ^ 
Repeat  thy  praise  ynih  grateful  voice ; 
Both  in  their  turns  ihy  power  display, 
And  laden  with  thy  gifts  rejoice. 

2  Earth's  wide-extended,  varying  scenef. 
All  smiling  round,  thy  bounty  show ; 
From  seas  or  clouds,  full  mae^zines, 
Thy  rich,  diffusive  blessings  flow. 

S  Now  earth  receives  the  precious  seed 
Which  thy  indulgent  hand  preoares } 
And  nourishes  the  future  breaa. 
And  answers  all  the  sower's  cares. 

4  Thy  sweet,  refreshing  showers  attend. 
And  through  the  ridges  gently  flow, 
Sofl  on  the  springing  com  descend, 
And  thy  kind  blessing  makes  it  grow. 

5  Thy  goodness  crowns  the  circling  year  3 
Thy  paths  drop  fatness  all  around ; 
E'en  barren  wilds  thy  praise  declare, 
And  echoing  hills  return  the  sound. 

6  Here,  spreading  flocks  adom  the  plain } 
There,  plenty  every  chaim  dA»p\vj%% 
Thy  booDty  clothes  eachXoveVj  «c«ba. 

And  Joy/ui  nature  shouts  Oay  ^^^^5^ 


501,  502.  OCCA8IOWAL. 

SOI.  C.   M.  WATTf. 

7%c  Same.    Pi.  05. 

1  Tis  by  thy  strength  the  mountains  stand, 

God  of  eteraal  power ! 
The  sea  grows  calm  at  thy  command 
And  tempests  cease  to  roar. 

2  Thy  morning  light  and  evening  shade 

Successive  comforts  brinff ; 
Thy  plenteous  fruits  make  harvest  glad, 
Thy  flowers  adorn  the  spring. 

3  Seasons  and  times,  and  moons  and  hours, 

Heaven,  earth  and  air  are  thine ; 
When  clouds  distil  in  fruitful  showers, 
The  author  is  divine. 

4  Those  wandering  cisterns  m  the  sky, 

Borne  by  the  winds  around. 
With  watery  treasures  well  supply 
The  furrows  of  the  ground. 

6  The  thirsty  ridges  drink  their  fill, 
And  ranks  of  com  appar) 
Thv  ways  abound  with  blessings  stiD, 
I'hy  goodness  crowns  the  year. 

«S03*  C.   M.  DODDBIDOK. 

Close  of  the  Tear. 

1  Remark,  my  soul,  the  narrow  boonds 

Of  the  revolving  year  j 
How  swifl  the  weeks  complete  their  roantu ! 
How  short  the  months  appear ! 

2  Yet  like  an  idle  tale  we  pass 

The  swiil-^^v^ttfiva%^'6»ss 
And  study  atVXviX  viv^^V!  vwswm* 
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Waken,  O  God,  my  careless  heart, 

Its  ffreat  concern  to  see ', 
That  1  may  act  the  Christian  part, 

And  g^ve  the  year  to  thee. 

So  shall  their  course  more  grateful  roll, 

If  future  years  arise ; 
Or  this  shall  bear  my  waiting  soul 

To  joys  beyond  the  skies. 


SOS. 


S.  M. 

7^  Same. 


Bbodoms. 


1  My  few  revolving  years. 
How  swift  they  glide  away 

How  short  the  term  of  life  appearSi 
When  past —  but  as  a  day  f 

2  A  dark  and  cloudy  day^ 
Clouded  by  grief  and  sm  j 

A  host  of  enemies  without. 
Distressing  fears  within. 

3  Lord,  through  another  year 
If  thou  permit  my  slay, 

With  diligence  may  I  pursue 
The  true  and  living  way. 


S04. 


7s  M. 
TkeSame. 


Anoivtmoui. 


1  Time  by  moments  steals  away. 
First  the  hour,  and  then  the  day ; 
Small  the  daily  loss  appears, 
Yet  it  soon  amounts  to  years. 

S  TTius  another  year  is  ftowu  *, 
Now  it  is  no  more  out  own. 


?fin 
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If  it  broaglit  or  promised  good. 
Than  the  years  before  the  flood. 

3  But  may  none  of  us  foreet 
It  has  left  us  much  in  debt ; 
Who  can  tell  the  vast  amount 
Placed  to  every  one's  account ! 

4  Favors,  from  the  Lord  received. 
Sins,  that  have  his  spirit  g^eve^ 
Marked  by  an  unemng  hand, 

In  his  book  recorded  stand. 

5  If  we  see  another  year, 

May  thy  blessing  meet  us  here } 
Sun  of  righteousness,  arise, 
Warm  our  hearts  ana  bless 


our  eyes. 


OVO*  L.  M.  DooDBiooft 

JWir  Yearns  Day. 

Great  God,  we  sing  that  mighty  hand, 
By  whichj  supported  still,  we  stand ; 
Trie  opening  year  thy  mercy  shows ; 
Let  mercy  crown  it  till  it  close. 

:  By  day,  by  night,  at  home,  abroad, 
Still  we  are  guarded  by  our  God  j 
By  his  incessant  bounty  fed. 
By  his  unerring  counsel  led. 

With  grateful  hearts  the  past  we  own  } 
The  future,  all  to  us  unknown, 
We  to  thy  guardian  care  commit, 
And  peaceful  leave  before  thy  feet. 

In  scenes  exalted  or  depressed. 
Be  thou  OUT  ^oy ,  «eA  Vbssol  <»m  t«A.\ 
Thv  coolness  b\\  o\aVa^^M5SLT««fc, 
Adored  ihrovx^Vv  iW  ««  ^Mflv^e^^^ 
S98 
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5  When  death  shall  interrupt  these  songs, 
And  seal  in  silence  mortal  tongues, 
Our  Helper,  God,  in  whom  we  trust, 
In  better  worlds  our  souls  shall  boast. 

oOo*  L.  M.  Arontmou*. 

Ood^a  Favor  to  our  Nation  aeknoieUdgod, 

1  Great  God  of  nations !  now  to  thee 
Our  hymn  of  gratitude  we  raise  j 
With  humble  heart,  and  bending  knee, 
We  offer  thee  our  song  of  praise. 

2  Thy  name  we  bless,  almiffhty  God, 
For  all  the  kindness  thou  hast  shown 
To  this  fair  land  the  pil^ims  trod, 
This  land  we  fondly  call  our  own. 

3  Here  Freedom  spreads  her  banner  wiae. 
And  casts  her  sofl  and  hallowed  ray  j 
Here  thou  our  fathers'  steps  didst  guide 
In  safety  through  their  dangerous  way. 

4  We  praise  thee,  that  the  gospel's  lie^ht 
Through  all  our  land  its  radiance  sheds ; 
Dispels  the  shades  of  error's  night. 

And  heavenly  blessings  round  us  spreads. 

5  Great  God !  preserve  us  in  thy  fear  j 
In  dangers  still  our  guardian  be ; 

O  spread  thy  truth's  bright  precepts  here  i 
Let  all  the  people  worship  tnee. 

o07«  L.  M.  Roicoa. 

Oodf  the  Sovereign  qfJfationM* 

J  Great  God !  beneath  wViose  v^wtivB%«1^ 
Tb0  earth's  extended  kingdoms \vqa 
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Whose  favoring  smile  upholds  them  all. 
Whose  anger  smites  them,  and  they  fall  )— 

2  We  bow  before  thy  heavenly  throne  3 
Thy  power  we  see  —  thy  neatness  own ; 
Yet,  cherished  by  thy  milder  voice, 

Our  bosoms  tremble  and  rejoice. 

3  Thy  kindness  to  our  fathers  shown 
Their  children's  children  long  shall  own ; 
To  thee,  with  gratefiil  hearts,  shall  raise 
The  tribute  of  exulting  praise. 

4  Led  on  by  thine  unerring  aid, 
Secure  the  paths  of  life  we  tread  3 
And,  freely  as  the  vital  air. 

Thy  first  and  noblest  bounties  share. 

5  Great  God,  our  guardian,  guide,  and  friend! 
O  still  thy  sheltering  arm  extend ; 
Preserved  by  thee  lor  ages  past. 

For  ages  let  thy  kindness  last ! 

oOcJ.  L.  M.  Anomrxovi 

For  a  M'ational  CeUAration, 

1  O  THOU,  whose  arm  of  power  surrounds 
The  vast  creation's  utmost  bounds ! 
This  day  a  nation  bends  the  knee 

In  grateful  reverence.  Lord,  to  thee  3— 

2  For  thou  hast  mven  it  joy  and  rest  3 
By  thee  its  earliest  years  were  blest  3 
And  in  its  most  disastrous  hour 

It  leaned  on  thy  almighty  power. 

3  The  martial  chiefs— the  patriot  few      [true, 
Whose  hands  -we^te  ^Vt^Tv^^^wXtfaa^VfiAsta  were 
The  nob\eb\t\Jarv^vvo>«^^w— 
Great  God\  ^e  ovj^vV«ai^\»^^««u 
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4  And  now  another  Israel  stands 

Redeemed  from  bonda^  by  thy  hands, 

May  all  our  hearts  rejoice  to  know 

The  source  whence  all  our  blessings  flow. 


099. 


h.  M. 


*H.  Ballou. 


1  This  is  the  fast  the  Lord  doth  choose  3 
Each  heavy  burden  to  undo, 
The  bands  of  wickedness  to  loose. 
And  bid  the  captive  freely  go. 

t  Let  every  vile  and  sinful  yoke 
Of  servile  bondage  and  of  fear, 
By  mercy,  love  and  truth  be  broke ; 
And  from  each  eye  wipe  every  tear. 

5  Yes,  to  the  hungry  deal  thy  bread ; 
Bring  to  thine  house  the  outcast  poor ; 
There  let  the  fainting  soul  be  fed, 
Nor  spurn  the  needy  from  thy  door. 

4  And  when  thou  seest  the  naked,  spare 
The  raiment  that  his  wants  demand ; 
Since  all  mankind  thy  kindred  are, 
To  all,  thy  charity  expand. 

6  Thus  did  the  Savior  of  our  race : 
Himself^  the  Bread  of  life,  he  gave ; 

.     He  ek^ed  us  with  his  righteousness. 
And  broke  the  fetters  from  the  slave. 

6  Re  <y#ned  us  brethren,  —  nor  did  hidA 
Himself  from  us,  in  aS\  cms  vrofe  *, 
Be  Mb  example,  then,  oat  ^^^^ 
Aad  letotar  lives  his  gooAneaA  »^' 
J»  ^^  4KSV 


I 
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•]»10.  L.  M.  Dtii. 

PubUe  HumUiaUon, 

1  Great  Framer  of  unnumbered  worids, 
And  whom  unnumbered  worlds  adore ! 
Whose  goodness  all  thy  creatures  share. 
While  nature  trembles  at  thy  power,— 

2  Thine  is  the  hand  that  moves  the  spheres. 
That  wakes  the  wind,  and  lifts  the  sea ;  \ 
And  man,  who  moves  the  lord  of  earth, 
Acts  but  the  part  assigned  by  thee. 

3  While  suppliant  crowds  implore  thine  aid. 
To  thee  we  raise  the  humble  cry ; 
Thiiic  ahar  is  the  contrite  heart, 
Thiue  incense  a  repentant  sig^. 

4  This  day  we  deeply  mourn  our  sins. 
Confess  thy  power,  and  bless  thy  rod  j 
O  let  us  know  thy  pardoning  love. 
And  find  in  thee  a  guardian  God. 

SH»  CM.         *TATm&BBADr. 

Continuance  ofMUiontd  Seeurit^  implored,    Fi.44. 

1  O  Lord,  our  fathers  ofl  have  told. 

In  our  attentive  ears, 
Thy  wonders  in  their  days  performed, 
And  in  more  ancient  years. 

2  'Twas  not  their  courage,  nor  theur  sword, 

To  them  salvation  gave ; 
'IVas  not  their  number,  nor  their  strength. 
That  did  their  country  save : 

3  But  thy  right  hand,  thy  powerfid  anr 
Whose  succor  \3tt^y  m'^Ain<%  •- 

Tbyprovidence  ^toXfte.VJML^ 
Who  thy  gte»X  ubiba  »Ani 
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2  Dark  judgments,  from  thy  heavy  haiicl| 

Thy  dreadful  power  display  ; 
Yet  mercy  spares  our  guilty  land, 
And  still  we  live  to  pray. 

3  How  changed,  alais !  are  truths  diidne, 

For  error,  guilt  and  shame ! 
What  impious  numbers,  bold  in  sin, 
Disgrace  the  Christian  name ! 

4  O  turn  us  —  turn  us,  mighty  Lord ! 

Convert  us  by  thy  grace ; 
Then  shall  our  hearts  obey  thy  word, 
And  see  again  thy  face. 

6  Then,  should  oppressing  foes  invade, 
We  will  not  smk  in  fear ; 
Secure  of  all-sufficient  aid. 
When  thou,  O  God,  art  near. 

31 4:*  S.   M.  DftUMMOir 

*l8  it  such  a  Fast  that  I  have  chosen  7  * 

1  *  Is  this  a  fast  for  me,'  — 

Thus  saith  the  Lord  our  Grod, 
'  A  day  for  man  to  vex  his  soul. 
And  feel  affliction's  rod  ? 

2  '  Like  bulrush  low  to  bow 

His  sorrow-stricken  head. 
With  sackcloth  for  his  inner  vest, 
And  ashes  round  him  spread ;  — 

3  '  Shall  day  like  this  have  power 

Tp  stay  th'  avenging  hand, 
Efiace  transgression,  or  avert 
^1y  yx'dL^gc&ea\&  ^t<^m  the  land  f 

4D4 
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Oppression's  yoke  to  burst  in  twaiOi 
The  bands  of  guilt  unloose  j— 

5  '  To  nakedness  and  want 

Your  food  and  raiment  deal,  — 
To  dwell  your  kindred  race  among. 
And  dl  their  sufferings  heal  ? 

6  '  Then  like  the  morning  ray 

Shall  spring  your  h^th  and  lisfat ; 
Before  you,  rignteousness  shall  shine  } 
Behind,  my  glory  bright ! ' 

olO*  L.   M.  *M0RT00M1S% 

Laying'  Comer-Stone ;  or  Dedication, 

1  This  stone  to  thee  in  faith  we  lay,  — 
We  build  the  temple,  Lord,  to  thee  j 
Thine  eye  be  open,  night  and  day, 
To  guard  this  house  from  error  free. 

2  Here,  when  thy  people  seek  thy  face, 
And  dying  sinners  pray  to  live, 

Hear  thou  in  heaven,  thy  dwelling-place, 
And  when  thou  hearesl,  O  forgive ! 

3  Here,  when  thy  messengers  proclaim 
The  blessed  gospel  of  thy  Son, 
Still,  by  the  power  of  his  great  name, 
Be  mighty  signs  and  wonders  done. 

4  Hosanna !  —  to  their  heavenly  King 
When  children's  voices  raise  that  song, 
Hosanna !  —let  their  angels  sing, 

And  heaven  with  earth  the  strain  prolong. 

5  But  will  indeed  Jehovah  deig^ 
Here  to  abide,  no  transient  guesl'l 
Here  will  the  world's  Redeemei  tCA^i, 

And  here  thy  holy  spirit  resti 
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6  That  glory  never  hence  depart ! 
Yet  choose  not,  Lord,  this  nouse  alone ; 
Thy  kingdom  come  to  every  heart,  ^ 
In  every  bosom  fix  thy  throne. 

S16.  H.  M.  B.  Fkahcii. 

Dedication  of  a  House  of  Worahip, 

1  In  sweet,  exdted  strains 

The  King  of  Glory  praise  ; 
O'er  heaven  and  earth  he  reigns, 

Through  everleisliu^  days : 
He  with  a  nod  the  world  controls, 
Sustains  or  sinks  the  distant  poles. 

2  To  earth  he  bends  his  throne, 

His  throne  of  grace  divine  5 
Wide  is  his  bounty  known, 

And  wide  his  glories  shine  : 
Fair  Salem,  still  his  chosen  rest, 
Is  with  his  smiles  and  presence  blest. 

3  Then,  King  of  Glory,  come, 

And  with  thy  favor  crown 
This  temple  as  thy  dome, 

This  people  as  thy  own : 
Beneath  this  roof,  O  deign  to  show 
How  God  can  dwell  with  men  below ! 

4  Here  may  thine  ears  attend 

Our  interceding  cries, 
And  grateful  praise  ascend, 
^  All  fragrant,  to  the  skies : 

Here  may  thy  word  melodious  sound, 
And  spteaA  cf^esJosiSk.  yv^*  ^tound ! 

^  6  HeTema.^WtAVeo!oNi&Wxv% 
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And  converts  join  the  song 
Of  seraphim  above, 
And  willing  crowds  surround  thy  board. 
With  sacred  joy  and  sweet  accord ! 

01.#  •  7s  M.  MoNTGOMcar. 

The  Same. 

1  Lord  of  hosts !  to  thee  we  rsuse 
Here  a  house  of  prayer  and  praise ; 
Thou  thy  people's  heart  prepare 
Here  to  meet  for  praise  and  prayer.  ,    , 

2  Let  the  living  here  be  fed 

With  thy  word,  the  heavenly  bread ; 
Here,  in  hope  of  glory  blest, 
May  the  dead  be  laid  to  rest. 

3  Here  to  thee  a  temple  stand, 
While  the  sea  shall  gird  the  land ; 
Here  reveal  thy  mercy  sure, 
While  the  sun  and  moon  endure. 

4  Hallelujah !  —earth  and  sky 
To  the  joyful  sound  reply  j 
Hallelujah !  —  hence  ascend 
Prayer  and  praise  till  time  shall  end. 

Ol8«  L.  M.  FiiRFOjrr. 

The  Same, 

1  O  BOW  thine  ear,  Eternal  One ! 
On  thee  our  heart  adoring  calls ; 
To  thee  the  followers  of  thy  Son 
Have  raised, —  and  now  devote — these  walbu 

S  Here  let  thy  holy  days  be  kepi*, 
And  be  this  place  to  worship  eiveiif 
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5  Hece  ma.y  saJvation  be  proclsLimed 
TVnough  the  Redeemer's  word ; 
Let  siiiDers  know  the  Joyful  sound, 
And  own  their  Savior,  Lord. 

6  Here  may  a  numerous  crowd  ajrise, 
To  bow  before  thy  throne ; 
Here  may  their  songs  salute  the  sides, 
To  ages  yet  unborn. 


890 •  L.  M.  *Cowrsa. 

The  Same, 

1  Our  God !  where'er  thy  people  meet, 
There  they  behold  thy  mercy-seat; 
Where'er  they  seek  thee,  thou  art  fouad. 
And  every  place  is  hallowed  ground. 

2  For  thou,  within  no  walls  confined, 
Inhabitest  the  humble  mind ; 

Such  ever  bring  thee  where  they  come. 
And  going,  take  thee  to  their  home. 

S  Here  may  we  prove  the  power  of  prayer 
To  strengthen  faith,  and  sweeten  care  3 
To  teach  our  faint  desires  to  rise, 
*  •  -:-«i  nil  heaven  before  our  eyes. 
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S31.  H.  M.  Da.NioRou. 

TV  Same. 

1  O  THOU,  our  fathers'  Grod ! 

Their  children  seek  thy  face, 
To  own  thy  guardian  hand 
Where  tney  invoke  thy  grace. 
And  where  we  now  awake  the  son^ 
Which  lips  unborn  shall  still  prolong. 

2  We  hsul  thine  altars,  Lord, 

In  every  age  thy  care,  — 
Those  Zion-courts,  more  blest 

Than  Israel's  dwellings  are : 
Where  praise  with  praise  more  deeply  flowi, 
And  heart  with  heart  more  warmly  glows. 

3  God  of  the  Bethel  stone ! 

Be  this  a  Bethel  too ; 
Here  fill  our  souls  with  awe  j 

Here  Jacob's  dream  renew, 
Here  ope  the  gate,  —  and  here  arise 
Those  visioned  steps  that  reach  the  skies. 

4  God  of  the  burning  bush, 

Whose  unconsuming  flame 
Revealed  to  Moses  once 
Thy  presence  and  thy  name,  — 
Here,  blessed  Lord,  thy  presence  prov^ 
And  fire  our  souls  with  saving  love. 

5  O  thou,  whose  temple  stood 

The  wonder  of  mankind, 
Here  all  its  types  fulfil, 

For  Jesus'  Church  designed : 
Here,  oracle  and  mercy-seat 
And  sacn&ce  'va  ^esK^  TEkftAC 

6  Here  ^l  o\w  %ov!\%  Vo  tv^   . 
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Where  angels  cast  their  crowns, 
And  strike  their  golden  lyres. 
Thus  bless,  O  thou,  most  good,  most  great ! 
The  house  of  prayer  we  dedicate. 

O^CSB.  L.   M.  FlXBTOHT. 

Ordination. 

1  O  THOU,  who  art  above  all  height,— 
Our  God,  our  Father,  and  our  Friend ! 
Beneath  thy  throne  of  love  and  li^t 
Let  thine  adoring  children  bend. 

2  We  kneel  in  praise,  that  here  is  set 
A  vine  that  by  thy  culture  grew ; 
We  kneel  in  prayer  that  thou  wouldst  wet 
Its  opening  leaves  with  heavenly  dew. 

3  Since  thy  young  servant  now  hath  given 
Himself,  his  powers,  his  hopes,  his  youth. 
To  the  great  cause  of  truth  and  heaven, 
Be  thou  his  guide,  O  God  of  truth ! 

4  Here  may  his  doctrines  drop  like  rain, 
His  speech  like  Hermon's  dew  distil, 
Till  green  fields  smile,  and  golden  grain, 
Ripe  for  the  harvest,  waits  tny  will. 

5  And  when  he  sinks  in  death  —  by  care, 
Or  pain,  or  toil,  or  years  oppressed  — 

0  God !  remember  thou  our  prayer, 
And  take  his  spirit  to  thy  rest. 

•*So«  C.  M.  AifoifTXOus. 

The  jostles*  Commission, 

1  *  Gopreach  the  gospel,'  Jesus  cries,— 

*  To  you  this  power  is  given*. 
Declare  salvation's  gloriotis  pxVtfe 
To  aJl  beneath  the  ^eavetk? 


i-""'  >^»1."'^" 

r^'ti^^-^'  . 

i;^'       ^ 
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Thus  shall  your  doctrines  be  believed, 
And,  by  your  labors,  sinners  live. 

'  All  power  is  trusted  in  my  hands,  — 
I  will  protect  you  and  defend ; 
Whilst  thus  yon  follow  mv  commands, 
I'm  with  you  till  the  world  shall  end.' 


d/^d*  L.  M.  Anortiiooi. 

Ordhuttion, 

1  With  heavenly  power,  O  Lord !  defend 
Him  whom  we  now  to  thee  commend  j 
His  person  bless,  his  faith  secure. 

And  make  him  to  the  end  endure. 

2  Gird  him  with  all-sufficient  grace ; 
Direct  his  feet  in  paths  of  peace; 
Thy  truth  and  faithfulness  fulfil. 
And  help  him  to  obey  thy  will. 

8  Before  him  thy  protection  send : 
O  love  him,  save  him  to  the  ena ! 
Nor  let  him,  as  thy  pilffrim,  rove 
Without  the  convoy  of  thy  love. 

4  Enlarge,  inform,  and  fill  his  heart ; 
In  him  tny  miffhty  power  exert ; 
That  thousand  yet  unborn  may  praise 
The  wonders  of  redeemmg  grace. 


S36.  s.  M. 

Mnangdigta  eneouragetL 


OlMOHS. 


1  Yx  messei^rs  of  Christ, 

His  sovereign  Toic«  obv^*. 
iUJse,  and  foUow  yiViet«Viik>ftA^^ 

And  peace  vAXfind  yw«  '«vj .  ^^ 


bswI. 
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3  To  thee  our  souls  we  join, 
And  love  thy  sacred  name ; 
No  more  our  own,  but  thine,  •— 
We  triumph  in  thy  claim} 

Our  Father,  King! 
Thy  covenant  grace  our  souls  embrace, 
Thy  titles  smg. 

4  Here  in  thy  house  we  feast 
On  dainties  all  divine ; 

And,  while  such  sweets  we  taste, 
With  joy  our  faces  shine  j 
Incense  shall  rise 
From  flames  of  love,  and  God  approve 
The  sacrifice. 

6  May  all  the  nations  throng 
To  worship  in  thy  house ; 
And  thou  attend  the  song. 
And  smile  upon  their  vows, 
Indulgent  still, 
Till  earth  conspire  to  join  the  choir 
On  Zion's  hill. 


Oi^8»  L.   M.  AlfOlVTMOVt. 

The  Same, 

1  O  God  of  Zion !  from  thy  throne 
Look  with  an  eye  of  pity  down ; 
Thy  church  now  humbly  makes  her  prayer;— 
Thy  church,  the  object  of  thy  care. 

8  We  need  defence  from  all  our  foes, 
We  need  relief  from  aU  out  -wc^ni^^ 
If  earth  and  heW  s\iou\d  n^v  «a««^i 
Let  neither  eaith  noi  Yieu  V^^^^\ ^b 
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iefore  the  mournful  scene  began, 
He  took  the  bread,  and  blessed,  and  bfake; 
What  love  through  all  his  action*  raa ! 
What  wondrous  words  of  grace  be  spake ! 

3  *  This  is  my  body,  broke  for  sin  5 
Receive  and  eat  the  livinff  food ; ' 
Then  took  the  cup,  and  blessed  the  wine  : 
*  'Tis  the  new  covenant  in  my  blood.' 

4  '  Do  this/  he  cried, '  till  time  shall  end, 
In  memory  of  your  dying  Friend  j 
Meet  at  my  table,  and  record 

The  love  of  your  departed  Lord.' 

5  Jesus  !  thy  feast  we  celebrate : 

We  show  thy  death,  we  sing  thy  name. 
Till  thou  return,  and  we  shdl  eat 
The  marriage  supper  of  the  Lamb. 

ffSl.  L.  H.  A„o«ru,m. 

1  'This  do  in  memory  of  your  Friend.*— 
Such  was  the  Saviors  last  request. 
Who  all  the  pan^  of  death  endured, 
That  we  mignt  live  forever  blessed. 

2  Yes,  we'll  record  thy  matchless  love, 
Thou  dearest,  tenderest,  best  of  friends ! 
Thy  dying  love  the  noblest  praise 

Of  long  eternity  transcends. 

3  'Tis  pleasure  more  than  earth  can  giv9^ 
Thy  goodness  through  these  veils  to  see; 
Thy  table  food  celestial  yields. 

And  happy  they  who  sit  wllh  vVmfe. 

4  But  O.  what  vast  IranspoTVm^  \«^    . 
Shall  nil  our  breast,  out  VoBgoi^*  ^^'''*^^ 
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;onie,  King  of  kings,  with  thy  bright  train, 
Cherubs  and  seraphs,  heavenly  hosts  ', 
Assume  thy  right,  enlarge  thy  reigpn 
As  far  as  earth  extends  ner  coasts. 

4  Come,  Lord,  and  where  thy  cross  once  stood. 
There  plant  thy  banner,  fix  thy  throne ; 
Subdue  the  rebels  by  thy  word, 
And  claim  the  nations  for  thy  own. 

o34:.  8s  &  7s  M.  Anonticods. 

Desiring  to  imitate  Christ, 

1  From  the  table  now  retiring, 
Which  for  us  the  Lord  hath  spread, 
May  our  souls,  refreshment  finding, 
Grow  in  all  things  like  our  Head. 

2  His  example  by  beholding. 
May  our  lives  his  image  bear: 
Him  our  Lord  aud  Master  calling, 
His  commands  may  we  revere. 

3  Love  to  God  and  man  displaying. 
Walking  steadfast  in  his  way, — 
Joy  attend  us  in  believing ! 

Peace  from  God,  through  endless  day  ( 

838  •  L.  M.  Watts. 

TTie  Memorial  of  our  absent  Lord. 

1  Jesus  is  gone  above  the  skies, 
Where  our  weak  senses  reach  him  not ; 
And  canial  objects  court  our  eyes 

To  thrust  our  Savior  from  our  thought. 

2  He  knows  what  wandering  hearts  we  have^ 
Apt  to  forget  his  love\y  t«LQ,«i  *, 

And,  to  refresh  our  mmda.Yva  ^n^ 
These  kind  memona\%  o£  W  €"^^^ 
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9  Let  sinful  sweets  be  all  forgot. 
And  earth  prow  less  in  our  esteem  5 
Christ  and  nis  love  fill  every  tlKHigfat, 
And  faith  and  hope  be  fixea  on  him. 

4  Whilst  he  is  absent  from  our  sight, 
'Tis  to  prepare  our  souls  a  place. 
That  we  may  dwell  in  heavenly  li^t. 
And  live  forever  near  his  face. 


vfiSO*  C.   M.  DOODUDOI. 

Ro»m  at  the  LorePs  Table. 

1  Millions  of  souls,  in  flory  now, 

Were  fed  and  feasted  here  5 
And  millions  more;  still  on  the  way, 
Around  the  board  appear. 

2  Yet  is  his  house  and  heart  so  large 

That  millions  more  may  come  ; 
Nor  could  the  whole  assembled  woild 
O'erfill  the  spacious  room. 

3  All  things  are  ready ;  come  away, 

Nor  weak  excuses  frame  3 
Crowd  to  your  places  at  the  feast. 
And  bless  the  Founder's  name. 


t>o7*  S.  M.  AnoiTTHoui. 

ChriaVa  Love  our  Exampte. 
1  Je.st3%,  the  Friend  of  man, 

A.nA  ON«TV  0\«  ^»KVW»\jK«ft.. 
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2  Here  we  survey  that  love 
Which  spoke  in  every  breath, 

Prompted  each  action  of  his  life, 
And  triumphed  in  his  death. 

3  Here  let  our  po-wers  unite 
His  honored  name  to  raise ; 

Let  grateful  joy  fill  every  mind, 
And  every  voice  be  praise. 

4  One  faith,  one  hope,  one  Lord, 
One  God  alone  we  know ; 

Brethren  we  are ;  let  every  heart 
With  kind  affections  glow. 

5  Warmed  with  our  Master's  love, 
And  thy  unmeasured  grace, 

Lord  !  let  our  thankful  hearts  expand, 
4.nd  all  mankind  embrace. 


OtSS*  S.  M.  DoDDUooi* 

Invitations  to  the  Table, 

1  Our  heavenly  Father  calls. 
And  Christ  invites  us  near ; 

With  both,  our  friendship  shall  be  sweet, 
And  our  communion  aear. 

2  God  pities  all  our  griefs ; 
He  pardons  every  day ; 

Almighty  to  protect  our  souls, 
And.wise  to  guide  our  way. 

3  Jesus,  our  living  Head, 
We  Wess  thy  faithful  care  *, 

Pur  Advoc&te  before  the  VhroDib, 
And  our  Foreninner  there \ 

A3\ 
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4  AnA  oft,  »^SCp» 
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i  When  we  thy  wondrous  glories  bear, 
And  all  thy  sufferings  trace, 
What  sweetly  awful  scenes  appear ! 
What  rich,  unbounded  g^ace ! 

3  How  should  our  song^,  like  those  abQTe, 

With  warm  devotion  rise ! 
How  should  our  souls,  on  wines  of  love, 
Mount  upward  to  the  skies  f 

4  Dear  Savior,  let  thy  glory  shine. 

And  fill  thy  dweflinffs  here ; 
TUl  life,  and  love,  and  joy  divine, 
A  heaven  on  earth  appear. 


t>4:l.  CM.  DoDDBIOai. 

Children  received  by  Christ, 

1  Behold  what  condescending  love 

Jesus  on  earth  displays ! 
To  babes  and  sucklings  he  extends 
The  riches  of  his  grace ! 

2  He  still  the  ancient  promise  keeps. 

To  our  forefathers  given  j 
Youns*  children  in  his  arms  he  takes. 
And  calls  them  heirs  of  heaven. 

3  Forbid  them  not  whom  Jesus  calls. 

Nor  dare  the  claim  resist, 
Smce  his  own  lips  to  us  declare 
Of  such  will  heaven  consist. 

4  With  flowing  tears,  and  thankful  hearts, 

We  give  Uiem  wp  Vo  \SQftfc  \ 
Receive  them,  Liord,  vdlVo  ^Josna  «rsB^\ 
Thine  may  they  ever  \«.       ^^ 
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J  Never,  from  thy  pasture  roving,  * 

Let  them  be  the  lion's  pre^ ; 
Let  thy  tenderness,  so  loving. 
Keep  them  all  life's  dangerous  iway ; 

4  Then  within  thy  fold  eternal 
Let  them  find  a  resting  place ; 
Feed  them  in  pastures  ever  vernal. 
Drink  the  rivers  of  thy  grace. 

84:4: •  S.   M.  AirOITTMOVS 

Christ  calling  Children  to  Himself* 

1  The  Savior  gently  calls 
Our  children  to  his  breast ; 

He  folds  them  in  his  gracious  arms ; 
>•  Himself  declares  them  blest. 

2  '  Let  them  approach/  he  cries, 
'  Nor  scorn  their  humble  claim ; 

The  heirs  of  heaven  are  such  as  these,  •— 
For  such  as  these  I  came.' 

3  Gladly  we  bring  them,  Lord, 
Devoting  them  to  thee ; 

Imploring,  that,  as  we  are  thine. 
Thine  may  our  offspring  be. 

84LS.  C.  M.  Watt.. 

Children  induded  in  God's  Covenant, 

1  How  large  the  promise,  how  divine. 

To  Abraham  and  his  seed ! 
'  I'll  be  a  God  to  thee  and  thine. 
Supplying  all  their  need.' 

2  The  words  of  l^is  extensive  love 

From  a£e  to  age  eiidxxx^  \ 
The  angefof  the  covewaaV.  ^\w«* 
And  seals  the  \AessvQ^  «»x«. 
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Lord,  grant  our  hearts  be  so  inclined^ 
Thy  work  to  seek,  thy  will  to  do  $  ^ 
And  while  we  teach  tne  youthful  mind, 
Our  own  be  taught  thy  lessons  too. 


ff  47.  C.   M.  J.  STBAraAM 

At  a  Omtributumfor  Sunday  SehotL 

1  Blest  is  the  man.  whose  heart  expands 

At  melting  pity's  call, 
And  the  rich  blessings  of  whose  hands 
Like  heavenly  manna  faU. 

2  Mercy,  descending  from  above, 

In  softest  accents  pleads; 
O  may  each  tender  bosom  move. 
When  mercy  intercedes ! 

3  Be  ours  the  bliss,  in  wisdom's  way 

To  guide  untutored  youth. 
And  lead  the  mind  that  went  astray. 
To  virtue  and  to  truth. 

4  Children  our  kind  protection  claim  } 

And  God  will  well  approve 
When  infants  learn  to  fisp  his  name, 
And  their  Creator  love. 

i  Delightful  work !  young  souls  to  wm, 
And  turn  the  rismg  race 
From  the  deceitful  paths  of  sin, 
To  seek  redeeming  grace. 

6  Almighty  God !  thy  mfluence  shed 
To  aid  this  eooa  desi^'s 
The  honors  of  \hy  ii»sfift\»  «^"«»} 
And  all  the  f^ovy  lacoBAX         , 
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.*  line  we  attend  thy  churches'  care, 
O  ^rant  us  wisdom  from  above  j 
With  prudent  thought  and  humble  prs 
May  we  fulfil  the  works  of  love. 


SSO*  L.  M.  B.  Fi 

Jtt  an  jSstoctotion  iff  Mhtitlirt, 

1  Before  thy  throne,  eternal  Kin^ ! 
Thy  ministers  their  tribute  bring,— 
Their  tribute  of  united  praise 

For  heavenly  news  and  peacefhl  days 

2  We  sin^  the  conquests  of  thy  sword, 
And  piwlish  loud  thy  healing  word } 
While  angels  sound  thy  glonous  name 
Thy  saving  grace  our  lips  proclaim. 

3  Thy  various  service  we  esteem 

Our  sweet  employ,  our  bliss  suDrwm**  • 
And,  whi1*»  w«  *•_-••• 
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8St*  C.   M.  BODM. 

jabna  huUnoed  in  View  tf  OotPg  Merejf. 

1  Bright  source  of  everiasting-  love ! 

To  thee  our  souls  we  raise, 
And  to  thy  sovereign  bounty  rear 
A  monument  of  praise. 

2  Thy  mercy  gilds  the  paths  of  life 

With  every  cheering  ray, 
And  still  restrains  the  rising  tear, 
Or  wipes  that  tear  away. 

3  When,  sunk  in  guilt,  our  souls  approached 

The  borders  of  despair. 
Thy  grace,  through  Jesus'  blood,  proclained 
A  free  salvation  near. 

4  What  shall  we  render,  bounteous  Lord ! 

For  all  the  grace  we  see  7 
Alas  !  the  goodness  we  can  yield 
ExtendeUi  not  to  thee. 

5  To  tents  of  woe,  to  beds  of  pain, 

We  cheerfully  repair ; 
And,  with  the  gift  thy  hand  bestows, 
Relieve  the  mourners'  care. 

6  The  widow's  heart  shall  sing  for  joy  ; 

The  orphan  shall  be  glad ; 
The  hungering  soul  with  joy  we'll  point 
To  Christ,  tne  linng  bread. 

SSfi.  C.  M.  J.  Baowin. 

Charity  and  Instruction  to  the  Poor. 

1  O,  HOW  can  they  look  up  to  heaven, 
And  ask  Cot  thwc'j  ^^tci, 
Who  never  sooviifcd  ^^  v^i«t  \ssa:si\^^ 
Nor  dried  Oiie  oiv^iwi^vew'^ 
430 
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.  Our  Savior  was  the  healing  friend 
Of  poverty  and  pain  5 
And  never  (Hd  imploring  wretch 
His  garment  touch  in  vain. 

3  May  we  with  humble  effort  take 

Example  from  above, 
And  thence  the  active  lesson  learn 
Of  charity  and  love. 

4  But  chiefly  be  the  labor  ours 

To  shaae  the  early  plart  j 
Toguard  from  ignorance  and  guilt 
T^e  infancy  of  want ; 

5  Tograft  the  virtues,  ere  the  bud 

llie  canker-worm  has  gnawed, 
And  teau^h  the  rescued  child  to  lisp 
Its  gratitude  to  God. 

OOO*  C.   M.  *D0DDKIDOS 

CAarity  to  tAe  Distressed, 

1  Father  of  mercies !  send  thy  grace, 

All  powerful,  from  above. 
To  form  in  our  obedient  souls 
The  image  of  thy  love. 

2  O,  may  our  sympathizing  breasts 

That  generous  pleasure  know, 
Kindly  to  share  in  others'  joy, 
And  weep  for  others*  woe ! 

3  When  the  poor  helpless  sons  of  grief 

In  low  distress  are  laid, 
Soft  be  our  hearts  their  pains  to  feel^ 
And  swift  our  hands  to  aid. 

4  80  Jesus  looked  on  dyvneToaxk 

When  throned  abov^  Vna  ^^^> 
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tSffO*  C.  M.  MSBKIOK. 

1  Beneath  God's  terrors  doomed  to  grou, 

Behold  the  sensual  band 
The  fruits  of  folhr  reap,  and  own 
The  jusUce  of  his  hand. 

2  Their  head  is  sick,  their  fainting  heart 

Each  joy  of  life  foregoes ; 
And  life  itself,  worn  out  with  woe. 
Is  hastening  to  its  close. 

3  But  there  is  still  a  power  to  save,— 

A  new  and  living  way  : 
His  word  reproves  the  fierce  disease, 
And  death  resigns  its  prey. 

4  O  then  may  all  adore  his  name 

Who  thus  his  mercy  prove ; 
And  all,  from  age  to  age,  proclaun 
His  saving  power  and  love. 

OoO*  L.  M.         Mrs.  SiooTnurai 

For  a  Temperance  AawoerMory, 

1  We  praise  thee,  if  one  rescued  soul^ 
While  Uie  past  year  prolonged  its  flighty 
Turned  shuddenng  from  the  poisonous  bowl, 
To  health,  and  liMrty,  and  light 

S  We  praise  thee,  if  one  clouded  home. 
Where  broken  nearts  despuring  pined, 
Bdield  the  sire  and  husband  come 
Erect  and  in  his  perfect  mind, 

3  No  more  a  weeping  wife  to  mock. 

Till  all  her  hopes  in  an^u&\i  «iA\ 

No  mon  the  trembVmg  cYsa^d  \o  w>«*-^ 

And  sink  the  father  Vn  Cbe  ^eix^ 

28 
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SSp  C.   M.  AlfOWTMOVf. 

Jtt  a  Wedding, 

1  Since  Jesus  freely  did  appear 

To  grace  a  marriage  feast, 
O  Lora,  we  ask  thy  presence  here, 
To  make  a  wedding  guest 

2  Upon  the  bridal  pair  look  down, 

Who  now  have  plighted  hands ; 
Their  union  with  tny  favor  crown. 
And  bless  their  nuptial  bands. 

3  With  gifts  of  grace  their  hearts  endow, 

Of  all  rich  dowries  best ! 
Their  substance  bless,  and  peace  bestow, 
To  sweeten  all  the  rest. 

4  In  purest  love  their  souls  unite. 

That  they,  with  Christian  care. 
May  make  domestic  burdens  light. 
By  taking  mutual  share. 

6  As  Isaac  and  Rebecca  give 
A  pattern  chaste  and  Kind, 
So  may  Uiis  married  couple  live 
And  die  in  friendship  joined. 

6  On  every  soul  assembled  here 
O  make  thy  face  to  shine ; 
Thy  goodness  more  our  hearts  can  cheer 
Than  richest  food  or  wine. 

SS9»  L.  M.  Pmto. 

77u  Same, 

1  With  cheerful  voices  rise  and  nng 
The  praises  of  our  God  and  Km%\ 
For  be  alone  can  mm^%  \ssxt\fii, 
And  bless  with  cod^w^  d^^v- 
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'Tis  in  heaven  that  spirits  dwell, 
Glorious,  though  invisible. 

6  Thither  let  us  turn  our  view ; 
Peace  is  there,  and  comfort  too ; 
There  shall  those  we  love  be  found. 
Tracing  joy's  eternal  round. 

ffOl*  L.  M.  Watm. 

7^  Same. 

Unveil  thy  bosom,  faithful  tomb ! 
Take  this  new  treasure  to  thy  trust ; 
And  give  these  sacred  relics  room 
To  seek  a  slumber  in  the  dust. 

Nor  pain,  nor  grief,  nor  anxious  fear 
Invade  thy  bounds.    No  mortal  woes 
Can  reach  the  peaceful  sleeper  here, 
While  angels  watch  the  sofl  repose. 

So  Jesus  slept ;  —  God's  dyin?  Son 
Passed  through  the  grave,  and  blessed  the  bed  ; 
Rest  here,  blessed  saint,  till  from  his  throne 
The  morning  break,  and  pierce  the  shade. 

Break  from  his  throne,  illustrious  mom  ! 
Attend,  O  earth  !  his  sovereign  word  3 
Restore  thy  trust— a  glorious  form  — 
Called  to  ascend  and  meet  the  Lord. 

"»•  C.  M.  DoDoaiDOs. 

On  the  Death  of  a  Pastor. 

Now  let  oor  drooping  hearts  revive, 

And  all  our  tears  be  dr^  *, 
Why  should  those  eyes  be  dxovrcAdL  v^ 

Which  view  a  Savior  m^'V      ^^ 
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dt  shall  our  hope  in  thee,  our  God, 
/ef  e^cry  gloomy  fear  prevail. 

Parent  and  husband,  guard  and  guide,-— 
Thou  art  each  tender  name  in  one  j 
On  thee  we  cast  our  every  care, 
And  comfort  seek  from  thee  alone. 

5  Our  Father,  God,  to  thee  we  look, 
Our  rock,  our  portion,  and  our  friend  t 
And  on  tny  covenant-love  and  truth 
Our  sinking  souls  shall  still  depoid. 

ff64*  C.   M.  StMilSTT. 

On  the  Death  of  CkUdren. 

1  Thy  life  I  read,  my  dearest  Lord, 

With  transport  all  divine  j 
Thine  image  trace  in  every  w<ml,  --^ 
Thy  love  m  every  line. 

2  *  I  take  these  little  Iambs,'  sud  he, 

*  And  lay  them  in  my  breast ; 
Protection  they  shall  find  in  me, 
In  me  be  ever  blest. 

Z  '  Death  may  the  bands  of  life  unlooae, 
But  can't  dissolve  my  lave ; 
Millions  of  infant  souls  compose 
The  family  above. 

4  '  Their  feeble  frames  my  power  shall  rtSat:, 
And  mould  with  heavenly  skill ; 
FU  give  them  tongijws  to  sing  my  pndM, 
And  hands  to  do  my  will.  ° 

B  His  words  the  happy  pwents  bear. 
And  say,  with  joys  Avtufc, 
'  JOear  Savior,  all  -we  Yi«lV«  wbA.  «» 
fihaU  be  Ibievw  VkunA.' 
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tS9S»  L.  M.  «l>oi 

A  Prmger  tt  Partimg, 

1  Tht  presence,  ever-living  Qod ! 

Wide  throii|;fa  all  nature  spreads  abroad; 
Thy  watchful  eyes,  which  never  sleep, 
In  every  place  thy  children  keep. 

2  WhOe  near  each  other  we  remain, 
Thou  dost  our  lives  and  souls  sustun ; 
When  separate,  make  us  still  to  share 
Thy  counsels  and  thy  gracious  care. 

3  To  thee  we  now  commit  our' ways, 
And  here  implore  thy  heavenly  grace; 
Still  cause  thy  face  on  us  to  shine. 
And  guard  and  guide  us  still  as  tmne. 

4  Give  us  within  thy  house  to  naae 
Again  united  songs  of  prwse ; 
Or,  if  that  joy  no  more  be  known, 
O  may  we  meet  around  thy  throne. 


tSOO*  7s  M.  H.  K.  Warn 

A  Hfmn  at  Parting. 

1  Christians!  brethren!  ere  we  part, 
Every  voice  and  every  heart 
Join,  and  to  our  Father  raise 
One  last  hymn  of  grateful  pruse. 

%  Though  we  here  should  meet  no  tmofttf 
Yet  tnere  is  a  bn^ter  shore : 
There,  released  from  toil  ana  pain. 
There  we  all  may  meet  again. 

8  Now  to  him  who  reigns  in  heaven 
Be  eternal  g\oTy  ^\eii\ 
Gratefiil  for  Ihy  \ove  ^vBOfc, 
O  may  all  out  \«axi&\»^aEfliBfe\ 
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Makes  every  regiuii  ^..^_ 
The  hoary,  frozen  nills  it  warms. 
And  smooths  the  boisterous  seas. 

4  Though  by  the  dreadful  tempest  tossed 

High  on  the  broken  wave, 
They  know  thou  art  not  slow  to  hear, 
Nor  impotent  to  save. 

5  The  storm  is  laid,  the  winds  retire, 

Obedient  to  thy  will ; 
The  sea,  that  roars  at  thy  command, 
At  thy  command  is  still. 

6  In  midst  of  dangers,  fears,  and  death, 

lliy  goodness  weMl  adore  ^ 
And  preuse  thee  for  thy  mercies  past, 
And  humbly  hope  for  more. 

SC8*  L.  M.  Watti. 


TTu  Mariner's  Hymn.    Pi.  107.  i 

Would  vou  behold  the  works  of  God^  \ 

His  wonders  in  the  world  abroad,  •« 
Go  with  the  mariaere,  axvd  tcace 
The  uoknowu  leekoia  ol  ^^  ^ka^< 


OCCASIONAL.  570. 

5  Yet  in  thy  Son,  divinely  ffreat, 
We  claim  thy  providential  care , 
Boldly  we  stand  before  thy  seat,  — 
Our  Advocate  hath  placea  us  there. 

6  With  him  we  are  gone  up  on  high, 
Since  he  is  ours,  and  we  are  his ; 
With  him  we  reiffn  above  the  sky, 
And  walk  upon  Uie  subject  seas. 

•^^v«  L.  M.  61.  Anoivmovs. 

TluSame. 

1  Lord  of  the  sea !  —  thy  potent  sway 
Old  ocean's  wildest  waves  obey  j 

The  gale  that  whistles  through  the  shrouds. 
The  storm  that  drives  the  frighted  clouds,  •« 
If  but  thy  whisper  order  peace. 
How  soon  their  rude  commotions  cease ! 

2  Lord  of  the  sea !  — >  the  seaman  keep 
From  all  the  dangers  of  the  deep ! 
When  high  the  white-capped  billows  rise, 
When  tempests  roar  along  the  skies, 
When  foes  or  shoals  awaken  fear,— 

O !  in  thy  mercy  be  thou  neaw ! 

3  Lord  of  the  sea !  -^  when,  safe  firom  bann,^ 
The  sailor  rests  in  shunbers  calm, 

May  dreams  of  home  his  spirit  cheer,— 
Dreams  that  shall  never  faise  appear ; 
May  thoughts  of  friends,  and  peace,  aJid  thee. 
His  solid  consolations  be  ! 

4  Lord  of  the  sea !  —  a  sea  is  life. 
Of  care  and  sorrow,  woe  and  strife ! 
With  watchful  pains  we  steer  along, 

To  keep  the  right  pa\]h,  s\vvm^evrNiW|,\ 

God  grant,  thai  after  everj  lo^ssv, 

We  gain  an  everlasting  \ioioA\         ^^^ 


S  At  thy  cammand  Uifl  wiads  ari» 

And  swell  Ihe  loweiing  wave 

The  men,  astonished,  mouai  ih. 

And  sink  in  gaping  gravei. 

3  Tfaen  to  Ihe  Lord  Uiev  raise  Ihe 

He  hears  their  loud  request. 

And  drdeia  silence  through  the  : 

And  lays  ihe  floods  to  reat- 

joice  to  lose  their  (ear, 

!  the  storm  allayed : 

. ,  _     jeif  eyes  Ihe  port  app< 

There  let  their  TOWl  be  paid. 
i  Ihai  brings  Ibem  gda  i 
upid  mortaLs  know 
ives  nee  under  his  coma 
.11  the  winds  Ihat  bh>w. 
e  O  thai  the  sons  of  men  would  p 
The  goodness  of  the  Lord  I 
And  ifaose  ihal  sea  thy  wmdim 
Thy  wondrous  love  racord. 


OCCASIONS    IN    PRIVATE    AND 
FAMILY   DEVOTION. 

■'i 


■1. 


07/^«  L.   M.        DOODEIDOX  k,  MXBBICX. 

FamUy  Worship.    P8.  128. 

1  Blest  is  the  man  who  fears  the  Lord, 
And  walks  by  his  unerring  word ; 
Comfort  and  peace  his  days  attend, 
And  God  will  ever  prove  his  friend. 

2  To  him  who  condescends  to  dwell 
With  saints  in  their  obscurest  cell, 
Be  our  domestic  altars  raised, 
And  daily  let  his  name  be  praised.- 

3  To  him  may  each  assembled  house 
Present  their  night  and  morning  vows ; 
Their  servants  and  their  rising  race 
Be  taught  his  precepts  and  his  grace. 

4  Then  shall  the  charms  of  wedded  love 
Still  more  delightful  blessings  prove ; 
And  parents'  hearts  shall  overflow 
"^th  joy  that  parents  only  know. 

5  When  nature  droops,  our  aged  ejres 
Shall  see  our  chUai^w's  c\»^\«&.TAfo\ 
Tni  pleased  and  iDciaxMA'w^  T«8ass<«^% 
And  join  the  family  iboN^.        ^^^^ 


i 


0#0«  C.  M.  Anontmou». 

Morning  or  Evening  Hymn, 

1  Before  the  rosy  dawn  of  day, 

To  thee,  my  God.  I'll  sing ; 
Awake,  my  soft  and  tunefullyre, 
AwakC;  each  charming  suing. 

2  Awake,  and  let  thy  flowing  strains 

Glide  through  the  midnight  air, 
While  high,  amidst  the  silent  orbs, 
The  silver  moon  rolls  dear  5 

3  While  all  the  ghttering,  starry  lamps 

Are  lighted  m  the  sky, 
And  set  their  Maker's  greatness  forth 
To  thy  admiring  eye. 

4  Thou  round  the  heavily  arch  dcet  draw 

A  vast  and  sable  veil, 
l^ich  all  the  beauties  of  the  woild 
From  mortal  eyes  conceal. 

6  AfiBoi,  the  sky  wiCii  ^\deii\)««BMk 
Thy  skilful  hands  «Aotu% 


_  _  c.  W- 

In  whom  »^t;°  v^bcs  end. 
^^^  >vbom  my  ^    ^^^^^,  lost, 

For,  ^^«nrd  81^  ^'*^  ®    VT 

AAA 


I 


AUD   FAMILY    DETOTIOK.      577,  576. 

At  mom,  at  noon,  at  night,  Til  still 

The  growing  work  pursue ; 
And  thee  alone  will  praise,  to  wbotm 

Eternal  praise  is  aue. 

tF##  •  C.  M.  Do9Di|yoaB. 

Secret  DeKotum, 

1  Father  divine  !  thy  piercing  eye 

Lodes  through  the  shades  of  night ; 
In  deep  retirement  thou  art  ni^, 
With  heart-discerning  sight. 

2  There  shall  that  piercing  e^e  survey 

My  duteous  homage,  paid 
With  every  morning's  dawning  ray, 
And  every  evening's  shade. 

3  I'll  leave  behind  each  earthly  care ; 

To  thee  nw  soul  shall  soar ; 
While  grateful  praise  and  fervent  prayer 
Employ  the  silent  hour. 

4  So  shall  the  sun  in  smiles  ari^e; 

The  day  shall  close  in  peace  ^ 

So  wilt  thou  train  me  for  the  skies, 

Where  joy  shall  never  cease. 

S7S»  L.  M.  *WAm. 

EneMMf  SytMtm    x  s.  4. 

1  Thus  far  the  Lord  has  led  me  on. 
Thus  far  his  power  prolongs  my  aayv4 
And  ev«ry  evening  shall  make  knoin^ 
Some  fresh  memorial  of  his  grace. 

2  Much  of  my  lime  \ias  tviu  Vo  vi«&\»^ 

And  I,  perhaps,  am  weai  u*:^  ^'^**^!^ 
29  ^«» 


AHD   FAMILY   DEVOTION.      580,  581. 

ffSO*  7s  M.  BOWBIKO. 

Hynoi  tf  OraiiiMde, 

1  Father  !  thy  paternal  care 

Has  my  euardian  been,  my  guide ! 
Every  nallowed  wish  and  prayer 
Has  thy  hand  of  love  supplied ; 
Thine  is  every  thought  of  bliss, 
Left  by  hours  and  da^'s  gone  by , 
Every  hope  thy  offspring  is. 
Beaming  from  futurity. 

2  Every  sun  of  splendid  ray ; 
Every  moon  that  shines  serene ; 
Every  mom  that  welcomes  day  j 
Every  eveninff's  twilight  scene  j 
Every  hour  wnich  wisdom  brings ; 
Every  incense  at  thy  shrine ;  — 
These  —  and  all  life's  holiest  things, 
And  its  fairest,  —  all  are  thine. 

3  And  for  all,  my  h^mns  shall  rise 
Daily  to  thy  gracious  throne : 
Thither  let  my  askinj^  eyes 
Turn  unwearied  —  nghteous  One! 
Through  life's  strange  vicissitude 
There  reposing  all  my  care. 
Trusting  still,  through  ill  and  good, 
Fixed  and  cheered  and  counselled  there. 

Ool*  C.  M.  Addisok. 

HYinn  of  Oratitude. 

O,  HOW  shall  words,  witii  equal  wannth^ 

The  CTalitude  decX^xe 
That  gfows  wivVttn  tu>j  Twv^e^'^'*^  • 

But  thou  cansl  TcaA  \l  \>Mste.       ^^^ 


My  eve*  f;^^sba\\  a^ote- 
"  ^Vvy  i^e^'^y        ..^  to  thee 


1 

< 


9.M. 

jn  Sick"**'- 
\  to  tby  thro"*®' 


AND    FAMILY    DEVOTION.  563. 

Bui  with  gubmission  ask,  O  Lord, 
A  mercifiil  reprieve. 

4  Distressed  and  pained  as  now, 
Thy  aid  I  once  implored ; 

Thy  pity  heard  my  earnest  vow. 
Thy  power  my  health  restored. 

5  My  supplicating  voice 
Unwesu'ied  I  will  raise : 

Say  to  thy  servant's  soul,  *  Rejoice/ 
And  fill  my  mouth  with  praise. 

OotP*  C.   M.  *DODOBIDCIS« 

On  Recovery  from  Sickness, 

1  Lord,  m  thy  service  I  would  spend 

The  remnant  of  my  days ; 
Why  was  this  fleeting  breath  renewed, 
But  to  renew  thy  praise  1 

2  Thy  own  almi^ty  power  and  love 

Did  this  we^  frame  sustain, 
When  life  was  hoverinff  o'er  the  ffrave, 
And  nature  sunk  with  pain. 

3  And  when  the  pains  of  death  were  felt, 

Thou  didst  deliverdnce  brin^. 
And  spare  my  pale  and  quiyermg  lip» 
Thy  matchless  grace  to  sing. 

4  Into  thy  hands,  my  Savior  God ! 

I  did  my  soul  resign. 
In  firm  dependence  on  that  troth 
Which  made  salvation  mine. 

5  From  the  dark  borders  of  the  grave. 

At  thy  command,  \  <iotMi% 
Nor  would  1  UT^  a  sv«»*»Kt  ^^^^ 
To  my  celesuai  Ykonia> 


I 


* 


AND    FAMILY  DEYOTIOIT.  586. 

And  though  a  bruised  reed  I  be, 
That  reed  thou  wilt  not  break. 

Then,  keep  me,  Lord  !  where'er  I  go— 

Support  me  on  my  way, 
Though,  worn  with  poverty  and  woe, 

My  widowed  footsteps  stray ! 

Togive  my  weakness  streng^,  O  God ! 

Tny  staff  shall  yet  avail ; 
And  though  thou  chasten  with  thy  rod, 

That  staff  shall  never  fail. 


t#clfl«  L.  M.  AKoirmovs 

On  ike  Death  (^a  Child, 

1  As  the  sweet  flower  which  scents  the  morn, 
But  withers  in  the  rising  day, 

Thus  lovely  seemed  the  infant's  dawn ! 
Thus  swiftly  fled  his  life  away ! 

2  Ere  sin  could  blight,  or  sorrow  fade. 
Death  timely  came  with  friendly  care ; 
The. opening  bud  to  heaven  conveyed, 
And  bade  it  bloom  forever  there. 

3  Yet  the  sad  hour  that  took  the  boy 
Perhaps  has  spared  a  heavier  doom,  ^ 
Snatched  him  from  scenes  of  guilty  joy, 
Or  from  the  pangs  of  ills  to  come. 

4  He  died  before  his  infant  soul 

Had  ever  burned  with  wrong  desire, 
Had  ever  spurned  at  Heaven's  control, 
Or  ever  quenched  its  sacred  fire. 

6  He  died  to  sin,  he  died  to  care,— 
But  for  a  moment  fell  \h«  i^,^ 
Then,  rising  on  the  N\evi\e'a»  ^x. 
His  happy  spihl  soaxeA.  U>  ^o^-    ^- 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


SSS.  C.  M.  Wayts. 

Potoer  tf  Sin  broken  at  Demth, 

1  Our  sins,  alas !  how  strong  they  be  I 

And,  like  a  violent  sea, 
They  break  our  duty.  Lord,  to  thee, 
And  hurry  us  away. 

2  The  waves  of  trouble,  how  they  rise ! 

How  loud  the  tempests  roar ! 
But  death  shall  land  our  weary  souls 
Safe  on  the  heavenly  shore. 

3  There,  to  fulfil  his  sweet  commands 

Our  speedy  feet  shall  move ; 
No  sin  snail  clog  our  winged  zeal, 
Or  cool  our  burning  love. 

4  There  shall  we  sit,  and  sing,  and  tell 

The  wonders  of  his  ffrace  j 
Till  heavenly  raptures  nre  our  hearts. 
And  smile  in  every  face. 

5  Forever  his  dear,  sacred  name 

Shall  dweW  upon  o\w  Voiv^^s 
And  Jesus  and  sa\v«.>^oiv\>^ 
Th6  fcloie  of  evet"s  sowv       j,^ 


JldpBll, 


C.  M. 


***•  fSin'trokenatPeoth. 

Po«jer  0/ Sm '^       .,ron2  they  bd 
.       olas '  Viovv  strong  "   J 

8  There,  to  fo«a  J^^^haB  nx-^^al 

No  sin  sWUtog         i„^e. 

Ot  cool  OUT  0  ^^g^  ^d  uai 

4  Tbete  *»";:*   o^  his  erace ; 


MISCELLANEOUS. 

3  By  doubt  perplexed,  in  error  lost. 
With  trembling  step  he  seeks  his  way  } 
How  vain  of  wisdom's  sifl  the  boast! 
Of  reason's  lamp  how  faint  the  ray  ! 

4  Follies  and  crimes,  a  countless  sum, 
Are  crowded  in  life's  little  span : 
How  ill,  alas  I  does  pride  become 
That  erring,  guilty  creature,  man ! 

6  God  of  our  lives !  Father  divine ! 
Give  us  a  meek  and  lowly  mind ; 
In  modest  worth  O  let  us  shine, 
And  peace  in  humble  virtue  find. 


ofrls  L.  M.  Bbddomj 

Ineonstaney  in  Religion, 

1  The  wandering  star,  and  fleeting  wind, 
Both  represent  th'  unstable  mind ; 

The  morning  cloud,  and  early  dew, 
Bring  our  inconstancy  to  view. 

2  But  cloud  and  wind,  and  dew  and  star, 
Fsunt  and  imperfect  emblems  are ; 
Nor  can  there  aught  in  nature  be 

So  fickle  and  so  false  as  we. 

3  Our  outward  walk,  and  inward  frame. 
Scarce  through  a  single  hour  the  same  3 
We  vow,  ana  straight  our  vows  forget, 
And  then  these  very  vows  repeat 

4  We  sin  forsake,  to  sin  return ; 

Are  hot,  are  cold,  now  freeze,  TiQHt\sQS&*^ 
In  deep  distress,  then  lapVoieA  ^«^t 
We  soar  to  heaven,  then  svd&c  \o\i«^* 


Cal?sovere.g|°Godismg 

And  was  ^^.  ^  ^^^ 

^  On  Wim  ^'^^"^s  g^oiies  of 


MIBCELLAKEOUS.  593, 594- 

093  •  H.  M.  Anoirncous. 

Complaining  of  Want  tfnML 

1  O  MT  distrustful  heart, 

How  small  thy  faith  appear^! 
But  erealcr,  liord,  thou  art 

Than  all  my  doubts  and  feairs : 
Did  Jesus  once  upon  me  shine  Y 
Then  Jesus  is  forever  mine. 

2  Unchangeable  his  will, 

Thouj^h  dark  may  be  my  firsgne ; 
His  lovin?  heart  is  still 

Eternally  the  same : 
My  soul  through  many  changes  goes ; 
His  love  no  variation  knows. 

3  Thou,  Lord,  will  carry  on, 

And  perfectly  perform, 
The  work  thou  hast  begun 

In  me,  a  sinful  worm : 
'Midst  all  my  fears,  and  sin,  and  woe. 
Thy  spirit  will  not  let  me  go. 

4  The  bowels  of  thy  grace 

At  first  did  freely  move  5  — 
1  still  shall  see  thy  face. 

And  feel  that  God  is  love : 
Myself  into  thy  arms  I  cast  5 
Lord,  save,  O  save  my  soul  at  last 

«S94:.  C.  M.  ^tFawcbtt. 

7%<  Sinner  admonished  to  turn, 

1  SiNNEBS,  the  voice  of  God  regard  \ 
'Tis  mercy  speaks  \o-^vj  % 
He  calls  you  by  Vv\s  sovetc\^'«^'«^i 
From  sin's  deslTvxcVwe  vra:^ . 

ASA. 


MISCELLANEOUS.  596. 

'  How  long,  ye  fools,  will  you  embrace 
Folly's  deceiving  charms  t 

4  '  The  race  of  men  I  love  j 

In  mercy  I  chastise ; 
Severely  mithful,  I  reprove ; 

Hear,  mortals,  and  he  wise. 

6  '  My  doors  are  open  wide, 

My  table  spread  within  j 
Come  then,  ye  simple,  turn  aside, 

And  leave  the  paths  of  sin. 

6  '  My  ways  are  ways  of  peace, 

My  pleasures  never  cloy  j 
The  bliss  I  give  will  never  cease, 

But  lead  to  endless  joy.' 


flfOO.  C.  M.  *J.  NxwToiv. 

State  of  ike  Wicked  and  Righteous  compared. 

As,  parched  in  the  barren  sands 

Beneath  a  burning  sky. 
The  worthless  bramble  withering  stands, 

And  only  grows  to  die ; 

Such  is  the  smner's  awful  case. 

Who  makes  the  world  his  trust, 
And  dares  his  confidence  to  place 

In  vanity  and  dust. 

A  secret  curse  destroys  his  root, 

And  dries  his  moisture  up ; 
He  lives  awhile,  but  bears  no  fruit. 

Then  dies  unblest  by  hope. 

But  happy  he  whose  hopes  depend 

Upon  the  Lord  a\oive  \ 
The  soul  that  trusts  m  sv\c\v  ^^tvwA 

Can  ne'er  be  oveT\]iMorwii.  ^^^ 


„  vKvMe, 

Ihjwoy- 


MISCELLAVS0U8.  589. 

2  Behold,  he  puts  his  trast  in  none 
Of  all  the  spirits  round  his  throne ; 
Their  natures,  when  compared  with  his, 
Are  neither  holy,  just,  nor  wise. 

3  But  how  much  meaner  things  are  they 
Who  springy  from  dust,  ana  dwell  in  uay ! 
Touched  by  the  finder  of  thy  power, 
We  faint  and  vanish  in  an  hour. 

4  From  night  to  day,  from  day  to  night, 
We  die  by  thousands  in  thy  sight ; 
Buried  in  dust  whole  nations  lie, 
Like  a  forgotten  vanity. 

6  Almighty  Power,  to  thee  we  bow; 
How  frail  are  we,  how  glorious  thou ! 
No  more  the  sons  of  earth  shall  dare 
With  an  eternal  God  compare. 


899*  L.  M.  S.  THOMrioif. 

Joy  in  Temporal  and  Spiritual  Ctffts, 

1  The  trifling  Joys  this  world  can  give, 
A  thirsty  soul  can  ne'er  supply ; 

A  soul,  which  hopes,  throufipi  grace,  to  liye 
In  realms  of  bliss  beyond  Uie  sky. 

2  Yet,  O  my  God !  I  would  not  slight 
The  smallest  of  thy  gifls  to  me ; 
The  least  doth  give  me  some  delight, 
And  shows  thy  mercy  rich  and  fr^. 

3  My  friends,  my  health,  my  daily  food,— 
Ail  blessines  given  here  bielow,  -— 
Proclaim  uoud  that  thou  art  eood ; 
Thy  goodness  all  the  world  shall  kdjow. 

4  But  Of  it  ia  a  greater  ^07, 

To  feel  my  heart  is  recoiic2L«A.\ 

30  ^^ 


mSCELLANEOUI.  601, 6QB. 

GOl«  L.  M.  Scorr. 

Msvrdity  an^  Arrogance  cf  PerKtuiionm 

1  Absurd  and  vain  attempt !  to  bind 
With  iron  chains  the  freeoom  mind  \ 
To  force  conviction^  and  reclaim 
The  wandering,  by  destructive  flame ! 

2  Bold  arrogance,  to  snatch  from  heaven 
Dominion  not  to  mortals  given ! 

O'er  conscience  to  usurp  the  throne, 
Accountable  to  God  alone. 

3  Jesus,  thy  gentle  law  of  love 
Does  no  such  cruelties  approve  j 
Mild  as  thyself,  thy  doctrine  wields 
No  arms  but  what  persuasion  yields. 

4  By  proofs  divine  and  reason  strong, 
It  draws  the  willing  soul  along ; 

And  conquests  to  thy  church  acquires, 
By  eloquence  which  Heaven  inspires. 

5  O  happy,  who  are  thus  compelled 
To  the  rich  feast  by  Jesus  held ! 
May  we  this  blessing  know,  and  prize 
The  li^t  which  liberty  supplies. 

OOS*  L.  M.  Soorr. 

UnckaritabU  Judgment  among  Ckrittkau* 

1  All-seeing  God !  'tis  thine  to  know 
The  springy  whence  wrong  opinions  flow; 
To  judge,  from  principles  within,^ 
When  UBJAiy  errs,  and  when  we  sin. 

2  Who  among  men,  high  Lord  of  all  I 
Thy  servants  to  his  bat  mvj  «sJX\ 
Decide  of  heresy,  and  sVak« 

A  brother  o'er  the  ftamVn!6\«3»'\  ^^ 


1.  .  ran  leW 


Thai  J<«"!^lose  his  P^^^' 


MISCELLANEOUS.  604. 

604:.  C.   M.  AlfOHTMOUi. 

The  Same. 

1  When  some  kind  shepherd  from  his  fold 

Has  lost  a  straying-  sheep. 
Through  vales,  o'er  hills,  he  anxious  roves. 
And  climbs  the  mountain's  steep. 

2  But  O  the  joy !  the  transport  sweet ! 

Wlien  he  the  wanderer  finds  j 
Up  in  his  arms  he  takes  his  charge. 
And  to  his  shoulder  binds. 

3  Homeward  he  hastes,  to  tell  his  joys. 

And  make  his  bliss  complete ; 
The  neighbors  hear  the  news,  and  all 
The  joyful  shepherd  greet. 

4  Yet  how  much  greater  is  the  joy 

When  but  one  sinner  turns ; 
When  the  poor  wretch,  with  broken  heart, 
His  sins  and  errors  mourns ! 

5  Pleased  with  the  news,  the  saints  below 

In  sonffs  their  tongues  employ ; 
Beyond  Uic  skies  the  tidings  go, 
And  heaven  is  filled  with  joy. 

6  Well-pleased,  the  Father  sees  and  bears 

The  conscious  sinner  weep ; 

Jesus  receives  him  in  his  arms, 

And  owns  him  for  his  sheep. 

7  Nor  angels  can  their  joys  contain. 

But  kindle  with  new  ^ite  *. 
'  A  wandering  sheep's  teVuTBafti'  '^^^  «®%> 
And  strike  the  souudm^X'jtft.     ^^ 


j«*"'"^  God,  «»>'*; 
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6or. 


3  Stnick  by  that  Hgfat,  the  human  beait, 

A  barren  soil  do  more, 
Sends  the  sweet  smell  of  eprace  abroad^ 
Where  serpents  lurked  before. 

4  The  soul,  a  dreary  province  once 

Of  Satan's  dark  domain » 
Feels  a  new  empire  formed  within, 
And  owns  a  heavenly  reign. 

5  TTie  glorious  orb,  whose  golden  beami 

The  fruitful  year  control, 
Since  first,  obedient  to  thy  word, 
He  started  from  the  goal,  -— 

6  Has  cheered  the  nations  with  the  joys 

His  orient  rays  impart } 
But,  Jesus,  'tis  thy  light  alone 
Can  shine  upon  the  heart. 


007«  C.  M.  CowFim. 

*^  Fountain  openedJ* 

1  There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  bk>ody 

Drawn  from  Immanuel's  veins  j 
And  sinners,  plunged  beneath  that  Soodt 
Lose  all  tneir  guilty  stiuns. 

2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day ; 
O  may  I  there,  though  vUe  as  he, 
Wash  all  my  sins  away ! 

3  Dear,  dying  Lamb,  thy  precious  \AooA 

Shall  never  lose  its  power. 
Till  all  the  ransomed  church  of  God 
Be  saved,  to  sin  no  more. 

4  E'er  since,  by  fw\h,  1  mw  ^^  fXM«». 

Thy  flowing  'wouok^  sqjqp^'^  t     ^. 


"Jo^^ir 


e09.        c.  H. 

TV  Mtrti/rt  in  Olerj. 
1  How  biiriit  these  irlorious  spirits 
WhxTirx  nil  their  while  array  1 
ID  the  blissful  lei 


ore* 


laaLing  day  7 


And  in  Ihe  blood  .. . ^  -.•>»»». 

Those  robes  which  shine  so  brigfal. 
9  Now  with  triumphal  palms  they  stand 
Before  the  throne  on  hiA,, 
And  serve  the  God  they  love,  amidst 
The  glories  of  the  sky. 
4  Hunger  and  thirst  are  fell  no  more, 
Noi  CUDS  with  scorchine  ray ; 
God  is  Ihdr  sun,  whose  cheering  beoras 
Difliue  eternal  day. 
6  The  Lamb  which  dwells  amidu  the  throM 


And  scalier  uic— ©- 

4  Close  by  it?  bajj^,  »  «^' 
The  blooming  t>?«° 

r;  F\ow  wondrous  fream  . 
5  now,  »-  -*Us  remott 

Flow  on  lo  carin  s 

^rrrwSo^u^i^u 

611.         .  ^--^ 

^  Ttme  oj  « 

^      m  heaven  are  s,gn 

We  wa\t  lo  feel  ihe  r 

And  all  lis  wo^^^"' 

^  A  rill,  a  slream,  a  to 

But  pour  a  might) 

O  '  sweep  the  natioi 

nsw  all  proclaim 


MI8CXLLAVBOV8.  613 

thin  the  covert  of  thy  grace, 
Lord,  there  is  a  hidiog-place, 
/here,  unconcerned,  we  near  the  sound. 
Though  storm  and  tempest  rage  around. 

When,  wandering  o'er  the  desert  bare 
Of  burning  sands  and  sultry  air, 
WeVe  sought  the  cheerless  region  through, 
But  found  no  stream  to  meet  our  view,— > 
'Tis  then  the  rivers  of  thy  love, 
Descending  from  thy  throne  above, 
Supply  our  wants,  and  soothe  our  pam, 
And  raise  our  fainting  souls  again. 

When  in  a  weary  land  we  tire. 
And  our  exhausted  powers  expire, 
With  toil,  and  care,  and  heat  oppressed. 
Where  shall  our  lan^id  spirits  rest  ? 
O,  who  could  bear  the  blasting  ray, 
And  all  the  burden  of  the  day. 
Did  not  a  Rock  in  Zion  stand, 
O'ershadmg  all  this  weary  land ! 

613.  C.  M.  Watts 

Preparation  for  Old  ^ge.    Ps.  71. 

1  Mt  God !  my  everlasting  hope ! 

I  live  upon  thy  truth ; 
Thv  hands  have  borne  my  childhood  ap, 
And  strengthened  all  my  youth. 

2  My  frame  was  fashioned  by  thy  power, 

With  all  these  limbs  of  mine ; 
And  since  my  life's  first  dawnmg  hour, 
IVe  been  entirely  thine. 


3  Still  has  my  life  new  wonders 
Repeated  every  yeai  •, 
Behold,  my  day*  V\vaJL  y«V  t«geai^> 
I  trust  them  io  \hy  eve.  ^^ 


614.  MISCELLANEOUS. 

4  Cast  me  not  off  when  strength  declines, 
And  shadows  dim  my  eyes ; 
And  round  me  let  thy  giory  slune 
Whene'er  thy  servant  dies. 

6  Then,  in  the  history  of  my  age, 
When  men  review  my  days. 
They'll  read  thy  love  in  every  page. 
In  every  line  thy  praise. 

Ol4*  C.    M.  AlfOITTMOUl. 

Old  Age  aniieipated. 

1  When  in  the  vale  of  lengthened  yean 

My  feeble  fe^t  shall  tread, 
And  I  survey  the  various  scenes 
Through  which  I  have  been  led,  — 

2  How  many  mercies  will  my  life 

Before  my  view  unfold ! 
What  countless  dangers  will  be  past. 
What  tales  of  sorrow  told  ! 

3  But  yet,  my  soul !  if  thou  canst  say, 

I've  seen  my  God  in  all  j 
In  every  blessing  owned  his  hand. 
In  every  loss  his  call ;  — 

4  If  pietv  has  marked  my  steps. 

And  love  my  actions  formed. 
And  purity  possessed  my  heart, 
And  truth  my  lips  adorned ;  — 

5  If  1  an  aged  ^eiv^xvt  am 

Of  3e8us  »xvd  o^  Qi^, 
I  need  nol  few  vVve  Oio&m  wwofc. 
Nor  dtcaAvJo?  aw^s^ve^^^''*^ 
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6  Tbif  tcms  wQI  all  my  labors  end ; 

Tbi»  wad  conduct  on  hieh; 

With  comfort  Til  review  Uw  past, 

Anit  Iriumpb  IliDUgli  I  dje. 

eia.        0.  M.  , 

ItaKffeTB  Iff  Youths 
1  Placed  on  the  verge  of  youth,  my  i 
arious  kinds. 


l.T.'^SfX 


id  afraid. 


S  But 


3  For  see,  while  yel  her  unknow 

With  doubtful  step  1  tread, 

A  hostile  worid  its  terrors  raiie 

Its  snares  dehisive  spread. 


I 


616,  617  MISCELLAirSOUS. 

olO*  C.  M.  AifOfrmoiri' 

Gad's  Word  a  8ure  Chridefn'  TnUk. 

1  The  morn  of  life,  how  fair  and  g^y ! 

How  cheering  and  how  new  ! 
What  hopes  illume  each  opening  day, 
And  brighten  every  view  ! 

2  Youth's  ardent  mind,  with  joy  elate, 

Elastic  and  sincere, 
Suspects  no  ills  that  may  await. 
Nor  yields  a  thou^t  to  fear. 

8  But  slippery  is  the  path  they  tread 
In  pleasure's  dangerous  way ; 
A  thousand  snares  around  them  spread, 
And  ofl  their  feet  betray. 

4  How  shall  they,  then,  their  course  pursue 

Through  life's  uncertain  road  ? 
What  friendly  hand  will  point  their  view 
To  duty  and  to  God  7 

5  In  God's  own  word  the  way  is  sure, 

And  clear  to  every  eye  'y 
It  leads  us  in  a  path  secure 
To  brighter  worlds  on  high. 

6  O  be  this  word  our  constant  gfuide. 

Our  steadfast  hope  and  trust ! 
This  ne'er  can  fail,  though  all  beside 
Shall  mingle  with  the  dust. 

OlT •  S.  M.  *Fawcxtt. 

*Hcw  shall  a  Young  Man  eUmue  kis  Wmgl '    Pi.  119L 
1  With  \\\nQblQ  heart  and  tongue, 

O  make  \3a\e*nivWaflX'«ii*«»l^ 

How  NWe  lAVf  <^«WM*  tMR^WVJ, 

4n8 


%  E4ow,  m  our  early  dars. 

Teach  us  thy  will  lo  tnow ; 
O  God,  Ihy  sancEifyin^  grace 

Bctimea  on  us  besiow. 
5  Make  119,  trntnurded  jontli, 

TheobjecHofDiyeflrei 
Help  us  to  choose  ihe  %vay  of  Iruifc, 

And  By  from  every  snare. 
4  Qttr  heorlH,  to  folly  pnniB, 

Renew  by  power  divine  ; 
(Jaile  Ihem  lo  Lhyeelf  alone, 

Aitd  make  ui  wholly  Unas. 
n  n  1^1  r(.q  vord  of  frace 

St  ihoughlt  employ ; 
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MI8CBLLA9K0U8.  6B0. 

True  wisdom,  early  sought  and  gained. 

In  age  will  give  thee  rest ; 
O,  then,  improve  the  mom  of  life, 

To  make  its  evening  blest ! 


630*  C.  M.  81.  «HxBaB. 

*  For  givey  and  thou  shalt  heforgmeiu* 

1  O  God  !  my  sins  are  manifold, 

Against  my  life  they  cry, 
And  all  my  guilty  deeds  foregone, 

Up  to  thy  temple  fly ; 
Wilt  thou  release  my  trembling  soul. 

That  to  despair  is  driven  ? 

*  Forgive ! '  a  blessed  voice  replied. 

And  thou  shalt  be  forgiven !  * 

2  My  foemen,  Lord,  are  fierce  and  fell, 

Tliey  spurn  me  in  their  pride, 
They  render  evil  for  m}*  good, 

My  patience  they  deride ; 
Arise,  O  King,  and  be  the  proad 

To  righteous  ruin  driven! 
'  Forgave ! '  an  awful  answer  came, 

'  As  thou  wouldst  be  forgiven ! ' 

3  Seven  times,  O  Lord,  I  pardoned  theniy 

Seven  times  they  sinned  again  3 
They  practise  still  to  work  me  woe, 

They  triumph  in  my  pain  j 
But  let  them  aread  my  vengeance 

To  Just  resenlmenX  divv«tt.\ 

*  Forgive  \ '  the  voVce  o?  VSdmssAs* 

'  Or  be  not  thoa  foT^v«si\'     ^_ 
31  ^^ 


MISCELLANEOUS.  €83. 

3  Lord,  in  thy  vineyard  we  appear, 
To  \aboT  in  the  works  of  love ; 
O  maj  we  be  thy  mercy's  care, 
Nor  from  thy  precepts  ever  rove. 

4  And  \idien  thy  laborers  all  come  home. 
May  each,  with  joy,  thy  goodness  see ; 
Nor  fault  what  lioundless  grace  has  dcnie, 
In  setting  man  from  bond^^  free. 


033«  L.  M.  H.  Bau.ou,Sd. 

Ood  appearing  in  terrible  JudgmaUs. 

1  The  miehtv  God  from  Teman  came  — 
The  Holy  One  from  Paran  hill ; 

His  glory  shone  through  heaven  in  flame, 
And  all  the  earth  his  name  did  fill. 

2  Before  his  feet, — a  baleful  light, 
The  pestilence  went  forth  in  wrath :  — 
The  nations  sickened  at  the  si^t. 
And  their  hosts  perished  from  its  path. 

5  He  stood, — and  as  his  eye  surveyed 
The  quaking  earth  and  heaving  main, 
The  hills  bowed  down,  the  mountains  fled. 
The  streams  rolled  backward  through  the  (dain} 

4  Th'  overflowing  deep,  by  thunder  riven, 
Came  rushing  where  the  land  had  been } 
The  sun  and  moon  stood  still  in  heaven. 
And  turned  to  sackcloth  o'er  the  scene. 

6  I  saw,  — -  and  terror  struck  me  dumb\ 
My  joints  dissolved,  my  sena«&  \twiA\ 

J  saw  the  God  of  WdemenX  t«ioft  ^    ^^ 
To  cheer  his  sfdnis,  and  craAi^^M»  ^^ 


634.  p.  H.  ', 

TUFmBlfltrttt. 
1  Falleit  U  Uij  throiH,  O  lanid ! 

SUeDceiao'«lhyiJ«ioj; 
Tby  dwellings  ell  lie  dewilale, — 

Where  are  Itae  dews  that  fed  Itaea 

On  Elim's  barren  ibore  T  — 
Thai  fire  from  heaven,  which  led 

Haw  lighis  ihy  path  no  more. 
t  Lord,  Ibou  didsl  love  Jerusalem, - 

Onrc,  she  was  all  ihine  own ; 
Her  love  Ihy  faiiesi  heritage, — 

Her  pOH-er,  Uiy  glory's  Uirono  : 
TUI  evil  come,  and  blighted 

And  Salem's  shrines  were  lifted 
To  other  gods  than  thee. 
3  Then  sunk  the  star  of  Salytna) 
Then  passed  her  glory'i  ray, 

Like  heath,  that  in  the  wlldeman 

Silent  and  nrasle  her  bowen. 
Where  once  the  migbly  Ind ; 

And  sunk  those  guilty  towers 
Where  Baal  reigned  u  god. 

633.  c.  H.         Mox 

1  DaDQHTCK  a(  ZioD,  rrom  tSm  duit 
AKain  in  u>j  B,»AHBinBt  M«k,-- 


.-i^^^^— . 


Greenland's  i  _  

n  Ijidla'a  coTal  strajid.  — * 
1  Afrip'j  snnny  founlBuu 
I  Ibeir  ^)den  sand ) 


MISCELLANBOUS.  G29s 

.  Lie4it  of  them  that  sit  in  darkness ! 

Rise  and  shine,  —  thy  blessings  bring; 
Lirht  to  hffhten  adl  the  Gentiles ! 
Kise  wim  healing  in  thy  wing ! 

To  thy  brightness 
Let  all  kings  and  nations  come. 

3  May  the  heathen,  now  adoring 

Idol-gods  of  wood  and  stone, 
Come,  and,  worshipping  before  him, 
Serve  the  living  God  alone ; 

Let  thy  glory 
Fill  the  earth  —  as  floods,  the  sea. 

4  Thou  to  whom  all  power  is  given, 

Speak  the  word ;  —  at  thy  command. 
Let  the  company  of  preachers 
Spread  thy  name  from  land  to  land  j 

Lord,  be  with  them 
Alway  to  the  end  of  time. 

639.  S.  M.  Watti. 

Shall  we  sin  because  Oraee  abounds  1 

1  Shall  we  go  on  to  sin, 
Because  thy  grace  abounds  T 

Or  crucify  the  Lord  again. 
And  open  all  his  wounds  ? 

2  Forbid  it,  mighty  God  ! 
Nor  let  it  e'er  be  said, 

That  we,  whose  sins  are  crucified. 
Should  raise  them  from  the  deaid. 

3  We  will  be  slaves  no  more, 
Since  Christ  has  xa^^.  m%  ic«», 

Has  nailed  our  tyT&tiv&  Vo\i\«  ctc«fti 
Aiid  bought  out  Wbeiv^.  ^^ 


t  3ESXJS,lV^e"-•V^sc\aVS,-- 
Uainm"  f,cdccii 
3 'Ti>e  «&«>*«  «• 
Ate  Vx'X  .nd  fa"**!. 
"Xo  svvcu  *»"  ^  ^ 
Thus  do*  *«  V°J„  r«U 

^"^V  to^«n  sovccg 
ol  C.I 


63».  8.  H.  WiTth 

Jinplim,  at  Stmt  tf  Ott. 
I  Behold,  what  wondrous  grace 

The  Father  bath  bestowid 
On  shiners  of  a  mortal  race, 

TocalLlheraaaasofGod! 
S  'Tis  no  surprising  ihing, 

That  we  should  be  unknown  j 
Ttm  Jewish  world  knew  not  their  KioE, 


Maj  trials  well  endure, 
Hay  ptiree  our  souls  from  sense  and 

Ai  Chlist  Ibe  Lord  is  pure, 
fi  Jfin  my  Father's  love 

T  »hare  a  filialpart, 
Bend  down  thy  Spirit  lilie  ■  dove 

To  resl  upon  my  heart. 


To  gi''®  °  ^^  pies 


MI8CELLANBOU8.  635. 

3  O  happy  souls  !  O  glorious  state 

Of  overflowing  grace ', 
To  dwell  so  near  their  Father's  seat. 
And  see  his  lovely  face ! 

4  Lord.  I  address  thy  heavenly  throxM  3 

Call  me  a  child  of  thine. 
Send  down  the  spirit  of  thy  Son 
To  form  my  heart  divine. 

5  There  shed  thy  choicest  love  abroad, 

And  make  my  comforts  strong  j 
Then  shall  I  say,  *  My  Father  God/ 
With  an  unwavering  tongue. 


O3o«  L.  M.  Blacku)cx. 

DiffiBraU  Ends  tftke  Firtuout  auk  Wtemut, 

1  How  blest  the  man —how  more  than  blest  - 
Whose  heart  no  guilty  thouc^hts  employ ! 
God's  endless  sunshine  fills  his  breact. 

And  conscience  whispers  peace  and  joy. 

2  Pure  rectitude's  unerring  way 

His  heaven-eoaducted  steps  pursue ; 
While  crowds  in  guilt  and  error  stray, 
Unstsuned  his  soul,  and  bright  his  view. 

3  By  God's  almighty  arm  sustedned, 
True  virtue  soon  or  late  shadl  rise ; 
Enjoy  her  conquest,  noblv  gained. 
And  share  the  triumph  of  the  skies. 

4  But  fools,  to  sacred  wisdom  blind, 
Who  vice's  temptine  c«X\  o\ie^ , 

A  di^erent  fate  sha^  c\u\eV\>f  i«v^> 
To  every  stonn  an  eas>f  v**'^  •      ^^ 


■^ 


D0X0L06IES. 


I.    LovG  Metre. 

Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessinflpi  flow! 
Praise  him,  all  creatures  here  below  1 
Praise  him.  above,  ye  heavenly  thronf ! 
Praise  God  our  Father,  in  your  song : 

n.    LovQ  Metre. 

Be  thou,  O  God,  exalted  hieb ! 
And,  as  thy  glo^  fills  the  sky. 
So  let  it  be  on  earth  displayed, 
Till  thou  art  here,  as  there,  obeyed ! 

III.    Common  Metre. 

Now,  blessing,  honor,  glory,  power, 
By  all  in  earth  and  heaven. 

To  Him  that  sits  upon  the  throne 
And  to  the  Lamb  be  given. 

IV.    Short  Metre. 

To  God  the  only  wise, 
I'hc  univcw«\  Ivvat, 
Let  all  who  dwe\\\>^wi  ^^  ^fi»»^ 
Their  nob\cal  v^«««»  ««i%.  ^^ 


D0X0L001I8. 

V.    Hallblujah  BIxtrx. 

Now,  to  the  God  of  heayen 
And  earth  and  air  and  seas, 
Be  all  the  ^ory  given, 
Power,  majesty,  and  pruBe: 

Wide  as  he  reigns, 
Hii  name  be  sung  by  errery  tongue, 

In  endless  strains. 

VI.  Setxvs  Metre. 

Praise  to  God !  immortal  praise 
From  the  heavens,  the  earth,  the  seas ! 
Ail  in  one  vast  chorus  Join, 
To  extol  the  name  divme ! 

VII.  Eleyxhs  BIetre. 

Come,  let  us  adore  Him,  come,  bow  at  his  feet; 
O  give  him  the  glory,  the  praise  that  is  meet  3 
Let  joyful  hosannas  unceasing  arise, 
And  join  the  full  chorus  that  gladdens  the  skies. 


N.  B.  —  Many  HymnSf  or  porta  ofHynmMy  mU 
also   answer  for  DoxokjHt*:    see  partkubrl^ 
Hymns  Sl^SO,  and  64—67,  and  69—78,  &c. 
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